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Tan ARGUMENT, 
Minerva's deſcent to Ithaca. 


The poem opens within forty-eight days of the arrival of 
Uly/jes in his dominions. He had now rema ned ſeven 
years in the iſtand af Cali pſa, when the Gods aſſembled 
in council, propuſed the method of his departure from 
thence, and his return to his native country, For 
this purpoſe it is concluded to fend Mercury to Galyp» 
fo, and Pallas immediately deſcends to Ithaca, Sbe 
hol 1s a conferente with Telemachus, in the ſhape «of 
Mente, king of the Taphians; in which ſhe adviſes 
him to take a journey in queſt of his father Ulyſſes, to 
Pylos and Sparia, where Neſt5r and Menelaus yet 
reigned: then, after hacing viſibly diſplayed ber divi- 
nity, diſappears The ſuitors of Penelope make great 
entertainments, and riot in her palace till night, 
Phemius fings to them the return of the Grecians, 

till Penelype puts a ſtop to the ſong Some words a+ 
riſe between the ſuiters and T-:lemachus, who ſums 
moans the council te meet the day following. 


HE man, for wiſiom's varions arts renown'd, 


Long exercis'd in woes, oh Muſe ! refound ; 
Vor. I. A 


2 HOMER's ODYSSEY. B. I 
; Who, when his arms had wrought the deſtin d fall 
3 Of ſacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n- built wall, 
Wand'ring from clime to clime, obſervant ſtray'd, 5 
Their manners noted, and their ſtates ſurvey'd. 
On ſtormy ſeas unnumber'd toils he bore, 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal ſhore : 
Vain toils! their impious folly dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the God of day: 10 
The Gad, vindictive, doom'd them never more 
(Ah men unbleſs'd !) to touch that natal ſhore, 
Oh ſnatch ſome portion of theſe ads trom fate, 
Celeſtial Muſe! and to our warld relate. 
Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv'd; 15 
All who the wars of ten long years ſurviv'd, 
And *ſcap'd the perils of the gulſy main. 
Ul: ſſes, ſole of all the victor train, 
An exile from his dear paternal coaſt, 
Deplor d his abſent queen, and empire loſt, 20 
Calypſo in her caves conſtrain'ꝰd his ſtay, 
With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay: 
In vain—for now the circling years diſcloſe 
The day predeſlinꝰd to reward his woes, 
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At length his Ithaca is giv'n by fate, 25 
Where yet new labours his arrival wait : B. 
At length their rage the hoſtile pow'rs reſtrain, Fc 
All but the ruthleſs monarch of the main. A 
But now the God, remote, a heav*nly gueſt, T 
In Ethiopia grac'd the genial feaſt, 30 T 
(A race divided, whom with floping rays | A 
The riſing and deſcending ſun ſurveys) ; | (4 
There on the world's extremeſt verge, rever'd 1 
With hecatombs and pray'r in pomp preferr d, T! 
Diſtant he lay: while, in the bright abodes 35 Er 
Of high Olympus, Jove conven'd the Gods: A 
TH aſſembly thus the fire ſupreme addreſt, W 
gyſchus' fate revolving in his breaſt, ui 
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Whom young Oreſtes to the dreary coaſt 
of pluto ſent, a blood polluted ghoſt. 

E Perverſe mankind ! whoſe wills, created free, 
Charge all their woes on abſolute decree ; 
All to the dooming Gods their guilt tranſlate, 
And follies are miſcall'd the crimes of fate. 
When to his luſt Xgy(thus gave the rein, 


45 
Did fate, or we, th'adult'rous act conſtrain ? 
Did fate, or we, when great Atrides * 5 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide ? 
Hermes I ſent, while yet his foul remain'd 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd; 560 


To warn the wretch, that young Oreſtes, grown 
To manly years, ſhould re- aſſert the throne: 
Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontroli'd, 
He plung'd into the gulf which heav'n foretold. 

Here paus'd the God ; and penfive thus replies 55 
Minerva, graceful with * azure eyes. 
O thou! from whom the whole creation ſprings, 
The ſource of pow'r on earth deriv'd to kings ! 
His death was equal to the direful deed; 
So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed! 60 
But grief and rage alternate wound my breaſt 
For brave Ulyſſes, ſtill by fate oppreſt. 
Amid an iſle, around whoſe rocky thore 
The toreſts murmur, and the ſurges roar, 
The blameleſs hero from his wiſh'd- for home 65 
A goddeis guards in her inchanted dome. 
(Atlas her fire, to whoſe far piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie; 
Th' eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the ſtarry vault, and prop the ſpheres.) 70 
By his fair daughter is the chief confin'd, 
Who ſooths to dear delight his anxious mind : 
Succelsleſs al! her ſoft careſſes prove, 
To baniſh trom his breaſt his country's love; 
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While the dear iſle in diſtant proſpect lies 
With what contentment cou'd he cloſe his eyes ? 
And will omnipotence neglect to ſave 
The ſuff ring virtue of the wiſe and brave? 
Muſt he, whoſe altars on the Phrygian ſhore 80 
With frequent rites, and pure, avow'd thy pow'r, 
Be doom'd the worſt of human ills to prove, 
Unbleſs'd, abandon'd to the wrath of Jove ? 

Daughter! what words have paſs'd thy lips unweigh'd? 2 
(Reply'd the Thund'rer to the martial maid). 85 
Neem not unjuſtly by my doom oppreſt 
Of human race the wiſeſt and the beſt. 
Neptune, by pray'r repentant rarely won, 
Afflicts the chief, t'avenge his giant- ſon, 
Whoſe viſual orb Ulyſſes robb'd of light;  ©0 
Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might! 
Him young Thooſa bore, (the bright increaſe 
Of Phorcys, dreaded in the ſounds and ſeas) ; 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleſs'd, 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compreſs:d, 95 
For this, the God conſtrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopeleſs exile from his native home, 
From death alone exempt—but ceaſe to mourn ; 
Let all combine t'achieve his wiſh'd return: | 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath ſhall now refrain, 109 
Or thwart the ſynod of the Gods in vain. 

Father and King ador'd! Minerva cry'd, 
Since all who in th' Olympian bow'r reſide 
Now make the wand*ring Greek their public care, 
Let Hermes to th' * Atlantic iſle repair; 105 
Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypſo's court, 
The ſanction of th” aſſembled pow'rs report: 
That wiſe Ulyſſes to his native land | 
Muſt ſpeed, obedient to their high command. 

| „ Ogygia, 
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To ſee the ſmoke from his lov'd palace riſe, 7 5 
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B. IJ. HOMER's ODYSSEY, 5 
Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 110 
Of ſea- girt Ithaca, demands my care; 

"Tis mine, to form his green, unpractis'd years, 
In ſage d: bates; ſurrounded with his peers, 
To tave the ſtate; and timely to reſtrain 

The bold intrufion of the ſuitor-traia 115 
Who croud his palace, and with lawleſs pow'r 

His herds and flocks in feaſtful rites devour, 

To diſtant Sparta, and the ſpacious waſte 

Of ſandy Pyle, the royal youth ſhall haſte, 

There, warm with fihal love, the cauſe inquire 120 
That from his realm retards his god-like fire; 
Deliv'ring early to the voice of fame 

The promiſe of a great, immortal name. 

She ſaid: the ſandals of celeſtial mold 
Fledg'd with amoroſial plumes, and rich with gold, 128 
Surround her feet; with theſe ſublime ſhe ſails 
Th' aerial ſpace, and mounts the winged gales: 

Over earth and ocean wide prevar'd to ſoar, 

Her dreaded arm a beamy jav'lin bore, 

Pond'rous and valt ; which, when her fury burns, 1 30 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts o' erturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight ſhe bends, 


And in the realm of Ithaca deſcends. 


Her lineaments divine, the grave diſguiſe 

Of Mentes' form conceal'd from human eyes; 135 

(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land); 

A glittring ſpear wav'd awful in her hand. 

There in the portal plac'd the heav'n born maid 

Enormous riot and miſrule ſurvey'd. 

On hides of beeves before the palace gate, 14@ 

(Sad ſpoils of luxury), the ſuitors fat. | 

With rival art, and ardour in their mien, 

At cheſs they vie, to captivate the queen; 

Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 

A menial train the flowing bowl ſupply : 145 
A3 


6 HOMER's ODYSSEY. 
Others, apart, the ſpacious hall prepare, 
And farm the coltly feaſt with buſy care. 
There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 
Glowing celeſtial ſweet, with god-like grace 
Amid the circle ſhines: but hope and fear 
(Painful viciffitude !) his bofom tear, 

Now imag'd in his mind, he ſees reſtor'd, 

In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord; 
The proud oppreſſors fly the vengeful ford. 


While his fond ſoul theſe fancied triumphs ſwell'd, 1 


The ſtranger-guelt the royal youth beheld: 

. Griev'd that a viſitant ſo long ſhould wait 

Unmark'd, unhonour'd, at a monarch's gate; 

Inſtant he flew with hoſpitable haſte, 

And the new friend wich courteous air embcac'd, 

Stranger! whoe'er thou art, ſecurely reſt, 

Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly g ueſt: 

Approach the dome, the ſocial banquet ſhare, 

And then th. purpoſe of thy ſoul declare 
Thus affable and mild, the prince precedes, 

And to the dome th' unknown celeſtial leads. 

The ſpear receiving from her hand, he plac'd 

Againft a column, fair with ſculpture grac'd; 

Where ſeemly rang'd in peaceful order ſtood 

Ulyfſ:s' arms, now long diſus'd to blood. 

He led the Goddeſs to the ſov'reign ſeat, 

Her feet ſupported with a ſtoòl of (tate ; 

(A purple carpet fpread the pavement wide) ; 

Then drew his feat, familiar, to her fide; 

Far from the ſuitor-train, a brutal croud, 

With inſolence, and wine, elate and loud: 

Where the free gueſt, unnoted, might relate, 

If haply conſeious, of his father's fate. 

'The golden ew'r a maid obſcquious brings, 

Replenilh'd from the cool, tranſlucent ſprings; 

W'ith copious water the bright vaſe ſupplies 

A filver laver, of capacious fize : 


160 
165 
170 
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R I. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 7 
They waſh. The tables in fair order ſpread, 
They h:ap the glitt'ring caniſters with bread ; 
viands of various kinds allure the taſte, 185 
Of choiceſt ſort and ſavour, rich repalt ! 
Delicious wines th” attending herald brought; 
The gold gave luſtre to the purple draught. 
Lur'd witn the vapour of the tragrant feaſt, 
In ruſh'd the ſuitors with voracious h ifte : 190 
Marlhall'd in order due, to each a lewr 
Prel. nts, to bathe his hands, a radiaat ew'r. 
Luxurious then th-y feait. Obſervant round 
Gay ttriplinz youths the brimming goblets crown'd, 
The rage of hunger quell'd, they ali advance, 195 
Aud form to meaſur 4 airs the m:zy dane: 
To Phemius was confign'sd the caorded lyre, 
Whole hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire; 
Phem'us, whoſe voice divine could ſwezteſt ſing 
High ſtrains, re ponſive to the vocal ſtring. 200 

Meanwhile, in whiipers to his heav'nly gueſt, 
His indignation thus the prince expreſt 

{1dulge my riſing grief, whilik theſe (my friend) 
With ſong and dance the pompous revel end. 
Light is the dance, and doubly ſweet the lays, 205 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. | 
His treaſur'd ſtores thele crmorants conſume, 
| Whole bones, defranded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lie naked on the plain, 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main. 210 
Should he return, that troop ſo blithe and bold, 
With purp e robes iuwrought, and Riff with gold, 
Precipitant in fear would wing their flight, 
And curſe their cumbrous pride's unwieldy weight. 
But ah I dream —th' appointed hour is fled, 215 
And hope, too iong with vain deluſion fed, 
Deaf t the rumour of fallacious fame, 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name! 

2 


8 HOMER: ODYSSEY. BI. 
With venial freedom let me now demand 1 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land: 220 
Sincere, from whence began thy courſe, recite, 
And to what thip I owe the friendly freight ? 
Now firſt ro me this viſit doft thou deign, 
Or number'd in my father's ſocial train? 
All who deſerv'd his choice, he made his own, 225 
And curious much to know, he far was kno'»n, 

My birth I boaſt (the blue ey'd virgin cries) 
From great Anchiaius, renown'd and wiſe : 
Mentes my name; I rule the Taphian race, 
Whoſe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace: 
A duteous people, and induſtrious iſle, 231 
To naval arts inur'd, and ſtormy toil. 
Freighted with iron from my native land, 
I Reer my voyage to the Brutian ſtrand; 
To gain by commerce, for the labour'd maſs, 235 
A juſt proportion of reſulgent braſs. 
Far from your capital my ſhip reſides 
At Reithrus, and ſecure at anchor rides; 
Where waving groves on airy Neion grow, 
Supremely tall, and ſhade the deeps below. 240 
Thence to reviſit your imperial dome, 
An old, hereditary gueſt I come: | 
Your father's friend. Laertes can relate 
Our faith unſpotted, and its early date; 
Who, preſs'd with heart corroding grief and years, 245 
To the gay court a rural ſhade prefers; 
Where, ſole of all his train, a matron ſage 
Supports with homely food his drooping age, 
With feeble ſteps from marſhalling his vines 
Returning fad, when toi ſſome day declines. 250 

With triendly ſpeed, induc'd by erring fame, 
To hail Ulyfſes' fafe return I came: 
But ſtill the trown of fome celeſtial pow'r 
With envious joy retards the bliſsful hour, 
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Let not your ſoul be ſunk in ſad deſpair; 255 
He lives, he breathes this heavenly, vital air, 
Among a ſavage race, whoſe ſhelfy bounds 
With ceaſeleſs roar the foaming deep ſurrounds. 
The thoughts which rol} within my raviſh's breaſt, 
To me, no ſeer, th' inſpiring Gods ſuggelt ; 266 
Nor ſkill'd, nor ſtudious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the winged onens of the ſky, 
| Yet hear this certain ſpeech, nor deem it vain; 
Though adamantine bonds the chief reſtrain, 
The dire reſtraint his wiſdom will defeat, 265 
And ſoon reſtore him to his regal ſeat. 
But, gen'rous youth ! fincere and free declare, 
Are you, of man'y growth, his royal heir? 
For {ure Ulyſſes in your look appears, 
1 he ſame his features, if the ſame his years. 270 
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece aſſembled ſtemm'd the tides to Troy; 
But parting then for that deteſted ſhore, 
Our eyes, unhappy! never greeted more, 
To prove a genuine birth, (the prince replies), 275 
On female truth aſſenting faith relics; 
T hus manitelt ot right, I build my claim 
Sure founded on a fair maternal fame, 
Ulyfl-s' ſon: but happier he, whom fate 
Hath plac'd beneath the ſtorms which toſs the great! 280 
Happier the (on, whole hoary fire is bleſt 
With humble afflience, and domeſtic reſt ! 
Happier than l, to future empire born, 
But doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn ! 
ro whom, with aſpe& mild, the gueſt divine: 285 
Oh true deſcendent of a ſceptred line! 
Tue Gods, a glorious fate, from anguiſh free, 
To chaſte Penelope's increaſe decree. 
But ſay, yon jovial troop ſo gaily dreſt, 
Is this a bridal or a friendly feaſt ! 290 
As | 
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Or from their deed | rightlier may divine, 

Unſeemly flown with infolence and wine; 

Unwelcome revellers, whole lawleſs joy 

Pain the ſage ear, and hurts the ſober eye. 
Magnificence of old (the prince reply'd) 295 

Beneath our roof with virtue could reſide; 

Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board, 

What time this dome rever'd her prudent lord; 

Who now (lo heaven decrees) is doom'd to mourn, 

Bitter conſtraint ! erroneous and forlorn, 300 

Better the chief, on Ilion's hoſtile plain, 

Had fall n, ſurrounded with his warlike train; 

Or ſafe return'd, the race of glory paſt, 

New to his friends embrace, had breath'd his laſt ! 

Then grateful Greece with ſtreaming eyes would raiſe 

Hiſtoric marbles, to record his praiſe ; 306 

His praiſe, eternal on the faithful tone, | 

Had with tranſmiſſive honour grac'd his ſors. 

Now ſnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaſt, 

Sunk is the hero, and his glory loſt: 310 

Vaniſh'd at once! unheard of, and unknown | 

And 1 his heir in miſery alone, 

Nor for a dear, loſt father, only flow 

The filial tears, but wo ſucceeds to wo: 

Totempt the ſpouſeleſs queen with am'rous wiles, 315 

Reſort the nobles from the neighb'ring iſles ; 

From Samos, circled with th” Ionian main, 

Dulichium, and Zacynthus' ſylvan reign: 

Ev'n with preſumptuous hope her bed t' aſcend, 

The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 320 

She ſeems attentive to their pleaded vows, = 

Her heart deteſting what her ear allows. 

They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 

My ſtores in riotous expence devour, 

In feat and dance the mirthful months employ, 325 

Aud meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 
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With tender pity touch'd, the Goddeſs cry'd : 
Soon may kind heav'n a ſure relief provide! 
Soon may your fire diſcharge the vengeance due, 
And all your wrongs the proud oppreſſors rue! 330 
Oh! in that portal ſhould the chief appear, 
Each hand tremendous with a brazen ſpear, 
In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd ; 
(For ſo of old my father's court he grac'd, 
When ſocial mirth unbent his ſerious ſoul, 335 
O'er the full banquet, and the ſprightly bowl); 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain | 
Of llus, ſprung from Jaſon's royal ſtrain, : 
Meatur'd a length of le as, a toilſo ne length, in vain. 
For voyaging to learn the dir-ful art 349 
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart; 
Obſervant of the Gods, and ſternly juſt, 
Ius retus'd t' impart the baneful truſt: 
Wich triendlier z2al my father's ſoul was fir d,. 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon defir'd. 345 
Appear'd he now with ſuch heroic port, 
As then conſpicuous at the Taphian court: 
Soon ſhouid yon boalters ceaſe their haughty ſtrife, 
Or each atone his guilty love with lite. | 
But of his wilh'd return the care reſign; 350 
Be tuture vengeance to the pow rs divine. 
My ſentence hear: with ſtern diſtaſte avow'd, 
Jo their own diſtriꝗs drive the tuitor croud : 
When next the morning warms the purple ealt, 
Convoke the peerage, and the Gods attelt; 355 
The forrows of your inmoſt foul relate; 
And form ſure plans to fave the figking ſtate, 
Should tecond love a pleafing flame inſpire, 
And the chaſte queen connubial rites require; 
Diſmiſs d with honour, let her hence repair 260 
To great Icarius, whoſe paternal cars 
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Will guide her pafſion, and reward her choice 

With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gitts of price. 

Then let this dictate of my love prevail: 
Inſtant, to foreign realms prepare to ſail, 365 
To learn your father's fortun.s : fame may prove, 

Or omen'd voice, (the meſſenger of Jove), 

Propitious to the ſearch. Direct your toit 

Through the wide ocean, firlt to ſandy Pyle; 

Of Neſtor, hoary ſage, his doom demand : 370 
Thence ſpeed your voyage to the Spartan ſtrand; 

For young Atrides to th' Achaian coaſt 

Arriv'd the laſt of all the victor hoſt. 

If yet Ulyſſes vie ws the light; forbear, 

Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year. 375 
But if his ſoul hath wing'd the deſtin'd flight, 
Inhabitant of deep diſaltrous night; 

Homeward with pious ſpeed repaſs the main, 

To the pale ſhade funereal rites ordain, 

Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 380 
A hero's honours let the hero have 

With decent grief the royal dead deplor'd, 

Far the chaſte queen ſelect an equal lord. 

Then let rev-nge your darir.g mind employ, | 
By fraud or force the ſuitor train deſtroy, 385 5 
And ſtarting into manhood, ſcorn the boy. 

Haſt thou not heard how young Oreſtes, fir d 

With great revenge, immortal praiſe acquir'd ? 

His virgin ſword Egyithus? veins imbru'd ; 

The murd'rer fell, and blood aton'd for blood. 390 
O preatly bleſs'd with ev'ry blooming grace! 

With equal Reps the paths of glory trace; 

Join to that royal youth's your rival name, 

Ard ſhine eternal in the ſphere of fame. 

Put my affociates now my ſtay deplore, 395 
Impatient on the hoarſe · reſounding ſhore, 


AL HOMER ODYSSEY. 3 
Thou, heedful ot advice, ſecure proceed; 
My praiſe the precept is, be thine the deed. 

The couulſei ot iny iriend (the youth rejoin'd) 
Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 400 
So fithers ſpeck (pectaalive tpeech aad mild) 

Their lage experience to the fav mite child. 
But, ſince to part, for ſweet retection aue 
The genial viands let my train renew: 
And the rich pledge ot plighted faith receive, gog 
Worthy the heir ot Ithaca to give. | 
Defer the promis?d boon, (the goddeſs cries, 
Cel tial azure bright'ning in her eyes). 
And let me row regain the Reithrian port: 
From Temele retura'd, your royal court 410 
I ſhall revifit; and that pledge receive; 
And gifts, memorial of our trien ſhip, leave, 
Abrupt, with eagle- ſpeed the cut the tky ; 
Inſtant nviſible to mortal eye. 
Then firſt he recognis's th' æthereal gueſt; 415 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breaſt ; 
Heroic thoughts, intus'd, his heart dilatz ; 
Revolving much his father's doubtful fate, 
At length, compos'd, he join'd the ſuitor throng, 
Huſh'd in attention to the warbling ſong, 420 
His tender theme the charming lyriſt choſe, 
Minerva's anger, and the direful woes 
Which voyaging from Troy the v Qors bore, 
While ſtorms vindictive intercept the ſhore. 
The ſhrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 425 
Reflecting to the queen the filver ſounds, 
With grief renew'd, the weeping fair deſcends ; 
Their ſov'reign's ſtep a virgin train attends : 
A veil of richeſt texture wrought ſhe wears, 
And filent to the joyous hall repairs 430 
There from the portal, with her mild command 
Thus gently checks the minſtrel's tuneful hand. 
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Phemins ! let is of Gode, and heroes old, 

What ancient bards in hail and bow'r have told, 

Atte:nper'd to the lyre. your voice emp 435 

Such the pleas'd car will trink with tilent joy. 

But oh! forbear that dear, diſaſtrous name, 

To ſorrow ſacred, and ſecure of tame: 

My bleeding bolom ſickens at the found, 


And evry piercing note inflicts a wound, 440 


Why, deareſt object of my duteous love, 
(Reply*d the prince), will you the bard reprove ? 
Ott Jove's #therea! rays (reſiſtleſs fire) 

The chanter's ſoul and raptur'd ſong inſpire ; 
Inſtinct divine! nor blame ſevere his choice, 445 
Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 
For novel lays attract our raviſh'd ears; 

But old, the mind with inattention hears ; 

Patient permit the ſadly pleaſing ſtrain ; 

Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 450 
And in the public wo forget your own ; 

You weep not for a periſh'd lord, alone. 

What Greeks, now wind'ring in the Stygian gloom, 
With yuur U!yfles ſhar'd an equal doom ! 
Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toil 


And various labours of the loom, beguile; "wy 
There rule, from palace cares remote and free, 
That care to man belongs, and moſt to me. 
Mature beyoud his years, the queen admires 
His ſaye reply, and with her train retires. 460 


Then ſwelling ſorrows burſt their former bounds, 
With echoing grief atreſh the dome reſounds; 

Till Fallas, piteous of her plaiative cries, 

In lumber cios'd her filver-ſtreaming eyes. 

_ Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 465 
Tumultuous love each beating boſom warms ; 
Intemp'rate r::ge a wordy war began; 

But bold Telemachus afſum'd the man. 
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Inſtant (he crp'd) your te nil dilzor 4 end, 

Ye eedleſs boaiters! and tae ſong attend; 470 

Obey that ſweet compulſion, nor profane 

With diſſonance the lot h melodious (train. 

Pacitic now prolong the joviat feaſt; 

But when the dawn reveals the roly eaſt, / 

I, to the peers aſſembled, ital: propoſe 475 

The firm retolve, I here in few diiclofe, 

No longer live the cankers of my court ; 

All to your fev'ral ſtates with ſpeed reſort; 

Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 

There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 4380 

But if, to honour loit, 'tis ſtill decreed 

For you my bowl ſhall flow, my flock (hall bleed; 

Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove ! —— 

By him, and all th' immortal thrones above, 

(A ſacred oath), each proud oppreſſor, ſlain, 435 

Shall with inglorious gore this marble Rain, ; 
Aw'd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 


Rage gnaw'd the lip, and wonder chain'd the tongue. 
Silence, at length, the g:y Antinous broke, 


Conſtrain'd a ſmile, and thus ambiguous ſpoke, 490 
What God to your untutor'd youth affords 

T his neadlong torrent of amazing words? 

May jove delay thy reign, and cumber late 

So bright a genius with the toils of ſtate! 

Thoſe toils (Telemachus (rene r-plies) 495 
Have charms, with all their weight, t' allure the wile, 
Falt by the throne obſequious tame refides, 

And wealth inceſſant rolls her golden tides. 

Nor let Antinous rage, if ſtrong deſire 

Of wealth and fame a youthtul boſon fire: 500 
Ele& by Jove his delegate of ſway, 

With joyous pride the ſummons I'd obey. 

Whene'er Ulyſſes roams the realm of night, 

Should factious pow'r difpute my lineal right, 
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Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead; | 505 5 


To your pretence their title would precede. 
At leaſt, the ſceptre loſt, 1 ſtill thould reign 
Sole o'er my vaſſals, and domeſtic train. 
To this Eurymachus: To heav'n alone 
Refer the choice to fil the vacant throne, 510 
Your patrimonial dores in peace poſſels; 
Undoubted all your filial claim contets : 
Your private right ſhould impious pow'r invade, 
The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid. 
But ſay, that ſtranger-gueſt who late withdrew, 515 
What, and from u hence? his name and lineage ſhew, 
H.s grave demeanour, and majeltic grace 
Speak him deſcended of no vulgar race; 
Did he ſome loan of ancient right require, 
Or came forerunner of your ſceptred fire ? 520 
Oh ion of Polypus ! the prince riplies, 
No mare my fire will glad theſe longing eyes: 


The quee ns fond hope inventive rumour cheers, 


Or vain diviners' dreams divert her fears. 


That ranger gueſt the Taphian realm obeys, 525 


A realm deiended with incircling ſeas, 
Mentes, an ever honour'd nme, of old 


Hig! in Ulyſſes“ focial liſt inroll'd. 


1 hys he, though conſ ious of th* æchereal gueſt. 
Anſu er'd evaſive of the fl; requeſt. 530 
Meantime the lyre rejo:ns the {pri-htly lay; 

Love dittied airs, and dance. conclude the day, 


But when the ſtar of eve, with golden light, 


Adorn'd the matron brow of ſable night; 

T he mirthful train diſperſing quit the court, 535 
An to their ſev ral domes to ret reſort. 

A tow'ring ſtructure to the palace joĩa'd; 

To this his ſteps the thoughtſul prince inclin'd; 

In his pavilion there. to ſleep repairs; 


The lighted torch the ſage Euryclea bears: 549 


] 
| 
| 
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(Daughter of Ops, the juſt Piſenor's ſon, 

For twenty bee ves by great Laertes won; 

In ro!y prime, with char ms attraQtive grac'd, 
Honour'd by him, a gentle lord and chaſte, 

With dear eſteem: too wiſe, with jealous ſtrife 345 
To taint the joys of ſweet, connubial life, 

Sole with Telemachus her ſervice ends, 

A child ſhe nurs'd him, and a man attends.) 

Wh ilſt to his couch himſelf the prince addreſt, 
The dutecus dame receiv'd the purple veſt; 550 
The purple veſt with decent care diſpos'd, 

The ſilver ring ſhe pull'd, the door reclos'd ; 

The bolt, obedient to the fiken cord; 

To the ſtrong ſtaple's inmoſt depth retor'd, 
Secur'd the valves. There, wrapt in fitent ſhade, 555 
Penſive, the rules the Goddeſs gave, he weigh d; 
Stretch'd on the downy fleece, no reſt he — 
And in his raptur'd ſoul the viſion glows. 
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The council of Ichaca. 

Telemachus, in the afſembly of the lords of Ithacd, com- 
Plains of the injuſtice done him by the ſu tors, and 
inſiſts upon their departure from his palace ; appeal- 
ing to the princes, and exciting the people to declare 
againſi them. The /aitors endeavour to juſtify teir 

Fay, at leaſt till he ſhall ſend the queen do the court 
of l[carius ber father; which he refuſes There ap- 
pears a prodigy of two eagles in the ſky, which an 
ang ur expounds to the ruin of the ſuitors. Telema- 
ehus then demands a veſſil to carry him to Pylos and 
Sparta, there do inquire of his father's fortunes. 
Pallas, in the ſhape of Mentor, ( an ancient friend 
of Ulyſſes ). helps him to a ſhip, ajiſts him in prepar- 

ing nec-ſ/aries for the voyage, and embarks with him 
that night ; which concludes the ſecond day from the 
opening J the poem on 

The icene continues in the palace of Ulyſſes in Ithaca, 


OW redd'ning from the dawn, the morning ray 
L Glow'd in the front of heav'n, and gave che day. 


B. II. HOMER ODYSSEY. 
The youthful hero, with returning light, 
Roſe an ous from th' inquietudes of night. 
A royal robe he wore with graceſul pride, 5 
A two-edg'd faulchion threatend by his fide, 
Embroider'd ſandals glitter'd as he trod, 
And forth he mov'd, majeſtic as a god. 
Ten by his heralds, reſtleſs of delay, 
To council calls the pers: the peers obey. 10 
Soon as in ſolemn form th' aſſembly ſat, 
Prom his high dome himſelf deſcends in ſtate, 
, Bright in his hand a pond'rous jrv'lin ſhin'd; 
Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 15 
And gazing crouds admire him as he moves. 
His father's throne he filbd: while diſtant Rood 
The hoary peers, and aged wiſdom bow'd. 
'Twas ſilence all; at laſt. Egyptius ſpoke 
Ks yptius, by his age and ſorrows broke: 20 
A length of days his ſoul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground. 
—_— His eldeſt ® hope in arms to lion came, 
By great Ulyſſes taught the path to fame; 
| But, hapleſs youth, the hideous Cyclops tore 26: 
Wn > His quiv'ring limbs, and quaff'd his ſpouting gore. 
| Three ſons remain'd: to climb with haughty fires 
| The royal bed, Eurynomaus aſpires; 
The reſt with duteous love his griefs aſſuage, 
And eaſe the fire of half the cares of age, 38 
. Yet till his Antiphus he loves, he mourns, 
And as he ſtood. he ſpoke and wept by turns. 
Sivce great Ulyſſes fought the Purygian plains, 
Within theſe walls inglorious filence reigns, 
Sav then, ye peers! by whoſe command we meet? 
Why here once more in ſolemn council ſit? 36 
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Ye young, ye old, the weighty cauſe diſcloſe: 
Arrives ſome meflage of invading foes ? 
Or ſay, does high neceſſity of ſtate 


Inſpire ſome patriot, and demand debate 40 
The pretent {ynod ſpeaks its author wiſe ; 


Aſſiſt him, Jove, thou regent of the ſkies! 
He ſpoke. lelemachus with tranſport giows, 


Embrac'd tht omen, and majeſtic role: 


(His royal hand th' imperial ſceptre ſway'd); 45 
Then thus. addreſſing ro Azyprius, ſaid, 

Rev'rend olu man! lo here confeis'd he tands 
By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands. 
No ſtory I untold of public woes, : 
Nor bear advices of inpending foes: 50 
Peace the bleis'd land, and joys inceſſant crown; 


Of all this happy re im, I grieve alone. 


For my loſt ſire continual ſorrows ſpring; 

The great, the good; your father, and your king. 
Yet more; our houle from its foundation bows, x5 
Our foes are powerful, and your ſens the foes: 
Hither, unwelcome, tothe queen they come; 

Why ſeck chey not the rich Icarian dome? 

It ſhe muſt wed, from other hands require 

The dow'ry: is Telemachus her fire ? 60 
Vet through my court the noite of revel rings, 

And waſtes the wiſe trugality of kings. 

Scarce all-my herds their luxury ſuffice; 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours ſupplies. 
Safe in my youth, in riot (till they grow, 

Nor in the helpleſs orphan dread a foe. 

But come it will, the time when manhood grants 
More pow'rful advocates than vain complaints. 


Approach that hour! unſufferable wrong 


Cries to the gods, and vengeance ſleeps too long. 70 
Riſe then, ye peers! with virtuous anger riſe; 


Your fame revere, but moſt th' avenging ſkies. 
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By all the deathleſs powers that reign above, 

By righteous Themis, and by thund'ring Jove, 
(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 75 
Succeſs, and humbles or confirms the wiſe), 

Riſe in my aid! ſuffice the tears that flow 

For my loſt fire, nor add new wo to wo. 

If e'er he bore the ſword to ſtrengthen ill, 

Or, having pow'r to wrong, betray'd the will; 80 
On me, on me your kindled wrath aſſuage, 

And bid the voice of lawleſs riot rage. 

If ruin to our royal race ye doom, 

Be you the ſpoilers, and our wealth conſume, 

Then might we hope redreſs from quſter laws, 8g 
And raiſe all Ithaca to aid our caule : 

But while your ſons commit th' unpuniſh'd wrong, 
You make the arm of violence too ſtrong. 

While thus he ſpoke, with rage and grief be frown'd, 
And daſh'd th' imperial ſceptre to the ground. 90 
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye: 
The ſynod griev'd, and gave a pitying ſigh, 

Then ſilent ſat ait length Antinous burns 
With haughty rage, and ſternly thus returns. 

O inſolence of youth? whole tongue affords 95 

Such railing eloquence, and war of words, 

Studious thy country's worthies to defa ne, 

Thy erring voice diſplays thy mother's ſhame, 

Eluſive ofthe bridal day, ſhe gives 

Fond hopes to all, and all with hapes deceives, 100 
Did not the ſun, through heav'n's wide azure roll'd, 
For three long years the royal fraud behold ? 

While the, laborious in deluſion, ſpread 

The ſpacious loom, and mix'd the various thread: 
Where as to lite the wondrous figures riſe, 105 
Thus ſpoke thy inventive queen, with artful fighs, 

+ Though cold in death Ulyſſes breathes no more, 
«© Ceale yet a while to urge the bridal hour; 
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% Ceaſe, till to great Laertes I bequeach | 

« A taſk of grief, his ornaments of death: 110 
« Leſt when the fates his royal aſhes claim, 
% The Grecian matrons taint my tpotleſs fame; 
„When he, whom living mighty realms obey'd, 
« Shall want in death a ſhroud to grace his ſhade.” 
Thus the: at once the gen'rous train complies, 115 
Nor fraud miltruſts in virtue's fair diſguiſe. 
The work ſhe ply'd ; but, ſtudious of delay, 
By night revers'd the labours of the day. 
W hile thrice the ſun his annual journey made, 
The conſcious lamp the midnight fraud furvey'd; 120 
Unheard, unſeen, three years her arts prevail; 
The fourth, ber maid unfolds th* amazing tale. 
We ſaw, as unperceiv'd we took our ſtand, 
Tke backward labours of her faithleſs hand. 
Then urg'd, ſhe perfects her illuſtrious toils; 125 
A wondrous monument of female wiles ! 

But you, oh peers! and thou, oh prince! give ear: 
(I ſpeak aloud, that ev'ry Greek may hear) : 
Diſmiſs the queen; and if her ſire approves, 


Let him eſpouie her to the peer the loves: 130 


Bid inſtant to prepare the bridal train, 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
Though with a grace divine her foul is bleſt, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breaſt ; 


In wondrous arts than woman more renown'd, 135 


And more than woman with deep wiſdom crown'd ; 
Though Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Aicmena, (the proud boaſts of fame), 
Yet thus by heav'n adorn'd, by heav'n's decree 
She ſhines with fatal excellence, to thee : 

With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaſt, 
Till righteous heav'n reclaim her ſtubborn breaſt. 
What though from pole to pole reſounds her name ! 
The ſon's deſtruction waits the mother's fame: 
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For till ſhe leaves thy court, it is decreed, 145 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed. 

While yet he tpeaks, Lelemachus replies. 
Ev'n nature ſtarts, and what ye aſk denies, 
Thus, ſhall I thus repay a mother's cares, 
Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infant years? 
While fad on foreign ſhores Ulyſſes treads, 
or glides a ghoit with unapparent ſhades ; 
How to Icarius in the bridal hour 
Shall I, by waſte undone, refund the dow'r ? 
How from my father ſhould I vengeance dread ? 
How would my mother curſe my hated head? 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends the cries, 
How from their hell would vengeful fiends ariſe? 
Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow, 
The earth's diſgrace, and human kind my foe. 160 
If this diſpleaſe, why urge ye here your ſtay? 
Haſte from the court, ye ſpoilers, haſte away: 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 
But if, to honour loſt, tis ſtill decreed 165 
For you my bowl ſhall low, my flocks thall bleed; 
Judge and affert my right, impartial Jove ! 

By him, and all th' immortal noſt above, 
| (A facred oath), if heav'n the pow'r ſupply, 
Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 170 

With that two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight; 
Swift they deſcend, with wing to wing conjoin'd, 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind, 
Above th aſſembled peers they wheel on high, 175 
And clang their wings, and hovering beat the ſky; 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And ſhrieking loud, denounce approaching fate. 
They cuff, they tear; their cheeks and necks they rend. 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood deſcend: 
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Then ſailing oer the domes and tow'rs, they fly 181 $ 
Full tow'rd the eaſt, and mount into the ſky. f 
The wond' ring rivals gaze with cares oppreſt, 
And chilling horrors freeze in every brealt. : 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes 188 
'The prince of augurs, Halitherſes, roſe : 
Preſcient he view'd th' aereal tracts, and drew 
A fure preſage from every wing that fle w. 
Ye ſons (he cry'd) of Ithaca, give ear, x 
Hear all! but chiefly you, oh rivals! hear. 190 
Deſtruction ſure o'er all your heads impends ; 
' Ulyſſes comes, and death his ſteps attends. 
Nor to the great alone is death decreed ; 
We, and our guilty Ithaca mutt bleed, | 
Why ceaſe we then the wrath of heav'n to ſtay? 195 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great ! the way. 
For lo! my words no fancy'd woes relate : 
I ſpeak from ſcience, and the voice is fate. 
When great Uiyſſes ſought the Phrygian ſhores, 
To ſhake with war proud Ilion's lofty tow'rs, 200 
Deeds then undone my faithful ton ue foretold : 
Heav'n ſeal'd my words, and you thoſe deeds behold, 
I ſte (I ery'd) his woes, a countleſs train; 
I ſee his friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main; 
How twice ten years from ſhore to ſhore he roams; 
Now twice ten years are palt, and now he comes! 206 
To whom Eurymachus Fly, dotard, fly ! 
With thy wiſe dreams, and fables of the ſky. 
Go propheſy at home; thy ſons adviſe. 
Here thou art ſage in vain— l better read the kies. 
Unuumber'd birds giide through th' aereal way, 210 
V grants of air, and untoreboding ſtray. 
Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below 
Ulyſſes lies: oh wert thou laid as low! 
Then would that buſy head no broils ſuggeſt, 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breaſt, 
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From him ſome bribe thy venal tongue requires, 
And int'reſt, not the God, thy voice inſpires, 

His guidleis youth, if thy experienc'd age 

Millead tallacious into idle rage, 220 

Vengeance deierv'd, thy malice ſhall reprefs, 

And but augment the wrongs thou wouldſt redreſs. 

Telemachus may bid the queen repair | 

To great Ic-rius, whole paternal care 

Will guide her paſſion, and reward her choice, 225 

With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gitts of price. 

Till ſhe retires, determin'd we remain, 

And both the prince and augur threat in vain; 

His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate, 

Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 230 

Threat on, oh prince ! elude the bridal day, 

Threat on, till all thy ſtores in waſte decay. 

True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 

In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames: 

But never from this nobler ſuit we ceaſe; 

For wealth and beauty leſs than virtue pleaſe. 
To whom the youth: Since then in vain I tell 
My num'rous woes, in ſilence let them dwell. 

But heav'n, and all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs : 

To heav'n, and all the Greeks, redreſs belongs. 240 

Yet this I afk (nor be it afk'd in vain) 

A bark to watt me o'er the rolling main ; 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 

And feek my royal fire from ſhore to ſhore : 

If, or to fame his doubtful fate be known, 
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228 
Or to be lb arn'd ſrom oracles alone: : 
If yet he lives; with patience 1 forbear, 

Till the fleet hour reſtore the circling year: 

But if already wand'ring in the train 

Of empty ſhades: I meaſure back the main, 256 


Plant the fair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his conſort to the nuptial bed. 
Vor I. B 
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He ceas d; and while abaſh'd the peers attend, 

Mentor walk, U!yſſes? faithful friend: 

[When fierce in arms he ſought the ſcenes of war, 255 

® Ny friend,” (he cry'd), © my palace be thy care; 

« Years roll'd on years my godlike fire decay, 

0% Guard thou his age, and his behefts obey. K. 

Stern as he roſe, he caft his eyes ar ound, 

That flaſh'd with rage; and as he ſpoke, he frown'd. 


O never, never more l let king be juſt, 261 
Be mild in pow'r, or faithful to his truſt 
Oppreſs, deltroy, and be the ſcourge of God; 
Since he who like a father held his reign, 265 


20 foon forgot, was juſt and mild in vain ! 
True, while my friend is griev'd, his griefs I ſhare; 
Tet now the rivals are my ſmalleſt care: 
They, for the mighty miſchiefs they deviſe, 
Fre long ſhall pay—their forfeit lives the price. 270 
Bur againſt you, ye Greeks! ye coward train, 
Gods! how my ſoul is mov'd with juſt diſdain ? 
Dumb ye all ſtand, and not one tongue affords 
His jnjar'd prince the little aid of words. 

While yet he ſpoke, Leocritus rejoin'd : 275 
O pride of words, and arrogance of mind! 
Wouldſt thou to riſe in arms the Greeks adviſe ? 
Join all your pow'rs i in arms, ye Greeks, ariſe ! 
Yet would your pow'rs in vain our ſtrength e. 
The valiant few o ermatch an hoſt of foes, 289 
Should great Ulyſſes ſtern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circies, and the banquet warms; 
Though to his breaſt his ſpouſe with tranſport flies, 
Torn from her breaſt, that hour, Ulyſſes dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair ; 235 
To arm the veſſel, Mentor! be thy care, 
And Halitherſes ! thine: be each his friend: 
Ye Ioy'd the father: go, the ſou attend. 
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But yet, | truſt, the boaſter means to ſtay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the wat'ry way. 290 

Then, with a ruſting found, th' aff-mbly bend, 
Diverſe their ſteps: the rival rout aſcend 
The royal dome; while fad the prince explores 
The neighb'ring main, and ſorrowing treads the ſhores. 
There, as the waters o'er his hands he ſhed, 295 
The royal ſuppliant to Minerva pray'd. 

O Goddeſs! who deſcending from the Mies, 
Vouchſaf'd thy preſence to my wond'”ring eyes, 
By whoſe commands the raging deeps I trace, 
And ſeek my fire through ſtorms and rolling ſeas! 300 
Hear from thy heav'ns above, oh warrior-maid ! 
Deſeend once more, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy preſence, vain is thy command; 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withſtand. 

Indulgent to his pray'r, the Goddeſs took 
Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor ſpoke. 

O prince, in early youth divinely wife, 

Born, the Ulyſſes of thy age to riſe! 

If to the ſon the father's worth deſcends, 

O'er the wide waves ſueceſs thy ways attends; 
To tread the walks of death he ſtood prepar'd, 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar'd. 
Were not wiſe ſons deſcendent of the wiſe, 
And did not heroes from brave heroes riſe, 
Vain were my hopes: few ſons attain the praiſe 315 
Of their great fires, and molt their fires diſgrace. 

Bur ſince thy veins paternal virtue fires, 

And all Penelope thy foul inſpires, - 

Go, and ſucceed ! the rivals aims deſpiſe 

For never, never, wicked man was wiſe. 320 
Blind they rejoice, though now, ev'n now they fall; 
Death haſtes amain : one hour o'erwhelms them all! 
And lo, with ſpeed we plough the wat'ry way; 
My pow'r ſhall guard thee, and my hand convey : 
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The winged veſſel ſtudious I prepare, 325 
Through ſeas and realms companion of thy care. 
hou to the court aſcend ; and to the ſhores 
(When night advances) dear the naval ſtores ; 
Bread, that decaying man with ſtrength ſupplies, 
And gen'rous wine, which thoughtful ſorrow flies. 330 
2anwhile the mariners by my command 
Shall ſpeed aboard, a valiant choſen band. 
Wide oer the bay, by veſſel veſſel rides; - 
The beſt 1 chuſe to waft thee o'er the tides. 
She ſpoke : to his high dome the prince returns, 335 
And as he moves, with royal anguiſh, mourns. 
T was riot all among the lawleſs train; 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat hay ſain, 
_ Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous preſs'd, 
And thus deriding, with a ſmile addreſs'd. 340 
; _ Grieve not, oh daring prince ! that noble heart; 
m ſvits gay youth the ſtern heroic part. 
| Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy ſoul, 
Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl. 
Studious to eaſe thy grief, our care provides, 345 
| The bark, to waft thee o'er the ſwelling tides. 
Is this (returns the prince) for mirth a time? 
When lawleſs gluttons riot, mirth's a crime ; 
The luſcious wines, diſhonour'd, loſe. their taſte ; 
The ſong is noiſe, and impious is the feaſt. 350 
Suffice it to have ſpent with ſwift decay 
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey. 
But now the wiſe inſtructions of the ſage, 
And manly thoughts inſpir'd by manly age, ; 
Teach me to ſeek redreſs for all my woe, 355 
Here, or in Pyle—in Pyle, or here, your foe. 
Deny your veſſels, ye deny in vain; 
A private voyager I paſs the main, 
Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow, 
And where on earth I live, I live your foe. 360 
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He ſpoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd to ſtay, 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and ſtrode away. | 
Meantime, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they feaſt, 
Deriſive taunts were ſpread'fro.n gueſt to gueſt, ? 

And each in jovial mood his mate addreſt 
Trembie ye not, oh friends! and coward fly, 366 
Doom'd by the ſtern Telemachus to die? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand ſupplies, 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies: - 
Or comes from Fphyre with poiſons fraught, 3760 
And kill, us all in one tremendous draught ? 
O: who can ſay, (his gameſome mate replies), 
But wt.iie the dangers of the deeps he tries, 
He, like his fire, may fink, depriv d of breath, 
And puniſh us unkindly by his death? 375 
W hat mighty labours would he then create, 
To ſeize his treaſures, and divide his ſtate, 
The royal palace to the queen conv y, 
Or him the bleſſes in the bridal day! * 

Meantime the lofty rooms the prince ſurveys, 3885 
Where lay the treaſures of th? ItFacian race: | 
Here ruddy braſs and gold retulgent bla d; 

There poliſh'd cheſts e nbi oider'd veitures grac'd; 
Here jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume: 

There caſks of wine in rows adorn' i the dome. 385 
(Pure flav'rous wine, by G ds in bounty giv'n, 

And worthy to exalt the feaſts of heav'n.) 

Un:ouch'd they ſtood, till h's long labours o'er 

TT he great Ulyſſes reach'd his native ihore, 

& double ſtrength of bars ſecur'd the gates: ; 390 


Fat by the door the wiſe Fnrycl:a waits; 


Furyclea, who. great Ops! thy lineage har 'd, 

And watch d all my ht, all day: a faithful guard. 
Lo whom the prince: O thou. Whole guar ian care 
Nucs'd the molt wretched king that breathes the air | 
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Tilt great Ulyſſes views his native land. 
But by thy eare twelve urns of wine be filkd, 
ment theſe in worth, and firm thoſe urns be ſeal'd ; 

And twice ten meaſures of the choiceſt flour 400 
Prepar d, eve yet deſcends the ev'ning- hour. | 
For when the fav'ring ſhades of night ariſe, 

And peaceful ſſumbers cloſe my mother's eyes, 

Me from our coaſt ſhall ſpreading fails convey, 

To ſeek Ulyſſes through the wat ry way. 405 

While yet he ſpoke, the filPd the walls with cries, 

And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 

Oh whither, whither flies my ſon ? ſhe cry'd, 

To realms, that rocks and ſeas divide ? 

In foreign lands thy father's days decay'd, 410 

And foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 

The wat'ry way ill fated if thou try, 

All, all muſt periſh, and by fraud you die! 
Then ſtay, my child ! ſtorms beat, and rok the mam; 
Oh beat thoſe Rorms, and roll the ſeas in vain! 415 

Far hence (reply'd the prince) thy fears be driv'n: 

Heav'n call me forth; theſe counſe's are of heav'n, 

But by the pow'rs that hate the perjur'd, ſwear, 

To keep my voyage from the royal ear, 

Nor uneompell'd the dang'rous truth betray, 420 
Till twice fix times deſcends the lamp of day: 

| Leſt the ſad tale a mother's life impair, 

And grief deſtroy what time a while would ſpare. 
Thus he, The matron with uplifted eyes 
Atteſts thy all-ſeeing ſov'reign of the ſkies, 

Then ſtudious ſhe prepares the choiceſt flour, 

The ſtrength of wheat, and wines an ample ſtore, 
While to the rival train the prince returns, 

The martial Goddefs with impatience burns; 
Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and ſize, 430 

With ſpeed divine from greet to ſtreet ſhe flies, 


425 


Untoueb'd and facred may theſe verb ſtand, 396 | 
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gde bids the mariners prepar d, to ſtand, 
When night deſcends, embody'd on the ſtrand. 
Then to Noemon ſwift ſhe runs, the flies, _ 
And aſks a bark: the chief a bark ſupplies, 435 
And now, declining with his ſloping wheels, 
Down funk the ſun behind the weſtern hills. 
The Goddeſs ſhov'd the veſſel from the ſhores, 
And ſtow'd within its womb the naval ſtores: 
Full in the op'nings of the ſpacious main 
It rides; and now deſcends the ſaĩlor · train. 
Next, to the conrt, impatient of delay, 
With rapid ſtep the Goddeſs urg'd her way; 
There ev'ry eye with ſlumb rous chains ſhe bound, 
And daſh'd the flowing goblet to the ground, 445 
Drowſy they roſe, with heavy fumes oppreſt, 
Reel d from the palace, and retir'd to reſt. 
| Then thus, in Mentors rev'rend form array'd, 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid. 
Lo on the ſeas, prepar'd the veſſel ſtands, 450 
Th' impatient mariner thy ſpeed — 
Swift as ſhe ſpoke, with rapid pace ſhe leads; 
The footſteps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the {hore they move: along the grand 
The ready veſlel rides, the «. Lariors read Dad. 455 
He bids them bring their ſtores; th' attending train 
Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 
The prince and Goddeſs to the ſtern aſcend ; 
To the ſtrong ſtroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the weſt ſhe bids freſh breezes blow ; 
The-ſable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives; th? obedient band 
With due obſervance wait the chief's command : 
With ſpeed the maſt they rear; with ſpeed unbind 
Ihe ſpacious ſheet, and ſtreteh it to the wind. 463 
High o'er the roaring waves the ſpreading ſails 
Baw the tall maſt, and ſwell before the gales; 
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The crooked keel the parting ſurge divides, 
And to the ſtern retreating roll the tides. 


And now they ſhip their oars, and crown with wine 


The holy goblet to the pow'rs divine: 471 


Imploring all the Gods that reign above, 
But chief, the blue-ey'd progeny of Jove. 
Thus all the night they ſtem the liquid way, 


Andend their yoyage with the morning raß. 475 
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Tu ARGUMENT. 


The interview of Telemachus and Neſtor. 
5 Telemachas. guided by Pallas in the ſhape. of Mentor, 
| arrives in the morning at Pylos, where Neſtor and 
his ſons are ſacrificing en the ſea ſhore to Neptune. 
Telemachus declares the occaſion of his coming, and 
Neſtor relates what paſſed in their return from [ roy, 
horw their fleets were ſeparated, and he never ſince 
heard of Ulyſſes. They diſcourſe concerning the death 
of 1gamemuon, the revenge of Ureſtes, and the iuj u- 
ries of the ſuitors Neſtor adviſes him to gr to Spar- 
ta, and inquire further of Menelaus The ſacrifice 
ending with the night, Minerva vaniſhes from them 
in the form af an eagle. Telemachus is ladie i in the 
palace The next morning they ſacriſice a bullock 10 
Minerva, and Telemachus proceeds on his j jurney to 
Sparta, attended by Pijiſtratas. 


The ſcene lies on the ſ:a-ſhore of Pylos. 


HE ſacred ſun, above the waters rais'd, 
Through heaven's eternal, brazen portals blaz'd ; 
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And wide o'er earth diffus d his cheering ray, 

To Gods and men to give the golden day. 

Now on the coaſt of Pyle the veſſel falls, 5 

Before old Neleus venerable walls 

There, ſuppliant to the monarch of the flood, 

At nine green theatres the Pylians ſtood, 

Each held five hundred, (a deputed train}, 

At each, nine onen on the ſand lay flain. 16 

They taſte the entraiks, and the altars load 

With ſmoking thighs, an off ring to the God. 

Pull for the port the Ithacenfians ſtand, 

And furl their fails, and iſſue on the land. 

Telemakhus already prefs'd the ſhore; I5 

Not firſt, the pow'r of wiſdom march'd before, 

And ere the facrificing throng he join'd, 

Admoniſh'd thus his well-attending mind. 
Proceed, my fon ! this youthful ſhame expel ; 

An honeſt buſineſs never bluſh to tell. 20 

To learn what fares thy wretched ſire detain, 

We paſs'd the wide, immeaſurable main, 

Meet then the ſenior far renown'd for ſenſe, 

With rev'rend awe, but decent confidence: 

Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies: 25 

And ſure he will; for wiſdom never lies. 

Oh tell me, Mentor! tell me, faithful guide, 

(The youth with prudent modeſty reply d), 

How fhall I meet, or how accoſt the ſage, 5 

Unſkill'd in ſpeech, nor yet mature of age? 30 

Awful th? approach, and hard the taſk appears, 

Typ queſtion wiſely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Goddeſs thus rejoin'd. 

search, for ſome thoughts, thy own ſuggeſting mind; 

And others, dictated by beav'nly pow'r, 35 

Shall riſe ſpontaneous in the needful hour. 

For nought un; roſp'rous ſhall thy ways attend, 


Born with good omens, and with heav'n thy friend, 


Rm. Hou EN. ODYSSEY. 55 
She ſpoke, and led the way with ſwiſtaſt ſpeed: 

As ſwift the youth purſu'd the way the led; 

And join'd the band before the ſaered fire, 

Where ſat, encompaſs'd with his ſons, the fire. 

The youth of Pylos, me on pointed wood 

Transfix'd the fr:graents, ſome prepar'd the food. 

In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 45 
Their unknown gueſts, and at the banquet place. 

Piſiſtratus was firit, to graſp their hands, 

And ſpread ſoft hides u:on the yellow ſands; 

Along the ſh»re th? illuſtrious pair he led, 

Where Neſtor ſat with youthful Thraſymed. 50 

To each a portion of the featt he bore, 

And held a golden goblet foaming o'er; 

Then firſt approaching to the elder gueſt, 

The latent Goddeſs in theſe words addreſt. 

Whoe'er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 

Theſe rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep, 

Thee firit it fits, oh ſtranger ! to prepire 

The due libation, and the ſolemn pray'r: BY 

Then give thy friend to ſhed the ſacred wine: 5 
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Tho' much thy younger, and his years like mine, 
He too, I deem, implores the pow'rs divine: 
For all mankind alike require their grace, 
All born to want; a miferable race! 

He ſpake, and to her hand preferr'd the bowl: «+ 
A ſecret pleaſure touch'd Athena's ſoul, 65 
To ſee the prefꝰ re ce due to tacred age 
Regarded ever by the juſt and ſage. 
Of ocean's king ſhe then implores the grace. 
Oh thou ! whole arms this anple globe embrace, 
Pulfil our wiſh, and let thy glory ſhine 70 
On Neſtor firſt, and Neſtor's royal line; 
Next grant the Pylian ſtates their juſt deſires, 
Fleas'd with their hecatomb's aſcending fires; 
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Laſt deign FTelemachus and me to bleſs, 5 
And crown our voyage with deſir'd ſucceſs, 75 

Fhus ſhe; and having paid the rite divine, 
Gave to Ulyfſes” ſon the roſy wine. 

Suppliant he pray'd. And now the victims dreſt 

They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaſt. 

The banquet done, the narrative old man, % 
Thus mild, the pleaſing conference began. 

Now,.gentle gueſts! the genial banquet o'er, 

It fits to aſk ye, what your native ſhore, 

And whence your race? on what adventure, ſay, 
Thus far ye wander through the wat'ry way? 85 

Relate, if buſineſs, or the thirſt of gain, 

Engage your journey o'er the pathleſs main; 

Where ſavage pirates ſeek, through ſexs unknown, 

'Fhe lives of others, vent'rous of their own ? 

Urg'd-by the precepts by the Goddeis giv'n, 90 
And fill'd with confidence infus'd from heav'n, | 
The youth, whom Pallas deſtin'd to be wiſe 
And fam d among the ſons of men, replies, | 
-Inquir'&.thou, father ! from what coaſt we came? 
{Oh grace and glory of the Grecian name!) 95 
From where high Ithaca o'-rlooks the floods, 

Brown vith o'er arching ſhades and pendent * 

Us to theſe ſhores our filial duty draws, 

A private ſorrow, not a public canſe. | | 
My fire I ſeek, where · eber the voice of fame 100 
Has told the glories of his noble name, 

The preat Ul. ſ-s; fam'd from ſhore to ſhore, 

For valour much, for hardy ſuff ring more. 

Long time with thee before proud Il on's wall, 

In arms he fought: with th-e beheld her fall. 105 

Ot all the chiefs, this hero's fate alone 
Has Jove reſerv'd, unheard of, and unknown; 
Whether in fields by hoſtile fury flaio, 

Or ſunk by tempeſts in the gulſy main? 
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Of this to learn, oppreſe'd with tender fears, 110 
Lo, at thy knee his ſuppliant ſon appears. 
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear, 
Have learn'd his fate the whole dark (tory elear: 
And oh! whate'er heav'n deſt:n'd to betide, 
Let neither flatt'ry ſmooth, nor pity hide. 115 
Prepar'd I ſtand: he was but born to try 
The lot of man; to ſuffer, and to die. 
Oh then, if ever through the ten years war 
The wiſe, the good U:yiles claim'd thy care; 
If e'er he join'd thy council! or thy ſword, 120 
True in his deed, and conſtant to his word; 
Far as thy mind through backward time can ſee, 
Search all thy ſtores of faithful memory: 5 
Tis facred truth I alk, and aſk of thee. 

To him experienc'd Neſtor thus rejoin'd, 125 
O friend! what ſorrows doſt thou bring to mind? 
Shall I the long, laborious ſcene review, 
And openall the wounds of Greece anew ? 
Wat toils by ſea! where dark in queſt of prey 
D.untleſs we rov'd ; Achill:s lead the way: 130 
Wnat toils by land! where mix'd in fatal fight 
Such numners feil, ſuch heroes ſunk to night: 
There Ajax great, Achilies there the brave, 
There wite Patroclus, fill an early grave: | 
There too my ſon— h once my beſt delight, 135 
Once ſwift of toot, and terrible in fight, 
In whom ſtern courage with ſoft virtue join'd, 
A faultleis body, and a blame leis mind: 
Antilochus whit more can [I relate ? 
How trace the tedious t-rics of our fate? 140 
Not added years on years my taik could cloſe, 
The long hiſtorian of my country's woes: 
Back to thy native iſland might thou lail, 
And leave ha:f-heard the melancholy tale. | 
Nine painful years on that deteſted ſhor: ; 145 
What ſtratagems we form'd ! what toils we bore? 


3 HOMER. ODYSSEY. Fm 
Still lab'ring on, till ſearee at laſt we found 
Great Jove propitious, and our conqueſt erownꝰ'd. 
Far o'er the reſt thy mighty father ſhin'd, 
In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind, 150 
Art thou the ſon of that illuſſrious fire ? 
With joy I graſp thee, and with love admire, 
So like your voices, and your words ſo wiſe, 
Who fnds thee younger muſt conſult his eyes. 
Thy fire and T were one; nor vary'd ought 155 
In publie ſentence, or in private thought; 
Alike in council or th' aſſembly came, 
With equal ſouls, and ſentiments the ſame. 
But when (by wiſdom won) proud Hon burn'd, 
And in their ſhips the conqu'ring Greeks return'd; 1160 
"Twas God's high will the victors to divide. 
And turn th? event, confounding human pride: 
Some he deftroy'd, ſome ſcatter'd as the duſt, 
{Not all were prud-nt, and nor all were juſt). 
Then Diſcord, ſent by Pallas from above, 165 
Stern dau;zhter of the great avenger ove, | 
The brother kings inſpir'd with fell debate; 
Who call'd to counc | all th' Achaian ſtate, 
But call'd untimely. (not the ſacred rite 
Obſery'd, nor heedful of the ſetting light, 170 
Nor herald ſworn the ſeſſion to proclaim) ; 
Sour with debanch, a reeling tribe they came. 
To theſe the cauſe of meeting they explain, 
And Menelaus moves to croſs rhe main: 
Not ſo the king of men; he will'd to ſtay, 175 

The ſacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 
And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh blind to fate! 

The Gods not lightly change their love or hate, 

With ireful taunts each other they oppoſe, 

Till in leud tumult all the Greeks aroſe. 180 
Now diff ' rent counſels ewry breaſt divide, 
Tach burns with rancour to the adverſe fide: 
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Th unquiet night ſtrange projects entertain'd ; 
(So jove, that urg'd us to our fate, ordam'd). 
We, with the rifing morn our ſhips unmoor'ds, 18g; 


And browghc our captives and our ſtores abeard; 
Bur half the people with reſpect obey' d 
The king of men, and at his bidding ſtayd. 
Now on the wings of winds our courfe we keep, 
(For God had imooth'4 the waters of the deep), 190 
For Tenedos we ſpread our eazer oars, 
There land, and pay due victims tothe pow'rs:; 
To bleſs our ſafe return we join in pray'r, 
But angry Jove diſpers d our vows in air, 

And rais'd new diſcord, Then (ſo heav — 195 
Ulyſſes firſt and Neſtor diſagreed: 
Wiſe as he was, by various counſels ſway'd, 
He there, though late, to pleaſe the monarch, ſtay'd. 
But I, determin'd, ſtem the foamy floods, 

Warn'd of the coming fury ot the Gods. 200 

With us, Tydides fear'd, and urg'd his haſte: 
And Menelaus came, but came the laſt. 
He join'd our veſſels in the Leſbian bay, 
W ile yet we doubted of our wat'ry way; 
I to the right to urge the pilot's toil, 205 
{ The ſafer road), beſide the Pſyrian iſle ; 
Or the ſtraight courſe to rocky Chios plough, 
And anchor under Mimas' ſhaggy brow ? 
We ſought direction of the pow'r divine: 
The God propitious gave the guiding ſign; 210 
Through the mid ſeas ue bids our navy ſteer, 
And in Eut.cea thun the woes we fear. 
The whiſtling winds already wak'd the ſky ; 
Before the whiſtling winds the veſlcls fly, 
With rapid ſwiftneſs cut the liqu J way, 215 
And rech Gereſtus at the point of day. 
There hecato - hs of bulls, to Neptu flain, 
High flaming pleaſe the monarch of tue nn. 
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The fourth day ſhone, when all their labours o'er 
Tydides' veſſels touch'd the wiſh'd for ſhore : 220 
But I to Py los ſcud before the gales, 
The God ſtill breathing on my twelling ſails; 
Sep' rate from all, 1 ſafely landed here; 

Their fates or fortune never reach d my ear. 

Yet what I learn'd, attend; as here I tat, 225 . 


And alk each voyager each hero's fate; 
Curious to know, and willing to relate. 
Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land, 
Beneath Achilles' warlike ſon's command, 
Thoſe, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 230 
Bra ve Ph loctetes, tau zht to wing the dart; 
And th: ſe whom Idomen from Ilion's plain 
Hal led, ſecurely crofs'd the dreadful main, 
How Agamemnon teuch'd his Argive coaſt, 
And how his lite by fraud and force he loſt, 235 
And how the murd'rer paid his forfeit breath; 
What land ſo diſtant trom that ſcene of de th 
But trembling heard the fame ? and hear, admire 
How well the fon appeas'd his flaughter'd fre! 
Ev'n to th* unhappy, that unjuſtly bleed, 240- 
Heav'n gives poſterity, t' avenge the dead. 
80 feil Egyſthus; and mayſt thou, my friend, 
(On whom the virtues of thy ſire deſcend), 
Make future times thy equal act adore, 
And be what brave Oreſtes was before! 245 
The prudent youth reply'd: O thou the grace 
And laſting glory of the Grecian race ! 
Juſt was the vengeance, and to lateit days 
Shall long poſterity reſound the praiſe. 
Some God this arm with equal proweſs bleſs ! 250 
And the proud ſuitors ſha ll its force confeſs: 
Injurious men! who, while my ſoul is ſore 


Of freſh affronts, are meditating more. 
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But heav'n denics this honour to my hand, 
Nor ſhall my father repoſſeis the land: 253 
The father's tortune never to return, 
And the ſad ſon's to ſuffer and to mourn ! 

Thus he; and Neſtor took the word: My ſon, 
Is it then true, as diſtant rumours run, 
That crouds of rivals for thy mother's charms 26 
Thy palace fil} with infults and alarms ? 
Say, is the fault, through tame ſubmiſſion, thine ? © 
Or leagu'd againſt thee, do thy people join, : 
Mov'd by ſome oracle, or voice divine ? 
And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 265 
An hour of vengeance. for-th' afflicted ſtate ; 
When great Ulyſſes ſhall ſuppreſs theſe harms, 
Ulyſſes ſingly, or all Greece in arms. 
But if Athena, war's triumphant maid, | 
The happy ſon, will, as the father, aid, 270 
(Whoſe tame and ſafety was her conſtant care 
In ev'ry danger and in ev'ry war: 
Never on man did heav'nly favour ſhine 
With rays ſo ſtrong, diſtinguiſh'd and divine, 
As thoſe with which Minerva mark'd thy ſire), 275 
So might the love thec, ſo thy ſou! inſpire 
Soor ſhould their hopes in humble duſt be laid, 
And lo! g bl 'vion of the bridal bed. 

Ah! no ſuch hope (the priace with ſighs replies) 
Can touch my breait. that bleſſing h:av'n denies. 286. 
Ev'n by ceieſtial favour were it giv'n, 

Fortune or tate would croſs the will of heav's. 

What words are theſe, and what imprudence thine? 
(Thus interpos'd the martial maid divine), 

Forget ul yourh ! but know, the pow'r above 28g 
With eaſe can fave each object of his love; 

Wi e as his will, extends his boundlefs grace; 

Nor loſt in time, nor circumicrib'd by place. 


— 
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Happier his lot, who many ſorrows paſt, 1 

Tong lab'ring gains his natal ſhore at laſt; 290 . 

Than who too ſpeedy, haſtes to end his life 

By ſome ſtern ruffian, or adult rous wife. 

Death only is the lot which none can miſs;. 

And all is poſſible to heav'n but this. 

The deft, the deareſt fav'rite of the ſhy 295 

Muſt taſte that eup, for man is born to die. 

Thus check'd, repiy'd Ulyſſes' prudent heir: 

Mentor, no more the mournful thought forbear ; 

For he no more mult draw his country's breath, 

Already ſnatch'd by fate, and the black doom of death ! 

Pals we to other ſubjects; and engage 301 

On themes remote the venerable ſage ; 

(Who thrice has ſeen the periſhable kind | 
* 


Of men decay, and through three ages ſhin' d, 
Like gods majeſtic, and like gods in mind) 
Tor much he knows, and juſt concluſions draws — 
From various precedents, and various laws. | 
© fon of Neleus ! awful Neſtor, tell | 
How he, the mighty Agamemnon fell? 
By what ſtrange fraud X gyſthos » wrought, relate, 31 
75 FREY rt), ĩuch a nero s fate? 
Menclaus not in Greece? or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 
Condemn'd perhaps ſome foreign ſhore to tread ; 
Or ture Ægyſthus had not dar'd the deed. 315 
To whom the full of days: Illuſtrious youth, 
Attend (though partly thou haſt gueſs'd) the truth. 
For had che martial Menelaus found 
The rvffian breathing yet on Argive ground; | 
Nor earth had hid his carcate from the fkies, 320 f 
Nor Greeian virgins ſhriek'd his obſeqwes ; | 
Int towls obſcene diſmember'd his remains, 
And dogs had. torn him on the naked plains, 
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'Whileus the works of bloody Mars employ'd, 
'The wanton youtlviaglorious peace enjoy'd; 32S 
He, ſtreteb'd at eaſe in Argos calmmreceſs, 
(Whoſe ſtately ſteeds lunuriant paſtures bleſs), 
With flaitery's inſinuating art 
gooth'd the frail queen, and poiſonꝰd all- her heart. 

At firſt with worthy ſhame and decent pride, 330 
The royal dame his lawleſs ſuit deny'd. 
For virtue's image yet poi d her mind, 
Taugt by a maſtep of the tuneful kind: 
Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, | 
conſignꝰd the youthful conſort to his care. 33s 
True to his charge, the bard preferv'd her long 
In honour's limits; ſuch the power of ſong. 

But when the Gods theſe objgRts of their hate 
Dragg'd.to deſtruction, by the links of fate; 

The bard: they baniſh'd from bis native ſoil, 340 
And left all helpleſs in a deſart iſle : 

There he, the ſweeteſt of the ſacred train, 

Sung dying to the rocks, but ſung in vain. 

Thea virtue was no more; her guard away, 

She fell, to luſt a voluntary prey. | 345 
Ev'n to the temple ſtalk d th aduitirous ſpouſe, 
With impious thanks, and mockery of vows, 

With i images, with garments, and with gold; 

And oa'rous fumes from loaded altars rol'd. 

Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way, 350- 
With Menelaus, throu h the curiing ſea. 

But when to Sunium's ſacred point we came, 
Crown'd with the temple of th' Athenian dame; 
Atrides pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd | 
(Phrontes, of all the ſons of men admir d 35% 
To ſteer the boundi g bark with ſtea dy toil, 
When the ſtorm thickens, and the-billows boil) 3. 
While yet he cxercis'd the Reerman's art, 
Allo touch d him with his gentle dart 
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Ev'n with the rudderin his hand, he fell. 360 
To pay whoſe honours to the ſhades of hell, 

We check'd our baſte, by pious office bound, 

And laid our old companion in the ground. 

And now the rites diſcharg'd, our courſe we keep 

Far on the gloomy boſom of the deep: 365 
Soon as Malza's miſty tops ariſe, 

Sudden the Thund'rer blackens alt the ſkies, - 

And the winds whiſtle, and the ſurges roll 

Mountains on mountains; 'and obſcure the pole. 

The te n peſt ſcatters, and divides our fleet; 370 
Part, the ſtorm urges on the coaſt ot Crete, 

Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain, 

The ſtreams of Jardan iſſue to the main. 

There ſtands a rock, high, eminent, and ſteep, 
Whole ſhaggy brow o' erhangs the ſhady deep, 37 
And views Gortyna on the weſtern fide; | 

On this rough Auſter drove th' impetuous tide: 

With broken force the billows roll'd away, 

And heav'd the fleet into the neighbd'ring bay. 

Thus ſav'd from death, they gain'd the Phæſtan ſhores, - 
With ſhatter'd veſſels, and diſabled oars : 381 
But five tall barks the winds and waters toſt, 

Far from their fellows, on th* Xoyptian _ 

There wander'd Menclaus through foreign ſhores, 
Amaſſing gold, and gath'ring naval ſtores ; 2% - 
While curs d Xzylthns the deteſted deed 

Zy fraud fulſill'd, and his great brother bled. 

Sev'n years the traitor rich Mycenæ tway'd, 

And his ſtern rule the groaning land obey d; 

The eighth, from Athens to his realm reſtor d, 390 
Oreſtes brandiſh'd the revenging fword. 

Slew the dire pair, and gave to fun ral flame 

The vile aſſaſſin, and adult'rous dame. 

That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceaſe, | 
Return'd Antrides to the coaſt of Greece 291 
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And ſafe to Argos port his navy brought, 
With gifts of price and pond'rous treaſure fraught, 
Hence warn'd, my fon, beware ! nor idly and 
Too long a ſtranger to thy native land; 

Leſt heedleſs abſence wear thy health away, 
While lawleſs feaſters in thy palace ſway ; 
Perhaps may ſeize thy realm, and ſhare the ſpoil; 5 
And thou return, with diſappointe d toil, 

From thy vain journey, to a rifled iſle. 5 
Howe er, my friend, indulge one labour more, 408 
And ſeek Atrides on the Spartan ſhore, = 
He, wand' ring long, a wider circle made, 
And many languag»d nations has ſurvey'd ; 
And meaſur' d tracts unknown to other ſhips, 
Amid the monſtrous wonders of the deeps ; 


400 


(A length of ocean and unbounded (ky, "_ 
Which ſcarce the ſea-fowl in a year o'erfly), 

Go then; to Sparta take the wat*ry way, 

Thy ſhip-and ſailors but for orders (tay ; 

or if by land thou chuſe thy courſe to bend, 415 


My ſeeds, my chariots, and my ſons attend : 
Thee to Atrides they ſhall ſafe convey, 
Guides of thy road, companions of thy way. 


Urge him with truth to frame his free replies, 


And fure he will: for Menelaus is wiſe. 


Thus while he ſpeaks, the ruddy ſun deſi YL 
And twilight grey her ev*ning-ſhade extends. 


Then thus the blue ey'd maid: O full of days! 


Wiſe are thy words, and juſt are all thy ways, 

Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine, 423 
Sacred to Neptune and the pow'rs divine, 

The lamp ot day is quench'd beneath the deep, 


And ſoft approach the balmy hours of. ſleep: 


Nor fits it to prolong the heav'nly feaſt, 
Timeleſs, indecent, but retire to reſt. 


„ Holter, oprssz Y naw | 


So ſpake Jove?s daughter, the celeſtial maid. 
The ſober train attended and obey'd. 
The ſacred heralds on their hands around 
Pour'd the full urns; the youths the goblegs croww'd: 
From bowl to bowl the holy bev'rage | 43$ 
While to the nal ſacrifice they roſe. 7 
The tongues they caſt upon the fragrant flame, 
And pour, above, the conſecrated ſtream. 
And now, their thirſt by copious draughts allay'd, 
The youthtul hero and the Athenian maid 440 
Propoſe departure from the finiſt'd rite, 
And in their hollow bark to paſs the night : 
But this the hoſpitable ſage deay'd. 
Forbid it, Icve ! and all the gods! hecry'd, 
Thus from my walls the much lov'd ſon to fend 445 
Of ſuch a bero, and of ſuch a friend ! 
Me, as ſome needy peaſant, would ye leave, 
Whom heav'n denies the bleſſing to relieve ? 
Me would you leave, who boaſt imperial ſway, 


When beds of royal ſtate invite your tay ? 3 


No——long as life this mortal ſhall inſpire, 

Or as my children imitate their ſire, 

Here ſhall the wand'ring ſtranger find his home, 
And hoſpitable rites adorn the dome. 

Well haſte thou ſpoke, (the blue-ey'd maid replies,) 
Zelov'd old man! benevolent, as wiſe, 456 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obey'd, 

And let thy words Telemachus perſuade : 

He to thy palace ſhall thy ſteps puriue; 
Ito the ſhip, to give the orders due, * 
Preſcribe directions, and confirm the crew. 

For I alone ſuſtain their naval cares, 

| Who boaſt experience from theſe filver hairs; 
All youths the reſt, whom to this; Journey move 
Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love, 465 
There ia the veſſel ſhall I paſs the night; 


And ſoon as morning paints the fields of light, 


az 
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Igo to challenge from the Caucons bold, 

A debt, contracted in the days of old. | 
But this thy gueſt, receiv'd with friendly care, 
Let thy ſtrong courſers ſwift to Sparta bear; 
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day, 

And be thy ſon companion of his way. 

Then turning with the word, Minerva flies, 
And ſoars an eagle through the liquid ſkies. 
Viſion divine ! the throng'd ſpectators gaze 
In holy wonder fix'd, and (till amaze. 

But chiet the rev'rend ſage admir'd ; he took 
The hand of young Telemachus, and ſpoke : 

O happy youth ! and favour'd of the ſkies, 
D ſtinguiſh'd care of guardian deities ! 

Whoſe ear.y years for future worth engage, 
No vulgar manhood, no ignuble age. 

For lo! none other of the court above 
Than ſhe, the daughter of aimighty ove, 
Pallas herſelf, the war-triurmphant maid, 
Confeſs'd is thine, as once thy father's aid. 
So guide me, Goddefs ! ſo propitious thine 
On me, my conſort, and my royal line! 

A yearling bullock to thy name ſhall ſmoke, 
Untam'd, unconſcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
Whoſe budding honours ductile gold adorns. 

Submiſſive thus the hoary ſire preferr'd 
His holy vow : the fav'ring Goddeſs heard. 
Then ſlowly riſing, o'er the ſandy ſpace 
Precedes the father, follow'd by his race, 

(A long proceſſion), timely marching home 
In comely order to the regal dome. 


43g 


490 


495 


There when arriv'd, on thrones arbund him plac'd, 400 


His ſons and grandſons the wide circle grac'd, 
To tneſe the boſpitable ſage in ſign _ 
Of ſocial welcome, mix d the racy wine, 


--33 
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"By ten long years refin'd, and roſy-bright). 308 


(Late from the mellowing caſk reſtor'd to light, 


To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd, 
And ſprinkled large libations on the ground. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs. 


Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, 510 


And ſlept beneath the pompous colonnade; 
Faſt by his fide Piſiſtratus lay ſpread, 
(In age his equal), on a ſplendid bed: 


But in an inner court, ſecurely clos'd, 


The rev' rend Neſtor and his queen repos'd. 515 
When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 

With roſy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn; 

The old man early roſe, walk'd forth, and ſat 


On poliſh'd ſtone before his palace gate: 


With unguents ſmooth the lucid marble ſhone, 520 
Where ancient Neleus ſat, a ruſtic throne; 


But he deſcending to th' infernal ſhade, 
Sage Neſtor fill'd it, and the ſceptre ſway'd. 


His ſons around him mild obeiſance pay, 

And duteous take the orders of the day. 1 
Firſt Echephron and Stratius quit their bed; ; 
Then Perſeus, Aretus, and Thraſymed; 

The laſt Piſiſtratus aroſe from reſt : 

They came, and near him plac'd the ſtranger gueſt. 
To theſe the ſenior thus declar'd his will: 530 
My ſons ! the dictates of your fire fulfil 

To Pallas. firſt of Gods, prepare the feaſt, 

Who grac'd our rites, a more than mortal gueſt, 

Let one, diſpatchful, bid ſome ſwain to lead | 

A well fed bullock from the graſſy mead ; 53s 
One ſeek the harbour where the veſſels moor, 
And bring thy friends Telemachus ! aſhore, 

(Leave only two the galley to attend); 

Another to Laerceus muſt we ſend, 


* 
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Artiſt divine, whoſe {kilful hands iofold 540 
The victim's horn with circumfuſile gold. 

The reſt may here the pious duty ſhare, 

And bid the handmaids for the feaſt prepare, 

The ſeats to range, the tragrant wood to bring, 

And limpid waters from the living ſpring. 545 
He ſaid, and buſy each his care beſtow'd; 


 Alre:dy at the gates the bullock low, 


Already came the Ithacenhan crew, 
The dext'rous ſinith the tools already drew: 


His pond'rous hammer, and his anvil ſound, 3530 


And the ſtrong tongs to turn the metal round. 

Nor was Minerva abſent from the rite, 

She view'd her honours, and enjoy'd the ſight. 
With rev'rend hand the king preſents the gold, | 
Which round th? intorted horns the gilder roll'd, 5 
So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. 556 
Young Aretus from forth his bridal bow'r | 
Brought the full laver, o'er their hands to pour, 5 
And caniſters of conſecrated flour. 

Stratius and Echephron the victim led; 5 60 
The axe was held by warlike Thraſymed, : 

In act to ſtrike: before him Perſeus ſtood, 

The vaſe extending to receive the blood, 

The king himſelf initiates to the power; 

Scatters with quiv'ring hand the ſacred flour, 565 
And the ſtre.em ſprinkles: from the curling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 

Soon as due vows on ev'ry part were paid, 


And facred wheat upon the victim laid, 


Strong | hraſymed diſcharg'd the ſpeeding blow 570 

Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 

Down ſunk the heavy beaſt: the females round, 

Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a ſhrilling ſound, 

Nor ſcorn'd the queen the holy choir to join, 

(The firſt born ſhe of old Clymenus' line; 57s 
vor. I. C 
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In youth by Neſtor lov'd, of ſpotleſs fame, 
And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name). | 
From earth they rear him, ſtruggling now with death; 
And Neſtor's youngeſt ſtops the vents of breath. 
The ſoul for ever flies: on all ſides round 3580 
Streams the black blood, and ſmokes upon the ground. 
The beaſt they then divide, and diſunite 
The ribs and limbs, obſervant of the rite : 
theſe, in double cawls involv'd with art, 
The choiceſt morſels lay fron ev'ry part. 585 
The ſacred ſage before his altar ſtands, 
Turns the burnt off ring with his holy hands, 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames aſpire: 
The youth with inſtruments ſurround the fire. 
The thighs now ſacrific'd, and entrails dreſt, 590 
Th' aſſiſtants part, transfix, and broil the reſt, 
While theſe officious tend the rites divine, 
The laſt tair branch of the Neſtorean line, 
Sweet Polycaſte, took the pleaſing toil 
To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil, 595 
O'er his fair limbs a flow'ry veſt he threw, 
And iſſu'd, like a God, to mortal view. 
His former ſeat befide the king he found, 
(His people's father with his peers aronnd), 
All plac'd at eaſe, the holy banquet join, 606 
And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 
The rage of thirſt and hunger now ſuppreſt, 
The monarch turns him to his royal gueſt; 
And for the promis'd journey bids prepare 
The ſmooth hair'd horſes, and the rapid car. 605 
Obſervant ot his word; the word ſcarce ſpoke, 
The ſons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
And preſents, ſuch as ſuit the ſtate of kings, 
The glitt'ring feat Telemachus aſcends ; 610 
His faithful guide Piſi ſtratus attends: 
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With haſty hand the ruling reins he drew: | 
He laſh'd the courſers, and the courſers flew, 

Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 

Their equal pace, and ſmok'd along the field, 615 
The tow'rs of Pylos fink, its views decay, 

Fields after fields fly back, till eloſe of day; | 
Then ſunk the ſun, and darken'd a'l the way. 

To Fherz now, Diocleus' ſtately ſeat, 
(Of Alpheus' race), the weary youths retreat, Gas 
His houle affords the hoſpitable tite, 

And pleas'd they fleep (the bleſſing of the night). 

But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 

With roſy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn; 

Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625 
And from the ſounding portico they flew. 

Along the waving fields their way they hold, 

The ficlds receding as the chariot roll'd : 

Then ſlowly ſunk the ruddy globe of light, 

And o er the ſhaded landſcape ruſh'd the night. 630 


TA ARC UM EN T. 
The conference with Menelaus. 


Telemachus, with Piſiſtratus, arriving at Sparta, is 
hoſpitably received by Menelaus, to auhom he relates 
the cauſe of his coming, and learns from him many 
particulars of what befel the Greeks fince the de- 
ftrudtion of Troy. He dwells more at large upon 
the prophecies of Proteas ts him in his return, from 
which he acquaints Telemachus, that Ulyſſes is de- 
tained in the iſland of Calypſo. 


In the mean time, the ſuitors conſult to daſtray Telema- 
chus in his voyage home. Penelope is appriſed of 
this, but comforted in a dream by Pallas, inthe ſhape 
of her fifter Iphibima. 


ND now proud Sparta with their wheels reſounds, 
1 Sparta whoſe walls a range of hills ſurrounds ; 
At the fair dome the rapid labour ends; 
Where ſat Atrides midſt his bridal friends, 
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With double vows invoking Hymen's pow'r, 
To bleſs his ſons and daughters nuptial hour. 
That day, to great Achilles“ ſon reſign'd, 

Hermione, the faireſt of her kind, 

Was ſent to crown the Jong protracted joy, 

Eſpous'd before the final doom of Troy: 10 

With ſteeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 

Attend rhe nymph to Pathia's diſtant reign, 

Mean while at home, to Megapenthes' bed 

The virgin cho'r Alector's daughter led. 

Brave Megapenthes, from a ſtol'n a rour 13 

To great Atrides' age his handmaid bore: 

To Helen s bed the Gods alone aſſi zn 

Hermione, t'cxtend the regal line; 

' On whom a raliant pomp of graces wait, 

Refenbling Venus in attractive ſtate, 20 
While this gay friendly troop the king ſurround, 

With feſtival and mirth the roofs reſound: 

A bard amid the joyous cirele ſings 

High airs, attemper'd to the vocal ſtrings ; 

Whit warbling to the varied ſtrain, advance 25 

Two ſprightly youths, to form the bounding dance. 

Twas then, that iſſuing through the palace gate 

The iplen4id car roll'd flow in regal ſtate : 

On the bright eminence young Neſtor ſhone, 


wh 


And faſt beſide him great Uiyii:s' ſon ; 30 


Grave Eteoneus faw the pomp appear, 
And ſp-eding, thus a4ireſs'd the royal ear. 


Two youths approach, whoſe ſ:mblant features prove 


Their blood devolvis g from the ſource of Jove. 
Is due reception deign'd? or muſt they bend 35 
Their doubtful courſe to ſe:k a diſtant friend? 
llaſentate! (with a ſigh the king replies), 

Too long, misjudging. have 1 thought thee wiſe: 
But ſure relentleſs folly iteels thy breaſt, 

Obiurate to reject the ſtranger gueſt; 40 
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To thoſe dear hofpitable rites a foe, 
Which in my wand'rings oft reliev'd my wo; 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 

Till pitying Jove my native realm reſtor'd — 
Straight be the courſers from the car releaſt, 
Conduct the youths to grace the genial feaſt. 
The ſeneſchal rebuk'd, in haſte withdrew; 
With equal haſte a menial train purſue: 
Part led the courſers, from the car enlarg'd, 


Each to a crib with choiceſt grain ſurcharg'd; 


Part in a portico, profuſely grac'd 

With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd: 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaſt delight; 
Reſplenu. at as the blaze of ſummer noon, | 
Or the pale radiance of the n idnight moon. 


From room to room their eager view they bend; 


Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, deſcend; 
Where a bright damſel train attend the gueſts 


With liquid odours, and embroider'd veſts. 


Refreſh'd, they wait them to the bow'r of ſtate, 
Where circled with his peers Atrides fat: 

1 hrov'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 
The pureſt product of the cryſtal ſprings; 

High on a maſſy vaſe of filver mold, 

T he burniſh'd laver ftames with ſolid gold: 

In ſolid gold the purple vintage flows, 

And on the board a ſecond banquet roſe. 
When thus the king, with hoſpitable port :— 
Acc- pt this welcome to the Spartan court; 
The waſte of nature let the feaſt repair, 


Then your high lineage and your names declare: 


Say from what ſceptred anceliry ye claim, 
Recorded eminent in deathleſs fame? 
For vulgar parents cannot ſtamp their race 
With fi,,natures ot ſuch majzitic grace, 
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Ceafing, benevolent he ſtrait athgas | 
The royat portion ot the choiceſt chines 
To each accepted triend: with grateful haſte 
They (hare the honours of the rich repaſt, 80 
Suffic'd ſoft-whiſpering thus to Neſtor's ſon, 
His head reclin'd, young Ithacus begun. 
View'it thou unmov'd, © ever honour'd moſt ! 

Theſe prodigies of art, and wondrous colt ! 
Above, beneath, around the palace fhines 8; 
The ſumleſs trealure of exhauſted mines; 
The ſpoils of elephants the roofs inlay, 
And ſtudded amber darts a golden ray: 
such, and not nobler, in the realms above 

My wond r dictates is the dome of Jove, 90 
1 be n:cnarch took the word, and grave reply'd. 
Preſumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conteſt, 
Unch. ng'd, immortal, and ſupremely bleſt ! 
With all ny affluence when my woes are weigh'd, 95 
Envy will own the purchaſe dearly paid. | 
For eight flow circling years by tempelts to, 
From Cyprus to the fair Phe nician coaſt, 
(Sidon the capital ſtretch'd my toil 
Through regions fatten'd with the flows of Nile, 100 
Next, Athiopia's utmoſt bound explore. 
And the parch'd borders of th' Arabian (hore : 
Then warp my voyage on the ſouthern gales, 
Oer the warm Lybian wave to ſpread my fails: 
That happy clime ! where each revolving year 105 
The teeming eweis a triple offspring bear; 
And two fair creſc:nts of tranſſ ident horn 
The brows of all their young increaſe adorn ; 
The ſhepherd ſwains, with ſure abundance bleſt, 
On the fat flock and rural daiaties feaſt; 110 
Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail, 
But ev'ry ſeaſon fills the foaming pail, 
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Whiiſt heaping unwiſh'd wealth, I diſtant roam; 
The beſt of brothers, at his natal home, | 
By the dire fury of a traitreſs wife, 115 
Ends the ſad evening of a ſtormy life: 
Whence with inceſf int grief my ſoul anney'd, 
Theſe riches are poſſeſs d, but not enjoy'd! 
My wars, the copious theme of ev'ry tongue, 
To you, your fathers have recorded long: 120 
How fav ring heav'n repaid my glorious toils 
With a ſack'd palace, and barbaric ſpoils, 
Oh ! had the Gods ſo large a boon deny'd, 
And life, the juſt equivalent, ſupply'd 
To thoſe brave warriors, who with glory fir d, 125 
Far from their country in my caule expir'd! 
Still in ſhort intervals of pleaſing wo, 
Regardful of the friendly dues I owe, 
| I ta the glorious dead, for ever dear 
Cl Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear, 130 
But oh ! Ulyſſes— deeper than the reſt, 
. That ſad idea wounds my anxious breaſt ! 
My heart bleeds freſh with agonizing pain; 
The bowl and taſteful viands tempt in vain, 
Nor ſleep's ſoft pow'r can cloſe my ſtreaming eyes, 135 
When imag'd to my ſoul his {orrows rife, 
No peril in my cauſe he ceas'd to prove, 
His labours equall'd only by my love: 
And both alike to bitter fortune born, 
For him to ſuffer, and for me to mourn ! 1 40 
Whether he wanders on ſome friendly coaſt, 
Or glides in Stygian gloom a penfive ghoſt, 
No fame reveals; but doubtful of his doom, 
His good old fire with ſorrow to the tomb 
Declines his trembling ſteps; untimely care 145 
Withers the blooming vigour of his heir; 
And the chaſte partner of his bed and throne, 
Waſtes all her widow'd hours ia tender moan, 
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While thus pathetic to the prince he ſpoke, 

peo n the brave youth the (treaning paſſion broke: 150 

Studious to veil the grief, in vain repreſt, 

His face he ſhrouded with his purple veſt : 

The conſcious monarch pierc'd the coy diſguiſe, 

And view'd his filial love with vaſt ſurpriſe : 

Dubious to preſs the tender theme, or wait 155 

To hear the youth inquire his father's fate. | 
la this ſuſpence bright Helen grac'd the room; 

Before her breath'd a gale of rich perfume. 

So moves, adorn'd with each attractive grace, 

The {ilver-ſhafted Goddeſs of the chace | 160 

| Fhe ſeat of majeſty Adraſte brings, 

With art illuſtrious, for the pomp of kings. 

To ſpread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 

Of ſofteſt woof, is bright Alcippe's care. 

A ſilver caniſter divinely wrought, 165 

In her ſoft hands the beauteous Phylo brought: 

To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vaſe 

Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace: 

For Poly bus her lord, (whoſe ſov'reign ſway 

The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey), 170 

When to that court Atr des came, careſt 

With vaſt munificence th' imperi il gueſt: 

7 wo lavers from the richeſt ore refin'd, 

With filver tripods, the kind hoſt athgn'd ; 

And bounteous, from the royal treaſure told 175 

Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. 

Alcandra, conſort of his high command, 

A golden diſtaff gave to Helen's hand; 

And that rich vaſe, with living ſcu pture wrought, 

Which heap'd with wool the beautcous Phylo brought: 

The ſilken fleece impurpled for the loom, 181 

Rival'd the hyacinth in ver nal bloom. | 

The fover-ign ſeat then Jove born Helen pe, 


And pl:afing thus her ſc-ptred lord addr:18%, 
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Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair, 183 
Speak they their lineage, or their names declare? ö 
Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontroll'd, 
Hear me the bodings of my breaſt un fold. 
With wonder rapt, on yonder cheek I trace 
The feature of the Ulyflean race: 190 
Diffus'd o'er each reſembling line appear, 
In juſt ſimilicude, the grace and air 
Of young Telemachus ! the lavely boy, 
Who bleſs d Ulyſſes with a father”; joy, 
What time the Greeks combin'd their focial arms, 195 
J“ avenge the ſtain of my ill fated charms! 
Juſt is thy thought, the king aſſenting cries, 
Methinks U'yfles ſtrikes my wond'ring eyes: 
Full ſhines the father in the filial frame, 
His port, his features, and his ſhape the fame; 200 
Such quick regards his ſparkling eyes beſtow ; 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his ſhoulders flow 
And when he beard the long diſaſtrous ſtore 
Of cares, which in my cauſe Ulyſſes bore ; 


Diſmay'd, heart wounded with paternal woes, 205 


Above reſtraint the tide of ſorrow roſe : 
Cautious to lt the guſhing grief appear, 
His purple garment veil'd the falling tear, 
See there confeſt, Piſiſtratus replies, 
The genuine worth of Ithacus the wiſe! 210 


Of that heroic fire the youth is ſprung, 
But modeſt awe bath chain'd his tim'rous tongue. 
Thy voice, O king ! with pleas'd attention heard, 
Is like the dictates of a God rever'd, 

With him at Neſtor's high command I came, 

Whoſe aze I honour with a parent's name. 

By adverſe deſtiny conſtrain'd to ſue 
For counſel and redreſs, he ſues to you, 

Whatever ill the friendleſs orphan bears, 

Bereav'd of parents in his infant years, 220 
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still muſt the wrong d Telemachus ſuſtain, 
If hopeful ot your aid, he hopes in vain: 
Affianc'd in your friendly pow'r alone, 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. | 

Is Sparta bleis'd and theſe defiring eyes 225 
View my friend's ſon ? (the king exulting cries), 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
Whoſe {word was ſacred to the man he lov'd ; 
Mirror of conſtant faith, rever'd, and mourn'd '— 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chief return'd, 239 
No Greek an equal ſpace had e'er poſſeſt, 
Of dear affection, in my grateful breaſt. 
I. to confi-m the mutual joys we ſhar'd, 
For his abode a capital prepar'd ; 
Argos the ſeat of ſov'reign rule I choſe ; 235 
Fair in the pln the future palace roſe, 
Where my Ulyſſes and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 
To them my vaſſals had refign'd a foil, | 
With tceming plenty to reward their toil. 240 
There with conmutual zeal we both had ſtrove 
In acts of dear enevolence, and love: 
Brothers in peace, not rivals in eommand; 
And death alone diffolv'd the friendly band! 
Some envious pow'r the bliſsful ſcene deſtroys; 245 
Vanith'd are all the viſionary joys: 
The ſou! of triendthip to my hope is loſt, 
Fated to wander from his natal coait ! 

He ceas'd; a guſt of griet began to riſe : 
Fait ſtre ims a tide from beaureous Helen's eyes; 250 
Faſt for the fire the filial ſorrows flow; 
The weeping monarch tweils rhe mighty wo: 
Thy cheeks, Pifiitratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictur'd to thy mind appear 'd in view 
Thy martial brother “, on the Phrygian plain 255 
Extended pale, by ſwarthy Memnon flain! 

Antilochus. 
C 
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ut filence ſoon the ſon of Neſtor broke, 4 

And melting with fraternal pity ſpoke. 
Frequent, O king, was Neſtor wont to raiſe 

And charm attention with thy copious praiſe: 260 

To crown thy various gitts, the ſage aflign'd 

The giory of a firm capacious mind: 

With that ſuperior attribute controul 

This unavailing impotence of ſoul. 

Let not your roof with echoing grief reſound, 265 

Now for the feaſt the friendly bowl is crown'd ; 

Bat when from dewy ſhade emerging bright, 

Arora ſtreaks the ſky with orient light, 

Let each deplore his dead; the rites of wo 

Are all, alas: the living can beſtow ; 270 
er the congenial duſt injoin'd to ſhear 

The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 

Then mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 

I'll pay my brother's ghoſt a warrior's due, 

And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 275 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame; 

With ſtrength and ſpeed ſuperior form'd, in fight 

To face the foe, or intercept his flight: 

'Too early fnatch'd by fate, ere known to me ! 

I boaſt a witneſs of his worth in thee, 280 
Young and mature the monarch thus rejoins, 

In thee renew'd the ſoul of Neſtor ſhines : 

Form'd by the care ot that conſu nmate ſage, 

In early bloom an oracle of age. 

Wheneer his influence Jove vouchſafes to ſhow'r 28 'V 

To bleſs the natal and the nuptial hour; 

From the great fire tranſmiſſive to the race, 

The boon devolving gives diſtinguiſh'd grace, 

Such, happy Neſtor ' was thy glorious doom; 

Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom, 290 

Expert of arms, and prudeut in debate ; 

The gifts of heaven to guard thy hoary Rate. 
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But now let each becal a ns croad el breit, 
Wach, and partake ferene the trien ily feaſt. 
To move thy ſuit, Telemachus, deiay, 295 
Till heav'a's revolving lamp reitores the day. 
He ſaid: Aiphalion {witt The laver rings; 
Alternate all partake the gratztul ſprings: 
Then from the rites of purity repair, 

And with keen gult the ſav'ry viands thire, 


300 
Meantime with genial joy to warm the ſoul, : 
Bright Helen mix'd a wirth inſpiring bowl; 
Temper'd with drags of fov'ceiga uſe, t'aſſuage 
The boiling boſom of tumultuous rage; 
To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 305 


And dry the teariul flices of D:ipair : 

Charm'd with that virtuous draught, th exalted mind 

All ſenſe of wo delivers to the wind. 

Though on the blaz ng pi e his parent lay, 

Or a lov'd brother groan'd his life away, 

Or darling ſon, oppreſs'd by ruffian-torce, 

Fell breathleſs at his feet, a mangled corſe ; 

From morn to eve, impaſſive and ſerene, 

The man entranc'd would view the deathful ſcene. 

Theſe drugs, to friendly to the j5ys of life, 315 

Bright Helen learn'd from Thone's imperial wife; 

Who ſway d the ſceptre, where prolific Nile 

With various ſimples cioth2s thz fatten'd ſoil, 

With wholeſo ne nerbaze mirx'd, the direful bane 

Ot vegetable venom, taints the plain ; 320 

From i zon ſprung, their patron god imparts 

To all the Pharian race his healing arts, 

The bev'rage now prepar'd t' inſpire the feaſt, 

The circle thus the beauteous queen addreſt. | 
Thron'd in omnipogence, ſupremeſt j ve 325 

Tempers the fates of human race above; 

By the firm ſanction of his ſov' reign will, 

Alternate are decreed our good and ill. 
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To feaſtfu mirth be this white hour aſſizu'd, 

And ſweet diſeourſe, the banquet ot the mind. 330 
Myſelf aſſiſt ng in the ſocial joy, 

Will tell Ulyſſes” bold exploit in Troy: 

Sole witneſs of the deed I now declare; 

Speak you („ho ſaw} his wonders in the war. 


Seam'd o'er w'th wounds, which his own ſabre gave, 
In the vile habit of a village {lave, 336 


The foe deceiv'd, he paſy'd the tented plain, 

In I roy to mingle with the hoſtile train, 

In this attire ſecure from tearching eyes, 

Till haply piercing through the dark diſguiſe 340 
The chief Ichalleng'd; he, whoſe practis'd wit 

Knew all the ſ-rpent mazes of deceit, 

Eludes my fearca : but when his form I view'd, 
Freſh from the bath with fragrant oils renew'd, 

His limbs in mil.tary purple dreſs'd; 345 
Fach bright'aing grace the genuine Greek confeſs'd. 

A previous pledge ot facred taith obtain'd, 

Tiil he the lines and Argive fleet regain'd, 

To keep vis tay conceal'd ; the chief declar'd 

The plans of war againſt the town prepar'd. 350 
Exploring then the ſecrets of the ſtate, 

He learn'd what beſt might urge the Dardan fate: 
And ſafe returning to the Grecian hoit, 

Sent many a ſhade to Piuty's dreary coaſt 

Loud grief reſounded through the tow'rs of Troy, 355 
But my pleas'd boſom glow'd with ſecret joy : 

For then with dire remorſe, and conſcious ſhame, 

I view'd th” effects of that diſaſtrous flame, 

Which kindled by th' imperivus queen of love, 
Conſtrain'd me from my native realm to rove: 360 
And oft in bitterneſs ot ſoul deplor d 

My abſent daughter, and my dearer lord ; 
Admir'd among the firſt of human race, 


For ev'ry giit af mind, and manly grace. 
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Right well, reply d the king, your ſp:ech diſplays 
The matchleſs merit of the chiet you praiſe : 366 

Heroes in various climes myſelf have found, 

For martial deeds, and depth of thought renown'd; 
But Ithacus, unrival'd in his claim, 

May boaſt a titlgę to the loudeſt fame: 370 
In battle calm, he guides the rapid ſtorm, 
Wiſe to reſolve, and patient to pertor:n, 

What wondrous conduct in the ch'et app ar'd, 

When the vaſt fabric of the ftzed we rrar'd! 

Some dæ non anxious for the Trojan doom, 375 
Urg d you with great Deiphobus to come, 

T* explore the fraud; with guile opp-s'd to guile, 
Slow pacing thrice around th” inſi duous pile; 

Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke, | 
Your accent varying as their ſpouſes poke: 380 
The pleafing ſounds each latent warrior warm, 


But moſt Tydides and my heart alarm'd ; 


To quit the ſteed we both impatient preſs, 
Threat'ning to anſwer from the dark recets, 
Unmov'd the mind ot Ithacus remain'd, 385 
And the vain ardours of our love reſtrain'd : 
But Anticlus unabie to controul, 
Spoke loud the language ot his yerning ſoul, 
Ulyſſes ſtraight with indignation fir'd, 
(For ſo the common care of Greece requir'd), 390 
Firm to his lips his forcetul hand app ly'd, | 
Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs dy'd. 
Meantime Minerva from the fraudful horſe, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your courſe. 
Inclement fate | Telemachns replies, 395 
Frail is the boaſted attribute of wiſe : | 
The leader, n ingling with the vulgar hoſt, 
Is in the common maſs of watter loſt ! 
But now let fle: p the painful waſte repair 
Of fad reflection, and corroding care. ; 


6 HOMER: ODYSSEY. BIV: | 


He ceas'd; the menial fare that round her wait, 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of ſtate : ; 


| Beneath an ample portico, they ſpread 
The dewny fleece to form the ſlumb'rous bed; 


And ofer ſott palls of purple grain, unfold 405 


| Rieh tapeſtry, (tiff with inwoven gold: 


Then through th? illumin'd dome, to balmy reſt 

1 h' obſequious herald guides each princely gueſt: 

While te his regal bow'r the king aſcends, 

And beauteous Helen on her lord attends, 410 
Soon as the morn, in orient purple dreſt, 

Unbarr'd the portal of the roſcatie eaſt, 

The monarch roſe; magnificent to view, 

Th' imperial mantle o'er his veſt he threw ; | 

The glitt'ring zone athwart his ſhoulder caſt, 415 

A ſtarry fauchion low depending grac\ ; | 

Claſp'd on his feet th' embroider'd ſandals ſhine, 

And forth he moves. majeſtic and divine: 

Inſtant to young Telemachus he preſs'd, 


And thus benevolent his ſpeech addreſs'd. 420 


Say, royal youth, ſincere of foul, report 

What cauſe hath led you to the Spartan court? 

Do public or domeſtic cares conſtrain 

This toilſome voyage o'er the ſurgy main? 

O highly-favoui'd delegate of Jove 425 

(Replies the prince), inflam'd with filial love, 

And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 

A ſupplant to your royal court I come, 

Our ſov'reign ſeat a lewd uſurping race 

With lawleſs riot and miſrule diſgrace; 430 
To pamper'd infolence devoted fall, 
Prime of the flock, and choiceſt of the all : 

For wild ambition wings their bold deſire, 

And all to mount th” imperial bed aſpire. 

But proſtrate, I implore, oh king ! relate 435 
The mournful ſeries of my father's fate: 
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Each known diſaſter of the man diſeloſe, 

Born by his mother to a word of woes! 

Recite them! nor in ercing pity fear 

To wound with ſtoried griet the filial ear: 440 
11 eer Ulyfles, to reclaim. jour right, | 
Avow'd his zeal in council or in fight, 

I: Phrygian camps the friendly toils atteſt, 

To the fire's merit give the ſon's requeſt, 

Deep from his inmoit foul Atrides ſi zh'd, 445 
And thus indignant to the prince reply'd : | 
Heav'ns! would a ſoft, inglorious, daſtard train 
An abſent hero's nuptial joys-pro anz ! 

So with her young, amid the woodland ſhades, 
A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, 459 
Leaves in the fatal lair the tender fawas, 
Climbs tne green cliff, or feeds the flow'ry lawns: 
Meantime return'd, with dire remorſeleſs ſway, 
The monarch ſavage rends the trembling prey. ; 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 455 
Ulyſſcs 100n thall re- aſſert his claim. | 
O Jove, ſupreme, whom Gods and men revere ! 
And thou, “ to whom 'tis giv'a to gild the ſphere! 
Wich power congenial join'd, propitious aid 
The chief adopted by the martial maid ! 460 
Such to our with the warrior ſoon reſtore, 
As when contending on the Leſbian ſhore 
His proweſs Philomelides coafets'd, 
And loud acciaiming Greeks the victor bleſs'd: 
Then ſoon th” invaders of his bed and throne, 465 
Their love preſumptuous ſhall with life atoae, 
With patient ear, oh royal youth, attend 
The ſtoried labours of thy father's friend: 
Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long, 
But truth ſevere ſhall dictate to my toague : 470 
Learn what I heard the ſea-born ſeer relate, 
Whole eye can pierce the dark receſs of fate. 

* Apollo, 
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Long on th* Egyptian coaſt by calms confin'd, 
Heav'n to my fleet refus'd a proſp'rous wind: 


No vows had we preferr'd, nor victim ſlain ! 475 


For this the Gods each fav'ring gale reſtrain: 
Jealous to ſee their high beheſts obey'd. 
Severe, if men th' eternal rights evade 
High o'er a gulfy ſea, the Pharian iſle 


Fronts the deep roar of diſemboguing Nile: | 480 


Her diſtance from the ſhore, the courſe b-gun 

At dawn, and ending with the ſetting ſun, 

A galley meaſures; when the ſtiffer g+les 

Riſe on the poop, and fully ſtretch the ſails, 

There, anchor'd veſſels ſafe in harbour lie, 483 

Whilſt limpid ſprings the failing caſk upply. 
And now the twentieth fun deſcending, laves 

His glowing axle in the weſtern waves; 

Still with expanded fails we court in vain 

Propitious winds, to waft us o'er the main: 

And the pale mariner at once deplores 

His drooping vigour, and exhauſted ſtores, 

When lo! a bright cerulean torm appears, 

The fair Eidothea !. to- diſpel my fears; 

Proteus her fire divine. With pity preſs'd, 495 

Mie ſole the daughter of the deep addreſs'd; | 

What time, with hunger pin'd, my abſent mates 

Roam the wild iſle in ſearch of rural cates, 

Bait the barb'd ſteel, and from the fi by flood 


Appeaſe th' afflictive tierce deſire of food. 500 


W houc'er thou art, {the azure Goddeſs cries), 
Thy conduct Il de ſerves the praiſe of wile. 
Is death thy choice, or miſery thy boaſt, 
That here inglorious on a barren coaſt 
Thy brave aſſociates droop, a meagre train, 505 
With famine pale, and aſk-thy care in vain? 
Struck with the kind reproach, I ſtraight reply: 
Whate' er thy title in thy native (ky, 
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A Goddeſs ſure! for more than mortal grace 
Speaks thee deſcendent of zthereal race: 510 
Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains; 
Some heav'nly pow'r averſe my ſtay conſtrains: 
O. piteous of my fate, vouchſafe to ſhew, 
| (For what's ſequeſter'd from celeſtial view?) 
| What pow'r becalms th' in navigable ſeas ? 515 
i What guilt provokes him, and what vows appeaſe ? 
I ceas'd ; when affable the Goddeſs cry'd: 
Obſerve, and in the truths I ſpeak confide : 
Th? orac'lons ſeer frequents the Pharian coaſt, 
From whoſe high bed my birth divine I boalt: $20 
| Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 
„ The delegate of N-ptune's wat'ry reign, 
| Watch with inſidious care his known abode ; 
There faſt in chains conſtrain the various God: 
| Who bound, obedient to ſuperior force, 525 
| Unerring will preſer be your deſtin'd courſe. 5 
N If ſtudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their ſtate, fince laſt you left your natal land; 
1 Inſtant the God obſequious w.ll diſcloſe 
Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530 
She ceas'd, and ſupnliant thus I made reply: 
| O Goddeſs ! on thy aid my hopes rely : 
| Dictate propitious to my duteous ear, 
Wyrat arts can c+ptivate the changeful ſeer ? 
For perilous th? aſſay, unheard the toil, 535 
I eluJe the preſcience of a God by guile. 
| Thus to the Goddeſs mild my ſuit I end. 
Then ſhe: Obedient to my rule, attend. 
W hen throuzh the zone of heav'n the mounted ſan 
| Hath journey'd halt, and half remains to run; 540 
| T he ſeer, while zephyrs curl the ſwelling deep, 
Bufks on the br-:zy (hore, in grateful fl-ep, 
His 00zy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 


| The Phocæ ſwift ſurround his rocky cave, 
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Frequent and full; the conſecrated train 545 
Ol her, + whoſe aznre trident awes the main: 


There wallowing warm, th' enormous herd exhales : 
An oily ſteam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 

To that receſs, commodious for ſurpriſe, 

When purple light ſhall next ſuffuſe the skies, 550 
With me repair; and from thy warrior- band 

Three choſen chiefs of dauntleſs foul command: 

Let their auxiliar force befriend the toi], 

For ſtrong the God, and perfected in guile. 
Stretch'd on the ſhelly [hore, he firſt ſurveys 555 
The flouncing herd aſcending fro the ſeas; 

Their number ſumm'd, repov'd in fleep profound 
The ſcaly charge their guardian god ſurround : 

So with his hatt'ning flocks the careful fwain 


Abide-; pavilion'd on the grafly plain. 568 
With pow'rs united, obſtinately bold 


Invade him, couch'd amid the ſcaly fold: 

Inſtant he wears, eluſive of the rape, 

The mimic. force of every ſavage ſhape: | 
Or glides with liquid lapſe a murm'ring ſtream, 3 65 
Or, u rapt in flame. he glows at every limb. 

Yet ſtill retentive, with redoubled might 


Through each: vain paſſive form conſtrain his flight. 


But when, his native ſhipe reſum'd, he ſtands 

Patient of conqueſt, and your cauſe demands; 570 

The cauſe that urg'd the bold attempt declare, 

And ſth the vanquth'd with a victor's pray'r. 

The bands relax d. implore the ſeer to ſay 

What Godhead interdicts the wat'ry way? 

W ho ſtraight propitious, in propheric ſtrain, 575 

Will teach you to repaſs th' unmeaſur'd main. 

She ceas'd, and bounding from the ſhelfy ſhore, 

Round the deſcending nymph the waves redounding roar, 
High wrapt in wonder of the future deed, 


With joy impetuous, to the ꝓort I ſpeed: 380 


1 Amphitrite. 
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The wants of nature with repaſt ſuffice, 

Till night with grateful ſhade involv'd the skies, 

And ſhed ambrofial dews Faſt by the deep, 

Along the tented ſhore, in balmy ſleep 

Our cares were loſt. When o'er the eaſtern lawn, 535 

In ſaffron robes, the daughter of the dawn 

Advanc'd her roſy ſteps; before the day, 

Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay; 

Then ſeek the place the ſea-born nymph aſſign'd, 

With three aſſociates of undaunred mind, 590 

Arriv'd, to form along th? appointed ſtrand 

For each a bed, ſhe ſcoops the hilly ſand : 

Then from her azure car, the finny ſpoils 

Of four valt Phocæ takes, to veil her wiles; 

Beneath the finny ſpoils extended prone, 

Hard toil | the prophet's piercing eye to ſhun ; 

New from the corſe, the ſcaly frauds diffuſe 

Unſavoury ſtench of oil, and brackiſh ooze : 

But the bright ſea maid's gentle pow'r implor'd, 

With nectar'd drops the lick'aing ſenſe reſtor' d. 600 
Thus till the Gun had travell'd half the skies, 

Ambulſh'd we lie, and wait the bold empriſe: 

When thronging quick to bask in open air, 

The flocks of Ocean to the ſtrand repair: 

Couch'd on the funny ſand, the monſters ſleep: 605 

Then Proteus mounting from the hoary deep, 

Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit: 

(In order told, we make the ſum complete.) 

Pleas'd with the falſe review, ſecure he lies, | 

And leaden flumbers preſs his drooping eyes. 610 

Ruſhing impetuous forth, we ſtraight prepare 

A furious onſet with the ſound of war, 

And ſhouting ſeize the God; our force t evade 

His various arts he ſoon reſumes in aid: 

A lion now, he curls a ſurgy mane; 615 

Sudden, our bands a ſpotted pard reſtrain; 


595 


70 HOMER% ODYSSEY. RW. 
Then arm'd with tusks, and lightning in his eyes, 

A boar's obſcener ſhape the God belies: 

On ſpiry volumes, there, a dragon rides; 

Here, from our ſtrict embrace a ſtream he glides: 620 
And laſt, ſublime his ately growth he rears, 

A tree, and well diſſembled foliage wears, 

Vain efforts! with ſuperior pow'r compreſs'd, 

Me with reluctance thus the ſeer addreſs'd. 

Say, ſon of Atreus, fay what God inſpir'd 625 
'T his daring fraud, and what the boon deſir'd ? 

I thus: O thou, whole certain eye foreſees 

The fix'd event of fate's remote dccrees ; 

After long woes, and various toil eadur'd, 

Still on this d-ſart iſle my fleet is moor'd, 630 
Untriended of the gales All-knowing ! ſay, 

What Godhead interdicts the wat'ry way? 

What vows repentant will the pow'r appeaſe, 

To ſpeed a profſp*rous voyage o'er the ſeas ? 

To Jove, (with ſtern regard the Gcd replies), 635 
And all th' offended ſynod of the ſki-s, 
Juſt hecatombs, with due devotion lain, | 
Thy guilt abſolv'd, a proſp'rous voyage gain. 

To the firm ſanction of thy fate attend! 
An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend, 649 
Nor fight of natal ſhore, nor regal dome 
Shalt yet enjoy, but ſtill art doom'd to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the ſecret ſource 
Of Jove's high ſeat deſcends with ſweepy force, 
Mult view his billows white beneath thy oar, 645 
And altars blaze along his ſanguine ſhore. 
Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd, 
To thy long vows a fafe return accord. 

He ceag'd. Heart wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom'd to repeat the perils of the main, 650 
A ſhelfy track, and long !), O ſeer, I cry, 

To the ſtern ſanction of the offended {ky 
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My prompt obedience bows. But deign to ſay, 


What fate propitious, or what dire diſmay | 

Suſtain thoſe peers, the rejics of our hold, 655 

Whom I with Neſtor on the Phrygian coaſt 

Embracing left? Muſt | the warriors weep, 

Whelm'd in the bottom of the monſtrous deep? 

Or did the kind domeſtic friend deplore | 

The breathleſs heroes on their native ſhore ? 660 
Preſs not too far, reply'd the God ; but ceaſe 

To know, what known will violate thy peace : 

Too curious of their doom! with friendly wo 


Thy breaſt will heave, and tears eternal flow, 


Part live; the reit, a lamentable train! 665 
Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reign. 


Two, foremoſt in the roll of Mars renown'd, 


Whoſe arms with conqueſt in thy cauſe were crown'd, 


Feil by diſaſtrous fate; by tempelts toſt, 


A third lives wretched on a diſtant coaſt. 670 
By Neptune reſcu'd from Minerva's hate, 

On Gyre, ſafe Oilean Ajax fat, 

His ſhip o'erwhelm'd ; but frowning on the floods, 

Impious he roar'd debance to the Gods; 

To his own proweſs all the glory gave, 675 

The pow'r defraudin who vouchſaf'd to ſave, 

This heard the ragiag ruler of the main; 

His ſpear, indignant tor ſuch high diſdain, 

He launch'd, dividing with his forky mace 


| The aereal ſummit from the marble baſe: 630 


The rock ruth'd ſea- ward with impetuous roar 
Ingult'd, and to th' abyſs the boaiter bore. 

By Juno's guardian aid, the wat'ry vaſt, 
Secure of ſtorms, your royal brother paſt : 


Till coaſting nigh the cape, where Malea ſhrouds 685 
Her ſpiry cliffs amid ſurrounding clouds, 


A whirling guſt tumultuous from the ſhore, 


Acroſs che deep his lab'ring veſſel bore. 
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In an iil-fated-hour the coaſt he gain'd, 

Where late in regal pomp 'Thyeſtes reign'd ; '690 
But when his hoary honours bow'd to fate, 

Egyſthus govern'd in paternal ſtate. 

The :urges now ſubũde, the tempeſt ends; 

From his tall ſhip the king of men deſcends : 

There fondly thinks the Gods conclude his toil ! 695 


Far from ins own domain ſalutes the forl : 


With- rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews, 

And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. 

Him thus exulting on the diſtant ftrand, 

A ſpy diſtinguiſh'd from his airy ,ftand ; 700 


To bribe whole vigilance, Ægyſthus told 


A mighty ſum of il]-perſuading gold: 

There watch'd this guardian of his guilty fear, 

Till the twelfth moon had wheel'd her pale career; 
And now admoniſh'd by his eye, to court 705 


With terror wing'd conveys the dread report. 


Of deathful arts expert, hes lord employs 

The miniſters of blood in dark ſurpriſe; 

And twenty youths in radiant mail incas'd, 

Cloſe ambuſh'd nigh the ſpacious hall he plac'd, 710 
Then bids prepare the hoſpitable treat : 

Vain ſhews of love to veil his felon hate ! 

To grace the victor's welcome from the wars, 

A train of courſers, and triumphal cars 

Magnificent he leads: the royal guert, 715 


- Thoughtleſs of ill, accepts the fraudful feaſt, 


The troop forth iſſuing from the dark receſs, 
With homicigal rage the king oppreſs! 

So, whilſt he feeds luxurious in the ſtall, | 
The ſov'reign of the herd is doom'd to fall. 420 | 


The partners of his fame and toils at Troy, 


Arc und their lord, a mighty rain! lie: 
Mix'd with the brave, the baſe invaders bleed; 
Ægy thus fole furvives to boaſt the deed, 


The doom decreed of thoſe diſaſtrous two 
I've heard with pain; but eh ! the tale purſue; 
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He ſaid: chill horrors ſhook my ſhiv ring ſoul, 725 | 
Rack d with convulſive pangs in daſt I roul; 
And hate, in madneſs of extre ne deſpair, 
To view the ſun, or breathe the vital air. 
But when ſuperior to the rage of wo, 
1 ſtood reſtor'd, and tears had ceas'd to flow; 730 
Lenient of grief, the pitying God began 
For zet the brother, and reſu ne the man: 


To fates ſupreme diſpoſe the dead refign, 


That care be fate's, a ſpeedy paſſage thine. 

Still lives the wretch who wrought the death - deplor'd, 

But lives a victin for thy vengeful ſword ; 736 

Unleſs with filial rage Oreſtes glow, 

And ſwift prevent the meditated blow: 

You timely will return a welcome gueſt, 

With him to ſhare the fad funereal feaſt. 740 
He ſaid: new thoughts my beating heart employ, 

My gloomy foul receives a gleam of joy. 


Fair hope revives; and eager I aJdreit 


The preſcient Godhead to reveal the reſt. | 

745 

What third brave ſon of Mars the fates conſtrain 

To roam the howling deſart of the main; 

Or in eternal hade if cold he lies. 

Provoke new ſorrow fro thele grateful eyes. 759 
That chief (r:j-in'd the God) his rac: derives 

From Ithaca, and wondrous w es iurvives ; 

Laertes' fon; girt with circua;fl ous tides, 


He till calamitous conſtraint abides. 


Him in Calypſo s cave of ae l viewed, 


When ſtreaming grief h s faded cheek bedew'd. as 
But vain his pray'r, his arts are vain to move 

Th' enamour'd Goddeſs, or elude her love: 

His veſſel ſunk, and dear companions loſt, 

He lives reluctant on a foreign coalt, 7 60 
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But oh belov'd by heaven ! reſerv'd to thee 

A happier lot the ſmiling fates decree: 
Free from that law, beneath whoſe mortal ſway 
| Matter is chang'd, and varying forms decay; 


Elyſium ſh Il be thine ; the bliſsful plains 765 
Of utmoſt earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 


Joys ever young, unmix*.i with pain or fear, 
Fill the wide circle of thy eternal year: 


Stern winter ſmiles on that auſpicious lime: 


| The fields are florid with unfading prime: 770 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, 
| Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy ſnow ; 

But from the breezy deep the bleſs'd inhale 

The fragrant murmurs of the weſtern gale. 

This grace peculiar will the Gods afford 775 
To thee the ſon of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lord. 
Hie ceasd, and plunging in the vaſt profound, 


Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 


Then ſpeeding back, involv'd in various thought, 


- My friends attending at the ſhore I ſought. 780 
| Arriv'd, the rage of hunger we controul, 

Till night with filent ſhade inveſts the pole; 

Tben loſe the cares of life. in pleaſing reft.— 

Soon as the morn reveals the roſeate eaſt, 


Wich fails we wing the maſts, our anchors weigh, 785 

 Unmoor the fleet, and ruth into the ſea. 

Rang' d on the banks, beneath our qual oars 

| White curl the waves, and the ver'd ocean roars, 
Then ſteering backward from the Pharian ifle, 


We gain the ſtream of Jove deſcended Nile: 790 


There quit the ſhips. and on the deſtin'd ſhore 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore : 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon's name 
A cerotaph I raiſe of deathleſs fame. 


Theſ- rites to piety and grief diſcharg'd, 795 


The friendly Gods a ſpringing gale enlarg'd : 
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The fleet ſwift tilting o'er the ſurges flew, | 
Till Grecian cliffs appear'd, a bliſsful view ! 
Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A Rory, fruitful of diſaſtrous fate: 800 
And now, young prince, indulge my fond requeſt; 
Be Sp:rta honour'd with his royal gueſt, 
Till from his eaſtern goal the joyous fun 
His tweitth diurnal race begins to run. 
Meantime my train the friendly gifts prepare, 805 
Three ſprightly courſers, and a poliſh'd car: 
With theſe, a goblet of capacious moid, 
Figur'd with art to dignify the gold, 
Form'd for libatioa to the Gods), thall prove 
Apledge and monument of ſacred love. 810 
My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin'd, 
Damps the warm wiſhes of my raptur'd mind : 
Did not my late my needtul haſte conſtrain, 
Charm'd by your ſpeech, fo graceful and humane, 
Loſt in delight the circling year woul: roll, 815 
While deep attention fix'd my liPni'ng ſoul. 
But now to Pyle permit my deſtin d way, 
My lov'd affociates chide my long delay. 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
[ take the preſent f the promis' vale ; 820 
The courſers for the cha n paign ſports, retain; 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain: 
Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain- goat to browze 
But neither mead nor plain tupplies, to feed 825 
The ſprightly cou: ſer, or indulge his ſpeed: 
To fea tur: ounded realms the Gods aſſign 
Small track of fertile land, the leaſt to mine, 
His hand the king with tender paſſion preſs'd, 
And 'miling, thus the royal youth addreſs'd: 830 
O .carly worth ! a (ou! ſo wiſe, and young, | 
Proclaims you from the ſage Ulyſſes ſprung. 
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Selected from my ſtores, of matchleſs price 
An urr ſhall recompenſe your prudent choice : 
Not mean the maſſy mould of ſilver, grac'd 835 
7 Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchas'd: 0 
A pledge the ſceptred pow'r of Sidon g. ve, 
When to his realm I plough'd the orient wave. 
Thus they alternate; while with artful care 
The meuial train the regal feaſt prepare: 840 
The firſtlings of the flock are doom' d to die; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl iy : 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 
And the gilt roofs with genial triumph'ring. 


h — — 


Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the ſuitor pow'rs 845 | 


In active games divide their jovial hours: 
n areas vary'd with moſaic art, 
Some whirl the diſk, and ſome the jav'lin dart, 


Aſide, ſequeſter'd from the vaſt reſort, | 
Antinous ſat ſpeQator of the ſport ; $50 
With great Eurymachus, of worth confeſt, | 
And high deſcent, ſuperior to the reſt; | 
Whom young Noemon lowly thus addreſt. 


My ſhip equipp'd within the neighb'ring port, 
The prince departing for the Pylian court, 885 
Requeſted for his ſpeed; but, courteous ſay 
When ſteers he home? or why this long delay? 

For Elis | ſhould fail with utmolt ſpeed, 
T' import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 
And twelve young mules, a ſtrong, laborious race, 860 
New to the plough, unpr ctis'd in the trace, 
Unknowing of the courſe to Pyle deſign'd, 
A ſudden horror ſeiz'd on either mind: 
The prince in rural bow'r they fondly thought, 
Numb'ring his flocks and herds, not far remote. 863 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile, | 
When ſpread the prince his fail for diſtant Pyle ? 
Did choſen chiets acroſs the gulfy main 
Attend his yoyage, or domeltic train ? 
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taneous did you ſpeed his ſecret courſe, 870 
Or was the veſſel ſeiz'd by fraud or force ? 
Wich willing duty, not reluctant mind, 
(Noemon cry'd) the veſſc] was reſign'd. 
Who, in the balance with the great affairs 
Of courts, preſu:ne to weigh their private cares? 875 
With him the peerage next in power to you: 
And Mentor, ca»tain of the lordly crew, 
Or ſome celeſtial in his rev'rend form, 
Safe from the ſecret rock and adverſe ſtorm, 
; Pilois the courſe : for when the glimm ring ray 880 
; | Of yeſter dawn diſclos'd the tender day, 
Mentor himſelf I faw, and much admir' d. 
Then ceas'd the ycuth, and from the court retir'd, 
Contounded and appall'd, th' unfiniſh'd game 
Th: ſuitors quit, and all to council came: 885 
| Antinons firit th” aſſembled peers addreſt, 


— — 


Rage ſparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breaſt, 
| O ſhame to manhood ! thail one daring boy 
The ſcheme of all our happineſs deſtroy ? 
Fly unperceiv'd, ſedueing halt the flow'r 890 
5 Of nobles, and invite a foreign pow'r ? 
The pond'rous engine rais'd to cruſh us all, 
Recoiling, on his head is ſure to fall 
Iulant prepare me, on the neighd'ring ſtrand, 
With twenty choſen mates a veſſet mann'd; 895 
0 For, ambuſh'd clote ben-ath the Samian ſhore, 
His ſhip's returning ſhall my ſpies explore: 
He foou his raſnneis ſhall with lite atone, 
Seek for his father's tate, but find his own. 

With vaſt applauſe the ſ:ntence all approve; 900 
s | Then riſe, and to the feaſtful hall remove: 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran, 

Who heard the conſult of the dire divan : 

Before her dome the royal matron ſtanus, 

And chus the meſſage of his haſte demands. 906 
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What will the ſaitors ? muſt my ſervant · train | 
Tb' allotted labours of the day retrain, | | 


Heav'n grant this feſtival may prove their laſt! 

Or if they ſtill muſt live, from me remove 910 | 
The double plague of luxury and love! | 
Forbear, ye ſons of inſolence! forbear, 

In riot to conſume a wretched heir. 

In the young ſoul illuſtrious thought to raiſe, 

Were ye not tutor'd with Ulyſfes praiſe ? 915 
Have not your fathers oft my lord defin d, | 
Gentle of ſpeech, beneficent of mind? b 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour, 

Or in their tyrant · minions veſt the power: 

Ulyſſes let no partial favours fall, 920 
The peoples parent, he protected all: 

But abſent now, per fidious and ingrate! 

His ſtores ye ravage, and uſurp his ſtate. 

He thus: O were the woes you ſpeak the worſt! 
They form a deed more odious and accurſ ; 925 
More dreadful. than your boding foul divines; 

But pitying Jove avert the dire deſigns ! 

The darling object of your royal care 

Is mark'd to periſh in a deathful ſnare: 

Before he anchors in his native port, 930 
From Pyle retailing and the Spartan court, 

Horrid to ſpeak! in ambuſh is decreed 

The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! 

Sudden ſhe ſunk beneath the weighty woes, 

The vital ſtreams a chilling horror froze : 935 

The big round tear ſtands trembling in her eye, 

And on her tongue imperfe accents die. | 

At length, in tender language, interwove 

With fighs, ſbe thus expreſs'd her anxious love. 

Why raſhly would my fog his fate explore, 943 

Ride the wild waves, aad quit the ſafer ſhore ? | | 
| 


| 
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Did he, with all the greatly wretch:d, crave 
A blank oblivion, aud untimely grave ! 

„ ſis not, reply'd the ſage; to Medon giv'a 


To know, if ſome inhabitant of heav'n 945 


In his young breaſt the daring thought inſpir' d; 
Or it, alone with filial duty fir'd, 

The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, 
Stadious to learn his abſent father's doom. 

The ſage retir d. Unable to coatroul 950 
The mighty griefs that ſwell her lab'ring ſoul, 
Rolling convulſive on the floor, is ſeen 
The piteous object of a proſtrate q een. 

Words to her dumb comp aint a pauſe ſupplies, 


And breath, to waſte in unavailing cries. 955 


Around their ſov'reiga wept the menial fair, 


To whom ſhe thus addreſs'd her deep deſpair. 


Behold a wretch, wiom all the Cods conſign 
To wo! Did ever forrows equal mine? 
Long to my joys my deareſt lord is loſt, 960 
Hs country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt : 
Now from my fond embrace, by tempelts torn, 
Our other columm of the ſtate is born: | 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor ſought conſent !— 
Unkind confed'rates in his dire intent 965 
IIl ſuits it with your ſhews of duteous zeal, 
From me the purpos'd voyage to conceal: 
Though at the ſolemn midnight hour he roſe, 
Why did you fear to trouble my repoſe, 
He either had obey'd my fond deſire, 
Or ſeen his mother pierc'd with grief expire, 
Bid Dolius quick attend, the taithful flave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 
To tend the fruit groves : with inceſſant ſpeed 
He ſhall this viclence of death decreed, 
To good Laertes tell, Experienc'd age 


970 


| May umely intercept the ruffian rage, 
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Convene the tribes, the murd'rous plot reveal, 
And to their pow'r to ſave his race appeal. 

Then Euryclea thus: My deareſt dread ! 980 
Though to the ſword I bow this noary head, 
Or if a.dungeon be the pain decreed, 

] own me conſcious of th' unpleafing deed : 
Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implor'd, 
With wine and viands I the veſſel ſtor' d: 985 
A ſolemn oath, impos'd, the ſecret ſeal d, 

Till the twelfth dawn the light of heav'n reveal'd, 
reading th” effect of a fond mother's tear, 

He dar'd not violate your royal ear. 

But bathe, and in imperial robes array'd, 9 


Pay. due devotions to the martial * maid, 

And reſt, ffianc'd in her guardian aid. 

Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 

In toils of (tate the miſeries of age: 
Tis impious to ſurmiſe, the pow rs divine 995 
To ruin doom the Jove deſcended line: 

Long ſhalt the race of juſt Arceſius reign, 

And iſles remote enlarge his old domain. | 
The queen her ſp:ech with calm attention hears, 
Her eyes reſtrain the filver ſtreaming tears: 1000 
She bathes, and rob'd, the ſacred dome aſcends: 

Her pious ſpeed a female train attens : 
The ſalted cakes in caniſters are laid; 
And thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid. 


Daughter divine of Jove, whoſe arm can wield 1005 


Th avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield. - 
If -'er Ulyſſes to thy fane preferr'd 

The beſt and choiceſt of his flock and herd; 

Hear, Goddeſs, hear, by thoſe oblations won; 


His wiſh'd return with happy pow'r befriend, 
And os the ſuitors let thy wrath deſcend. | 


* Minerva. 
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And for the pious fire preſerve the ſon : 1010 


| 
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She ceas'd ; ſhrill ecttafies of joy declare 
The fav'ring Goddeſs preſent to the pray'r.” 

The ſuitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice e 1015 
A ſignal of her hymenzal choice ; | 

Whilſt one moit jovial thus matte the board ; 

« Too late the queen ſelects a ſecond lord: 

« In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, | 

« When o'er her ſoa diſaſtrous death impendss 1020 
Thus he, unſkill d of what the fates provide! | 
But with ſevere rebuke Antinous ery'd. 

Theſe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain; 
Alarm not with diſcourie the menial train: | 
The great event with ſilent hope attend, 1025 
Our deeds alone our counſel muit commend, 

His ſpeech thus ended thort, he frowning roſe, 
And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour choſe: 
Down to the itrand he ſpeeds with haughty ſtrides, 
Where ai:chor'd in the bay the veifel rides, 1030 
Replete with mail and military ſtore, 
In all her tackle trim to quit the ſhore. 
The Leſp'rate crew aſcend, unfurl the fails; 
(The ſea - ward prow invites tae tardy gales); 
Then take repaſt, till Heſperus diſplay'd 1035 
His golden circlet in the weſtern ſnade. 

Meaatime the queen without refection due, 
Heart wounded, to the bed of tate withirew : 
In-her fad brealt che prince's fortun-s roul, 
And hope and doubt alternate ſeize her foul. 1040 
So when the wood man's toil her cave ſurrounds, 
And with the huater's cry the groves reſouuds; 
With grief and rage the mother lion ſtung, 
Fearleſs herſelf, yet trembies ior her young, 

While penſive in the ſilent ſlumb'rous thade, 1045 
Sleep's gentle pow'rs her drooping eyes invade; 
Minerva, life-like on imbody'd air, 

Impreſs d the form of Iphthima the fair: 
Ds 


(learius' danghier ſhe, whoſe blooming charms 
Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin arms; 1050 
A fceptred lord, who Oer the fruitful plain Fm 
Of Theſſaly wide ſtretch'd his ampte reign) : 

As Pallas will'd, along the ſable ſkies 

To calm the queen the phantom ſiſter flies. 

Swift on the regal dome deſcending right, 1055 
The bolted valves are pervious to her flight. 

Cloſe to her head the pleaſing viſion ſtands, 

And thus performs Minerva's high commands. 

© why, Penelope, this cauſcleſs fear, | 
To render fleep”s ſoft bleſſing unfincere ? 1068 
Alike devote to ſorrow's dire extreme ._ 

J be day reflexion, and the midnight dream! 
Thy ſen the Gods propitious will reſtore, 
And bid thee ceafe his abſence to deplore. 

To whom the queen, (whilſt yet her penſive mind 
Was in the filent gates of fleep confin'd) : 1006 
O fitter, to my ſoul for ever dear! 

Why this firſt viſit to reprove my fear? 

How in a realm ſo diſtant ſhould you know 

From what deep fource my ceaſeleſs ſorrows flow? 
To all my hopes my royal lord is loſt, 1070 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt; 

And with conſummate wo to weigh me down, 

The heir of all his honours, and his crown, 

My darling ſon is fled! an eaſy prey 1075 
To the fierce ſtorms, or men more fierce than they; 
W ho in a league of blood aſſociates ſworn, 

Will intercept th' unwary youth's return. 

Courage reſume, the ſhadowy form reply'd, 
la the protecting care of heav'n confide : 1080 
on him attends the blue ey'd martial maid; 

What earthly can implore a ſurer aid? 
Me now the guardian Goddeſs deigns to ſend, 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 
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The queen replies ; If in the bleſs'd abodes, 1085 
|| a Goddeſs, thou haſt commerce with the Gods; 
| say, breathes my lord the bliſsful realm of light, 
Or lies he wrapt in ever during night? 
Inguire not of his doom, the phantom cries: | 
| I ſpeak not all the counſel of the ſkies; 1090 
Nor muſt indulge with vain ditcourſe, or long, 
The windy ſatisfaction of the tongue. 
Swift through the valves the viſionary fair 
Repaſs'd, and vie wleſs mix'd with common air, 
| The queen awakes, deliver d of her woes; 1098 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows: 
The viſion, manifeſt of future fate, 
Makes her with hope her ſon's arrival wait. 
Meantime the ſuitors plough the wat'ry plain, 
Telemachus in thought already flun ! 1100 
When fight of leſs'ning Ithaca was loſt, 
Their ſail directed for the Samian coaſt, 
A ſmall but verdant ifle appear'd in view, 
And Alleris th* advancing pilot knew: 5 
An ampie port the rocks projected form, 1105 
To break the rolling waves, and ruffling ſtorm: 
T hat fate recels they gain with happy ſpeed, 
And in cloſe ambuſh wait the mur d rous deed, 
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e 1 6 6 1 1. 
Tus ARGUMENT, | 
The departure of Ulyſſes from Calypſo, 


Pallas, in a council of the Gods, complains of the de» 
tenti;n of Ulyſſes in the i/land of Calypſo; whereupon 
Mercury. is ſent. to command his removal The. ſeat 
of Calypſo d:ſcribed. She conſents with much dif- 
fculty, and Ulyſſes builds a veſſel with his own hands, 
on which be embarks, Neptune svertakes him with 
a terrible tempeſt, in which he is ſhipwrecked, and 
in the laſt danger of death; till Leucothea, a ſea» 
goddeſs, aſſiſis him, and after innumerable perils. hs 

gets aſhore en Pheacia. 


T* HF ſaffron morn, with early bluſhes ſpread, | 
Now roſe refulgent from Tithonus' bed, 
With new born day to gladden mortal ſight, 
And gild the courts of heav'n with facred light, 
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Then met th” eternal ſynod of the (ky, ? 


Before the God who thunders from on high, 

Supreme in might, iublime in majeſty. 

Pallas, to theſe, deplores th' unequal fates - 

Of wiſe Ulyſſes, and his toils relates; 

Her hero's danger touch'd the pitying pow'r, 10 

The nymph's ſeduce nents, and the magic bow'r. 
Thus the began ker plaint. Inmortal jove! 

And you who fill the bliſsſul ſeats above ! 

Let kings no-more with gentle mercy ſway, 

Or bleſs a people willing to obey, 15 

But cruſh the nations with an iron rod, 

And every monarch be the ſcourge of God; 

If from your thoughts Ulyſſes you remove, 

Who rul'd his ſubjects w:th a father's love. 

Sole in an iſle, encircled by the main, 1 

Abandon'd, banith'd from his native reign, 

Unbleſs'd he ſighs, detain'd by lawleſs charms, 

And preſs'd unwilling in Calypſo's arms. 

Nor friends are there, nor veſſels to convey, 

Nor oars to cut th' immeaturable way. 25 

And now fierce traitors, ſtudious to deſtroy 

His only ſon, their ambuſh' d fraud employ ; 

Who, pious, following his great father's fame, 

To ſacred Pylos and to Sparta came; 29 
What words are theſe ? (reply'd the pow'r who forms 

The clouds of night, and darkens heav'n with torms), 

Is not already in thy foul decreed, 

The chief's return ſhall make the guilty bleed? 

What cannot Wiſdom do? Thou mayeſt reſtore 

The ſon in ſafety to his native ſhore ; 33 

While the fell foes who late in amp uſh lay, 

With fraud defe ted meaſure back their way. 

Then thus to Hermes the command was giv'n. 


Hermes, thou choſen meſſenger of heav n! 
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Go, to the nymph be theſe our orders born: 4 - 
»Tis Jove's decree Ulyſſes ſhall return: | 
The patient man ſhail view his old abodes, 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding Gods: 
In twice ten days fhail fertile Scheria find, 


Alone, ard floatiug to the wave and wind, 43 


The bold Phæacian there, wioe haughty line 

Is mix'd with Gods, halt human, half divine, 

The chief ſhali honour as ſome heav'nly gueſt, 

And ſwift rranſport him to his place of reſt; 

His veſſe Is loaded with a plenteous ſtore 50 
Of brais, of veſtures, and reſplendent ore; 

(A richer prize than if his joy ful iſle 

Keceiv'd him charg'd with Ilion's noble ſpoil) : 

His friends, his country he thall fee, though late; 
Such is our ſovereign will, and ſuch is fate, 55 
He ſpoke. I he God who mounts the winged winds, 
Falt to his feet the golden pinions binds, 

That high through fields of air his flight ſuſtain 

Ober the wide earth, and o'er the boundlets main. 
He gratps the wand that cauſes ſleep to fly, 60 
Or in ſoft ſlumber ſeals the wakeful eye: 

I hen ſhoots from heav' n to high Pieria's ſteep, 

And ſtoops incumbent on the rolling deep, 

So wat' ry fowl, that ſeek their fiſhy food, . 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 65 
Now 1ailing ſmooth the level ſurface ſweep, 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 


| Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes fizw, 
_ Fill now the diſtant iſfla::d roſe in view: 


Then ſwiit aſcending from the azure wave, 70 
He took the path that winded to the cave. 

Large was the grot, in which the nymph he found, 
(The Air hair'd nymph with ev'ry beauty crown'd); 


She ſat and ſung ; the rocks reſound her lays: 


T he cave was brighten'd with a riſing blaze: 95 
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Cedar and frankincenſe, an od'rous pile, 

Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum d the iſle ; 
While ſhe with work and ſong the time divides, 

And through the loom the golden ſhuttle guides. 
Without the grot, a various ſylvan ſcene go 
Appe ar d around, and groves of living green; 
Poplars and alders ever quiv'ring play "= 
And nodding eypreſs form'd a fragraat ſhade; 
On whoſe high branches, waving with the ſtorm, 
The birds of broadeſt wing their manſion form, 85 
The chough, the ſea mew, the loquacious crow, 
And ſcream aloft, and ſkim the deeps below. 
Depending vines the fhelving cavern ſcreen, 

With purple cluſters b uthing through the green. 
Four limpid fountains fro:n the cleits diſtil, 90 
And ev'ry fountain pours a ſev'ral rill, 5 
In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill: 

Where bloomy me ads with vivid greens were crown'd, 
And glowing violets threw odours round. 

A ſcene, where if a God ſhould caſt his fight, 95 
A God might gaze, and wonder with delight! 

Joy touch'd the meſſenger of heav'n: he ſtay'd 
Eatranc'd and all the bliſsful haunt ſurvey'd. 

Him, ent'ring in the cave, Calypſo knew; 

For pow'rs celeſtial to each other's view 109 
Stand ſtill confeis d, though diſtant far they lie 

To habitants of earth, or ſea, or ſky. 

But fad Ulyſſes, by himſelf apart, 

Pour'd the big ſorrows of his ſwelling heart; 

All on the lonely ſhore he ſat to weep, 10g 
And roll'd his eyes around the reſtleſs deep; 

Tow'rd his lov'd coaſt he roll'd his eyes in vain, 

Till dimm'd with rifing grief, they ſtream'd again, 
Now graceful ſcate on her ſhining throne, 

Is Hermes thus the 1j mph divine begun. 110 
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God of the golden wand! on what beheſt 
Arriv*ſt thou here, an unexpected gueſt ? 
Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay; 
»Tis mine, with joy and duty to obey. 


Til now a ſtranger, in a happy hour 1115 


Approach, and taſte the dainties of my bow'r. 

Thus having ſpoke; the nymph the table ſpread, 

(Ambroſial cates, with nectar roſy-red); 

Hermes the hoſpitable rite partook, 

Divine refection! then recruited, ſpoke. 120 
What mov'd this journey from my native ſky, 

A Goddeſs aſks, nor can a God deny: 

Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command, 

Unwilling, have I trod this pleaſing land; 

For who, ſelf - mov'd, with weary wing would ſweep 

Such length of ocean and unmeaſur'd deep; 126 

A*world of waters! far from ail the ways 

Where men frequent, or ſacred altars blaze? 

But to Jove's will ſubmiſſion we mult pay ; 

What pow'r ſo great, to dare to diſobey ? 130 

A man he ſays, a man reſides with thee, 

Of all his kind moſt worn with miſery: 

The Greeks (whoſe arms for nine long years employ'd 

Their force on Ilion, in the tenth deſtroy' d) 


At length embarking in a luckleſs hour, | 135 


With conqueſt proud, incens'd Minerva's pow'r : 
Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd, 
With ſtorms purſu'd them through the liquid world, 
There all his veſſels ſunk beneath the wave 

There all his dear companions found their grave! 149 
Sav'd from the jaws of death by heav'n's decree, 
The tempeſt drove him to theſe ſhores and thee. 

Hum Jove now orders to his native lands 

Straight to diſmiſs ; ſo deſtiny commands: 
Impatient tare his near return intends, 145 
And calls him to his country, and his friends. 


* 
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Fy'n to her inmoſt ſoul the Goddeſs ſhook ; 

Then thus her anguiſh and her paſſion broke, 

Ungracious Gods! with ſpite and envy curſt! 

Still to your own @thercal race the worſt! 150 

Ye envy mortal and immortal j . 

And love, the only ſweet of life, deſtroy, 

Did ever Goddeſs by her charms engage 

& favour'd mortal, and not feel your rage? 

So when Aurora ſought Orion's love, 155 

Her joys diſturb'd your bliſsful hours above, 

Till, in Orty.21a, Dian's winged dart 

Had pierc'd the hapleſs hunter to the heart. 

So when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field, 

Saw ſtately Ceres to her poſſion yield, 166 

Scaree could Iaſion taſte her heav'nly charms, 

But Jove's ſwift lightning ſcorch'd him in her arms. 

And is it now my turn, ye mighty pow'rs ! 

Am I the envy of your bliſsful bow'rs ? 

A man, an outcaſt to the ſtorm and wave, 165 

It was my crime to pity, and to fave; 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 

And ſunk his brave companions in the main. 

Alone, abandon'd, in mid ocean toſt, 

The ſport of winds, and driv'n from ev'ry coaſt, 170 

Hither this man of miſeries I led, 

Receiv'd the friendleſs, and the hungry fed; 

Nay promis'd (vainly promis'd !) to beſtow 

immortal life, exempt from age and wo. 

'T's poſt—and Jove decrecs he ſhall remove: 175 

Gods as we are, we are but ſlaves to Jove. 

Go then he may, (he mult, if he ordain, 

Try all thoſe dangers, all-thoſe deeps, again). 

But never, never ſhall Calypſo ſend 

To toils like theſe, her huſband and her friend, 

What (hips have I, what ſailors to convey, 

What oars to cut. the long laborious way ? 


180 
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Yet I'll direct the ſafeſt means to go: 


That laſt advice is all I can beſtow: 


To her the pow'r who bears the charming rod : 
Diſmiſs the man. nor irritate the God; 186 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above, 

For whit ſo dreadful as the wrath of Jove ? 

T hus having ſaid, he cut the cleaving ſky, 

And in a moment vaniſh'd from her eye. 190 
The nymph, obedient to divine command, 

To ſcek Ulyſſes, pac'd along the ſand. 

Him penſive on the lonely beach ſhe found, 

With ſtreaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 

And inly pining for his native ſhore; 195 
For now the ſoft inchantreſs pleas d no more: 

For now, reluQant, and conſtrain'd by _— 

Abſent he lay in her deſiring arms, 


In flumber wore the heavy night away, 


On rocks and ſhores-conſum'd the tedious day; 200 
There ſat all deſalate, and figh'd alone, 55 
With echoing ſorrows made the mountains groan, 
And roll'd his eyes o'er all the reſtleſs main, 

Till dimm'd with riſing grief, they ſtream'd again. 


Here, on his muſing mood the Goddeſs preſs'd, 20 


Approaching ſoft ; and thus the chief addreſs d. 


Unhappy man! to waſting woes a prey, 
No n ore in ſorrows languiſh life away > 
Free as the winds I give thee now to rove=—— 


Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, 210 
And form a raft; and build the riſing ſhip, 


Sublime to bear thee over the gloomy deep. 
To ſtore the veſſel let the care be mine, 
With water from the rock, and roſy wine, 
And life-ſuſtaining bread, and fair array, 219 
And profp'rous gales to waft thee on thy way, 

Theſe, if the Gods with my defires comply, 

(The Gods, alas! more mighty far than l, 


| 
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And better ſkil'd in dark events to come), 


In peace ſhall land thee at thy native home. 220 


Wich fighs, Ulyſſes heard the words ſhe ſpoke, 
Then thus his melancholy ſence broke. 
Some other motive, Goddeſs! ſways thy mind, 
(Se me cloſe defign, or turn of womankind); 
Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 
On a ſbght raft to paſs the ſwelling ſea, 
Huge, horrid, vaſt! where ſcarce in ſafety ſails 
The beſt built ſhip, though Jove inſpire the gales. 
T he bold propoſal how ſhall I fulfil, 
Dark as I am, unconſcious of thy will?  2:S- 
Swear then, thou meanſt not what my ſou] forebodes; 
Swear by the ſolemn oath that binds the Gods. 

Him, while he fpoke, with ſmiles Calypſo ey'd, 
And gently graſp'd his hand, and thus reply'd. 
This ſhews thee, friend, by old experience taught, 234 
And learn'd in all the wiles of human thought. 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wiſe ? 
But hear, oh earth, and hear ye ſacred ſkies! 
And thou, oh Styx! whoſe formidable floods 
Glide through the ſhades, and bind th' atteſting Gods 
No form'd defign, no meditated end 241 
Lurks in the counſel of thy faithful friend ; 1 
Kind the perſuaſion, and ſincere my aim; 
The ſame my practice, were my fate the ſame. 


225 


Heav'n has not eurs'd me with a heart of ſteel, 249 


But giv'n the ſenſe, to pity and to feel. 
Thus having ſaid, the Goddeſs march'd before: 


He trod her footſteps in the ſandy ſhore 


At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their ſtate; 

He fill'd the throne where Mercury hid fat. 250 
For him the nymph a rich repaſt ordains, 
Such as the mortal life of man ſuſtains, 

Before herſelf were plac'd the cates divine, 


Ambroſial banquet, and celeſtial wine. 


J heir hunger ſatiate, and their thirſt repreſt, 

Thus ſpoke Calypio to her godlike gueſt. 
Ulyſſes! (with a figh ſhe thus began), 

O iprung from Gods! in wiſdom more than man; 

Is then thy home the paſſion of thy heart? 

Thus wilt thou leave me! are we thus to part? 268 

Fareweli! and «ver j yful mayſt thou be, 

Nor break the tranſport with one thought of me. 

But ah Ulyſſes ! wert thou giv'n to know 

What fat, yer dooms thee, yet, to under go; 

Thy heart might ſettle in this ſcene of eaſe, 265 

And ev'n theſe ſlighted charms might learn to pleale, 

A willing Goddeſs, and immortal life, 

Might baniſh from thy mind an abſent wife, 

Am I inferior to a mortal dame? 
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Leſs ſoit my feature, leſs auguſt my frame? 270 


Or ſhall the daughters of mankind compare 
Their earth · born beauties with the h-av'n.y fair? 

Alas! for this (the prudent man replies) 
Againſt Uly ſes ſhall thy anger rife ? 


Lov'd and ador'd, oh Goddeſs as thou art, 275 


Forgive the weakneſs of a human heart. 
Though well I ſee thy graces far above | 
The dear, though mortal, ot ject of my love, 
Of youth eternal well the diff rence know, 


And the ſhort date of fading charms below; 280 


Yet ev'ry day, while abſent thus I roam, 

T languiſh to return, and die at home. 

W hate'er the Gods thall deſtine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the wat'ry war, 


»Tis mine to maſter with a conſtant mind; 285 


Inur d to perils, to the worſt reſign'd. 
By ſeas, by wars, ſo many dangers run, 
Still 1 can ſuffer: their high will be done! 
Thus while he ſpoke, the beamy ſun deſcends, 


And riſing uight her friendly ſhade extends. 290 
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To the cloſe grot the lonely pair remove, 

And ſlept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When roſy morning call'd them from their reſt, 
Ulyſſes rob'd him in the cloke and veſt. 

The nymph's fair head a veil tranſparent grac'd, 295 
Her twelling loins a radiant zone embrac'd 

With flow'rs of gold: an under-robe, unbound, 

In ſnowy waves flow d glitt'ring on the ground. 
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Fort- iſſuing thus, the gave him firit to wield 


A weighty axe, with trueſt temper ſteel'd, 

And double-edg'd ; the handle ſmooth and plain, 

Wrought of the clouded olive's eaſy grain; 

And next, a wedge to drive with ſweepy iway : 

Then to the neighb'ring foreſt led the way. 

On the lone iſl nd's utmoſt verge there ſtood 

Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 

Whoſe leafleſs ſuminits to the ſkies aſpire, 

Scorch'd by the tun, or ſear'd by heav'nly fire, 

(Already dry d). Theſe pointing out to view, 

The nymph juſt ſh-w d him, and with tears withdrew, 
Now toils the hero: trees on trees o'erthr»wn 311 

Fall crackling round him, and the foreſts groan : 

Sudden, full twenty on the plain are ſtrow d, 

And lopp'd, and lighten'd of their branchy load. 

At equal angles theſe diſpos'd to join, 315 

He ſmooth'd and iquar'd 'em, by the rule and line. 

( 1 he wimbles tor che work Calypſo found); 

With theſe he pierc'd 'em, and with clinchers bound, 

Long and capacious, as a fhipwright forms 

Some bark's broad bottom to outride the ſtorms, 326 
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So large he built the raft : then ribb'd it ſtrong 


From ſpace to ſpace, and nail'd the planks along: 
Theſe form'd the fides : the deck he f ſhion'd laſt; 
Then o er the veſſel rais'd the taper maſt, 

With crofling fail yards dancing in ti:- wind; 325 
And to the helm the guiding rudder join dd. 


Thy loom, Calypſo ! for the future ſails | 
Supply'd the cloth, eapacious of the gales. 330 
With ſtays and cordage laſt he rigg d the flip, 
And, roll'd on levers, launch'd her in the deep. 

Four days were paſt, and now the work complete, 
Shone the fifth morn: when from her ſacred feat 


The nymph diſmiſs'd him, (od*rous garments giv'n, 338 
And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath d of heav'n): 


Then fill'd two goat ſkins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with ſable wine: 
Ofev ry kind, proviſions heav'd aboard, 


An the full decks with copious viands ſtor'd. 340 


The Goddeſs laſt, a gentle breeze ſupplies, - 
To curl old ocean, and to warm the ſkies. 

And now rejoicing in the proſp rous gales, 
With beating heart Ulyfles pread“ his fails; 


Plac'd at the helm he fat, and mark d the ſkies, 345 


Nor clos'd in f]:ep his ever-watch ul eyes | 
There view'd the Pleiads, and the northern Team, 


And great Orion's more refulgent beam, 


To which, around the axle of the sky 
The Bear revolving, points his golden eye: 350 
Who ſhines exalted on th' æther ral plein, 


Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 


Far on the left thoſe radia t fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as he (ail'd the deep 


Full ſev'nteen nights he cut the foamy way; 355 


The diſtant land appear'd the following day: 
Then ſwell d ta ſight Phæacia s dusky coaſt, 


And woody mountains, half in vaponr: loſt ; 
That lay before him, indiſtin& and vaſt, 


Like a hroac ſhield amid the wat'ry waſte. 366 


But him, thus voyaging the dec ps below, 
From far, on Solyme's aereal brow, 
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With yielding ofiers fenc'd, to break the force | | 
of ſurging waves, and ſteer the ſteady courſe). 
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The king of ocean ſaw, and ſeeing burn d, 
(From thiopia's happy climes return'd : 
The raging monarch ſhook his azure head, 365 
And thus in ſecret to his foul he ſaid. 

Heav'ns! how uncertain are the pow'rs on high! 
Is then revers'd the ſentence of the sky, | 
In one man's favour, while a diltant gueſt 
I ſhar'd ſeeure th* Erhiopian fealt ? 

Behold how near Phæacia s land he draws! 

The land affix'd by fate's eternal laws 

To end his toils. Is then our anger vain ? 

No; if this ſceptre yet commands the main. | 

He ſpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 375 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and ſtirs the wat'ry world, 

At once the face of earth and fea deforms, 
Swells all the winds, and rouſes all the ſtorms. 
Down ruſh'd the night. Eaſt, weſt, together roar, 
And ſouth, and north, roll mountains to the ſhore; 
Then ſhook the hero, to deſpair refign'd, 38x 
And queſtionꝰd thus his yet · unconq ier d mind. 
Wretch that I am! what farther fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my deſtin'd end ? 
Too well, alas! the iflind goddeſs knew, 385 
On the black ſea what perils ſhould enſue. 
New horrors now this deſtin'd head incloſe; 
Unfil.'d is yet the veaſure of my woes. 
With what a cloud the brows of heav'n are crown'd ? 
What raging winds? what roaring waters round ? 
'Tis Jove himſelf the ſwelling tempeſt rears; 391 
Death, preſent death, on ev'ry fide appears. 
Happy ! thrice happy ! who, in battle fliin, 
Preſo'd, in Atrides' cauſe, the Trojan plain: 
Oh! had I dy'd before that well-tought wall; 39g 
Had tome diſtinguilhꝰ d day renown'd my tall, 
(Such as was that. when ſhow'rs of ja v'lins fled 
From conqu'ring Troy around Achilles dead); 
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All Greece had paid me ſolemn fun'rals then, 

And ſpread my glory with the ſons of men. 

A ſhameful fate now hides my hapleſs head, 
Unwept, unnoted, and for ever dead! 

A mighty wave ruſh'd o'er h m as he ſpoke, 

The raft it cover'd, and the maſt it broke; 

Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 40g 
Far on the ſwelling ſurge the chief was born; 


While by the howling tempeR rent in twain 


Flew ſail and ſail-y.rds rattling o'er the main. 

Long prets'd, he heav'd beneath the weighty wave, 
Clogg'd by the cumirous veit Calypſo gave: 410 
At length emerging, from his noſtrils wide, 

And guſhing mouth, effus'd the briny tide. 

Ev'n then, not mindleſs of hs laſt retreat, 

He ſeiz'd the raft, and eap'd into his feat, 


Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood 415 


Now here, n w there, impel!'d the floating wood. 

As when a heap of gathe d thorns is caſt 

Now to, now fro, before th' autumnal blaſt ; 
Together clung it rolls around the field; 

So roll'd the float, and fo its texture held: 420 


And now the eaſt the foamy floods obey, | 
And now th- weſt-wind whirls it o'er the ſea 

The wand'ring chief, with toils on toils oppreſt, 
Leucothea ſaw, and pity touch'd her breaſt 425 
(Herſelf a mortal once. of Cadmus's (train, 
But now an azure fiſter of the main): 
Swift as a ſea-mew ſpringing from the flood, 
Ali radiant on the raft the Go defis ſtood ; 
Then thus addrefs'd him Thou, whom heav'n decrees 
To Neptune's wrath ftern t rant of the ſeas, 431 
(Unequ4l co::qu: it) not his rage and pow'r, 
Great as he is, ſuch virtue ſhall devour, 


And now the ionth, and now the north, bear _ 1 
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What I ſuggelt thy wiſdom will perform; 
Forſake thy float, and leave it to the ſtorm ; 435 
Strip off thy garmeuts ; Nep:une's fury brave | 
With naked ſtrength, and plunge into the wave. 
To reach Phæacia all thy nerves extend, 
There fate decrees thy miſeries {hall end. 
This heav'nly ſcarf beneath thy boſom bind, 440 
And live; give all thy terrors to the wind. 
Soon as thy arms the happy ſhore ſhall gain, 
Return the gift, and caſt it in the main: 
O ſerve my orders, and with heed obey, 
Caſt it far off, and turn thy eyes away. 445 
With that, her hand the ſacred veil beſtows, 
Then down the deeps ſhe div'd, from whence ſhe roſe: 
A moment ſnatch'd the ſhining form away, 
Ani all was cover d with the curling fea, 
Struck with amaze, yet ſtill to doubt inclin'd, 450 
He ſtands ſuſpended, and explores his mind, 
W hat (hall I do? unhappy me! who knows 
But other Gods intend me other woes? 
Whoe'er thou art, I ſhall not blindly join 
Thy pleaded reaſon, but conſult with mine: 455 
For icarce in ken appears that diſtant iſle 5 
Thy voice foretells me ſhall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I judge; while yet the plunks ſuſtain 
The wild waves fury, here I fix'd remain: 
But when their texture to the tempeſt yields, 4 60 
I launch advent'rous on the liquid fields, 
Join to the help of Gods the ſtrength of man, 

And take this method, fince the eſt I can, | 
While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold, 
The raging God a wat'ry mountain roll'd; 465 
Like a black theet the whelming billow ſpread, 
Burſt o'er the float, and thunder'd on his head. 
Planks, beams, diſparted fly: the ſcatter'd wood 


Kolls diverſe, and in fragments ſtrows the flood. 
Vor. I. 8 E 
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So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new-ſhorn, 470 


'T offes and drives the ſcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a fingle beam the chief beſtri-'es; 
There, pois'd a while above the bounding tides, 
His limbs diſcumbers ot the clinging veſt, 


And binds the ſacred eincture round his breaſt: 45 


T hen prone on ocean in a moment flung, 
Stretch'd wide his eager arms, and ſhot the ſeas along, 
All naked now, on heaving billows laid, 
Stern Neptune ey'd him, and contemptuous ſaid: 

Go, learn'd in woes, and other woes eſſay: 480 
Go, wander helpleſs on the wat'ry way: 
Thus, thus find out the deſtin'd ſhore, and then 
{It Jove ordains it) mix with happier men. 
Whate'er thy fate, the ills our wrath could raiſe 
Shall laſt remember'd in thy beſt of days. 485 
This ſaid, his fea green ſteeds divide the foam, 
And reach high Agz and the tow'ry dome. 
Now, ſcarce withdrawn the fierce earth ſhaking pow, 
Jove's daughter Pallas watch'd the fav'ring hour; 
Back to their caves ſhe bade the winds to fly, 490 
And huſh'd the bluit ring brethren of the ſky. 
'The drier blaſts alone of Boreas ſway, 
And bear him ſoft on broken waves away; 
With gentle force impelling to that ſhore, 
Where fate has deſtin'd he thall toil no more. 495 
And now two nights, and now two days were paſt, 
Since «ide he wander dun the wat'ry waſte ; 
He av'd on the turge with intermittiny vreath, 
And hourly panting in the arms of death. 


The third fair morn now laz'd upon the main; 500 


Then gl-fſy imooth lay all the liquid plain, 

The w.ni!s were huſh'd, the hillows ſcarcely curl'd, 
Ard a dead ſilence ſtill'd the wat'ry world, 

When lifted on a ridgy wave, h. 'pies 

The land at diſtance, and with tharpen'd eyes. 505 
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As pious children joy with vaſt deſight 
When a lov'd fire revives before their ſight, 
(Who ling'ring long, has call'd on death in vain, 
Fix'd by ſome dzmon to his bed of pain, 
Till heav'n by miracle his lite reſtore) : 

So joys Ulyſſes at th? aphearing ſhore : 

And ſecs (and labours onward as he ſees) 
The riling foreſts, and the tufted trees. 

And now as near approaching as the ſound 
Of human voice the iiſ'ning ear may wound, 
Amidit the rocks he hears a hollow roar 
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Ot murm'ring ſurges breaking on the ſhore: 


Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay, 
To ſhield the veſſe! from the rolling ſea, 

But cliffs, and thiggy ſhores, a dreadful fight! 
All rough with rocks, with foamy billows white. 
Fear ſeiz'd his flacken'd limbs and beat'ng heart, 
As thus he commun'd with his ſoul apart. 

Ah me! when o'er a length of waters toſt, 
Thele eyes at laſt behold th' unh p'd for coaſt, 525 
No port receives me from the angry main, 
But the loud deeps demand me back ag in. 

Above, tharp rocks for bid acce(>; around 
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| Roar the wild waves; beneath, is ſea profound! 


No tooting ture aff rds the faithleſs ſand, 
To lem too rapid, and too deep to ſtand, 
It here I ent-r, my efforts are vain, : 
Daſh d on th cliffs or heav'd into the main; 
Or round the ifl 4nd if my courte I bend, 
Where the ports open, or the ſn es deſcend, 535 
Back to the ſeas the rolling ſurge may ſweep, 
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep; 
Or ſome enormous whale the God may ſend, 
(Cor many uch on Amphitrite attend). 
T a well the turn: of mortal chance I know, 540 
And hate relentlels of my he av'nly toe, 
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While thus he thought, a monſtrous wave up- bore 
The chief, and daſh'd him on the craggy ſhore : 
Torn was his ſkin, nor had the ribs been whole, 
But inſtant Pallas enter'd in his foul, — 
Cloſe to the cliff with both his hands he clung, 
And ſtuck adherent, and ſuſpended hung; 
Till the huge ſurge rolPd"off: then backward ſweep 
The refluent tides, and plunge him in the deep. 
As when the Polypus, from forth his cave 550 
Torn with full force, reluctant beats the wave, 
His ragged claws are ſtuck with ſtones and ſands; 
So the rough rock had ſhagg'd Ulyſſes' hands. 
And now had periſh'd, whelm'd beneath the main, 
Th' unhappy man; ev'n fate had been in vain: g55 
But all-ſubduing Pallas lent her pow'r, 
And prudence ſav'd him in the needful hour. 
Beyond the beating ſurge his courſe he bore, 
(A wider circle, but in fight of ſhore), 
With longing eyes, obſerving, to ſurvey 560 
Some ſmooth-aſcent, or ſafe-ſequeſter'd bay. 
Between the parting rocks at length he ſpy'd 
A falling ſtream with gentler waters glide ; 
Where to the ſeas the ſhelving ſhore declin'd, 
And form'd a bay, impervious to the wind, 565 
To this calm port the glad Ulyſſes preſs d, 
And hail'd the river, and its God addreſs'd. 

Whoe'er thou art, before whoſe ſtream unknown 
J bend, a ſappliant at thy wat'ry throne, 


Hear, azure king ! nor let me fly in vain 1 


To thee from Neptune and the raging main. 

Heav'n hears and pities hapleſs men like me, 

For ſacred ev'n to Gods is miſery: 

Let then thy waters give the weary reſt, 

And ſave a ſuppliant, and a man diſtreſt. 755 
He pray'd, and ſtraight the gentle ſtream ſublides, 


Detains the ruſhing current of his tides, 
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Before the wand' rer ſmooths the wat'ry way, 

And ſoft receives him from the rolling ſea. | 
That moment, fainting as he touch'd the ſhore, 580 
He dropt his ſinewy arms: his knees no more 
Perform'd their office, or his weight upheld : 

His ſwoln heart heav'd; his bloated body ſwell'd: 
From mouth and noſe the briny torrent ran; 


And loſt in laflitude lay all the man, 535 


Depriv'd of voice, of motion, and of breath; 
The ſoul ſcarce waking, in the arms of death, 
Soon as warm life its wonted office found, 
The mindful chief Leucothea's ſcarf unbound ; 
Obſervant of her word, he turn'd aſide 590 
His head, and caſt it on the rolling tide. 
Behind him far, upon the purple waves, 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 

Now parting from the ſtream, Ulyſſes found J 
A moſſy bank, with pliant raſhes crown'd; 595 c 
The bank he preſs'd, and gently kiſs'd the ground; 2 
Where on the flow'ry herb as ſoft he lay, 
Thus to his ſoul the ſage began to ſay, 

What will ye next ordain, ye pow'rs on high! 


And yet, ah yet! wh t fates are we to try? 600 
Here by the ſtream, if I the night outwear, 3 
Thus pent already, how ſhall nature bear : 
The dews deſcending, and nocturnil air; 


Or chilly vapours, breathing from the flood 
When morning riſes? —It I take the wood, 605 


And in thick ſhelter of innum'rous boughs 


Enjoy the comfort gentle ſleep allows; 
Though fenc'd from cold, and though my toil be paſt, 
What ſavage bealts may wander in the waſte ? 
Perhaps | yet may fall a bloody prey 610 
To prowling bears, or lions, in the way. 

Thus long debating in himſelf he ſtood. 
At length he took the paſſage to the wood, 
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Whoſe ſhady horror on a riſing brow TE 
Wav'd high, and frown'd upon the ſtream below 61 5 
There grew two olives, cloſeſt of the grove, 

With roots intwin'd, and branches interwove ; 

Alike their leaves, but not alike they ſmil'd 

With fiſter fruits; one fertile, one was wild, 

Nor here the ſun's meridian rays had pow'r 620 
Nor wind ſharp piercing, nor the ruſhing ſhow'r ; 
The verdant arch ſo cloſe its texture kept: 

Beneath this covert great Ulyſſes crept. 

Of gather'd leaves an ample bed he made, 624 
(Thick ſtrown by tempeſt through the bow'ry ſhade), 
Were three at leaſt might winter's cold defy, 
Though Boreas rag'd along th? inclement ſky. 

This ſtore with joy the patient hero found, 

And ſunk amidſt them, heap'd the leaves around. 


As ſome poor peaſant, fated to reſide 630 


R-mote from neighbours in a foreſt wide, 

Studious to fave what human wants require, 

In embers heap'd, preſcrves the ſeeds of fire: 

Hid in dry foliage thus U!vſſes lies, 

Till Pallas pour'd fott ſlumibers on his eyes; 635 
And golden dreams (the gift of ſweet repoſe) 

Lull'd all his cares, and baniſh'd all his woes. 
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Pallas appearing in a dream to Nauſicaa, (the daugbh- 
ter of Alcinous king of Fheacia), commands her to 
deſcend to the river, and uh the robes of ſtate, in 
preparation le ber nuptials, Naujicaa goes with 
her handmaids ts the river ; where, ahi e the gar- 
ment; are ſpread on the hank, they divert theme 
felves in ſports Their voices awake Ulyſſes; aha, 
adareſſing himſelf 19 the princeſs, is by her relieved 
ang clothed, and receives directions in what manner 
to apply to the king and queen of the i/land 


HILE thus the weary wand'rer ſunk to reſt, 
Aud peacetul ſlumbers calm'd his anxiws breaſt g 
The martial maid from heav'n's aereal height 
Switt to Phzacia wing'd her rapid flight, 
In elder times the ſott Pœacian train 55 
In eaſe poſſeſs d the wide Hyperian plain; 
Till the Cyclopean race in arms aroſe, 
A lawleis nation of gigantic foes : 
Then great Nauſthous from Hyperia tar, 
Through ſeas retreating, from the ſound of war, 10 
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The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, 
Where never ſcience rear'd her laurel'd head: 
There, round his tribes a ſtrength of wall he d 
To heav'n the glitt'ring domes and temp!es blaz 
Juſt to his realms, he parted grounds from * ·˖[&„L 15 
And ſhar'd the lands, and gave the lands their bounds. 
Now in the ſilent grave the monarch lay, 
And wiſe Alcinous held the regal ſway. 

To his high palace through the fields of air 
The Goddeſs ſhot; Ulyſſes was her care. 20 
There as the night in ſilence roll'd away, 
A heav'n of charms divine Nauſicaa lay: 
Through the thick gloom the ſhining portals blaze; 
Two nymphs the portals guard, each nymph a grace, 
Light as the viewleſs air, the warrior maid 25 
Glides through the valves, and hovers round her head: 
A fav'rite virgin's blooming form ſhe took, 
From Dymas ſprung; and thus the viſion ſpoke, 

Oh indolent ! to waſte thy hours away! 
And ſleep'ſt thou, careleſs of the bridal day? 30 
Thy ſpouſal ornaments neglected lies; | 
Ariſe , prepare th: bridal train, ariſe ! 
A jufl applauſe the cares of dreſs impart, 
And give ſoft tranſport to a parent's heart. 
Haſte, to the limpid ſtream dire& thy way, 3s 
When the gay morn unveils her ſmiling ray ; 
Haſte to the ſtream! companion of thy care, 
Lo, I thy ſteps attend, thy labours ſhare. 
Virgin, awake! the marriage hour is nigh, 
| See! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs ſigh ! 
The royal car at early dawn obtain, 41 
And order mules obed:ent to the rein; | 
For rough the way, and diſtant rolls the wave, 
Where their fair veſts Phzacian virgins lave. 
In pomp ride forth; for pomp becomes the great, 45 
And majelty derives a grace from tate. 
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Then to the palaces of heav'n ſhe ſails, | 
Lacumbent on the wings of wafting gales; 
The ſeat of Gods, the regions mild of peace, 
Full joy, and calmęternity of eaſe. 50 
There no rude winds pretuine to ſhake the ſkies, 
No rains deſcend, no inowy vapours riſe; 
But on immortal thrones the bleſs'd repoſe : 
The fir nament with living ſplendours glows. 
H ther the yoddets wing'd th' aerial way, 5 
Through heav'n's <ternal gates that blaz'd with day. 
Now from her roſy car Aurora ſhed 
The dawn, and all the orient flam d with red. 
Up roſe the virgin with the morning light, 
O bedient to the viſion of the night. 60 
The queen the jou zht : the queen her hours beſtow d 
In curions works ; the whirliag ſpindle glow'd 
With crimſon threads, while buty damſels cull 
The inowy fleece, or twilt the purpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phæacia's peers in council fat; 65 
From his high dome the king deſcends in ſtate: 
Then with a fil:al awe the royal maid 
Approacn'd him paſſi ig, and iubmiſſive ſaid ; 
Will my dread hire his ear r-gardtul deign, 
And may his child the royal car obtain? 79 
Say, with thy garinencs (hal. I bend my way, 
Where through the voles the mazy waters ſtray? 
A dignity oi dreſs adorns tae great, | 
And kings draw tultre ti om the robe of ſtate. 
Five {ons thou hatt; three wait the bridal day; 75 
And ſpotlets robes become th: young and gay: 
So when with praiſe amid the dance they thine, 
By theſe my cares adorn'd, taat praiſe is mine. 
Thus the : but b uthes ill rettraw'd betray 
Her thoughts mtertive on the bridal day : 80 
The conſcious fire the dawning bluth ſurvey'd, 
Aud ſmiling, thus beſpoke tue viooming maid : 
E 5 | 
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My child, my darling joy ! the car receive ; 
That, and whate'er our daughter aſks, we give, 


Swift at the royal nod th' attending train 85 


The car prepare, the mules inceſſant rein. 
The blooming virgin, with diſpatchful cares, 
Tunics, and Roles, and robes imperial bears. 
The queen, aſſiduous, to her train aſſigns 
The ſumptuous viands, and the flav'rous wines. 90 
The train prepare a cruiſe of curious mold, 
A cruiſe of fragrance, form'd of burniſh'd gold; 
Odour divine] whofe ſoft refreſhing ſtreams 
Sleek the fmooth ſkin, and ſcent the ſnowy limbs. 
Now mounting the gay ſeat, the ſilken reins 95 
Shine in her hand: along the founding plains 
Swift fly the mules: nor rode che nymph alone; 
Around, a bevy of bright damſels ſhone. 
They ſeek the ciſterns where Phæacian dames 
Wafh their fair garments in the limpid ſtreams; 100 
Where gathering into d epth from falling rills, 
The lucid wave a ſpacious baſin fills. 
The mules unharneſs'd range beſide the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 
Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 105 
And plunge the veſtures in the cleanſing wave; 
(The veſtures cleans'd o' erſpread the ſheily ſand, 
Their ſnowy luſtre whitens all the ſtrand); 
Then with a ſhort repaſt relieve their toil, 
And o'er their limbs diffuſe ambroſial oil: 110 
And while the robes imbibe the ſolar ray, 
{O'er the green mead the ſporting virgins play; 
T heir ſhining veils unbound). Along the ſk es 
Tof'd, and retoſs'd, the ball ineeſſant flies. 
They ſport they feaſt; Nauſicaa lifts her voice, 115 
And working ſweet, m- kes earth and heav'n rejoice. 
As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus' reſounding groves ; 
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A ſylvan train the huntre ſs queen ſurrounds, 
Her ratling quiver from her ſhoulder ſounds: 120 
Fierce in the ſport, along the mountain's brow 
They bay the boar, or chaſe the bounding roe; 
High o'er the la wu, with more majeitic pace, 
Above the ny nphs (he treaus with ſtately grace; 
Diſtinguith'd excellence the Goddeis proves; 125 
Exults Latona, as the virgin moves. 
With equal grace Naulicaa trod the plain, 
And {hone trautcendeat o'er the bcautcous train, 

Meantime (the care and fav'rite of the ikies) 
W aptin emoow'ring the, Ulyilcs lies, 130 
His woes forgot! but Pas now addreit 
To break the bands ot all compoſing reſt. 
Forth fro n her nowy hind Nauticaa threw 
The various ball; the ball erroneous flew, 
And wa n ihe itream Hud ſh ieks the virgia train, 
And the loud thrick redoubies iron the main 136 
Wai'd by the thr lag jound, U yfles role, 
And to the deat wood wailing, breath'd his woes. 

Ah me on waat inhotpitavle coalt, 
On what new region is Ulyſſes toit ; 140 
Poſſeis'd oy wild barbarians nerce in arc. 
Or men whoie botom tender pity warms * 
Wnat hunds re thei: taat gather frow tp faorrs ? 
The voice oi nymp 15 chat hanat tre fylvaic yow'rs, 
The tair har'd Dryads of the fn. dy wood, 145 
Or :zure daug ters of the filver fl 30d, 

Human oi? But, iſluing rom the ſhades, 
Way ceale 1 ttraight to lear wha! fonnd invades ? 
Tien, where che grove with leaves imrag us FEATS, 
With torcetu u ſtrength a branch t..e hero ends; 150 
Around his loins the verdant cincture ſpreads 
A wreathy ioli ge, and concealing ſh des. 
As when a hon in the mi night hours 
Beat by rude blaſts, and wet with wiut'ry ſhow'rs, 
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Deſcends terrific. tom the mountain's brow ; 153 
With living flames his rolling eye balls glow; : | 
With conſcious ſtrength elate, he bends his way, 
Majeſtically fierce, to ſeize his prey, 
(The ſteer or ſtag) : or with keen hunger bold 
Springs o'er the tence, and diſſipates the fold. 160 
No leſs a terror, from the neighb'ring groves, 
Rough from the toſſiag ſurge, Uiyfles moves, 
Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ſtorms; 
The brackiſh ooze his manly grace deforms. 
Wide oer the ſhore, with many a piercing cry, 164 
To rocks, to caves, the ſrighted virgins fly; 
All but the nymph: the nymph ſtood fixd alone, 
By Pallas arm'd with boldneſs not her own. 
* Mcantime in dubious thought the king awaits, | 
And ſeif conſidering, as he ſtands, debates; 176 
Diſtant his mournful ſtory to declare, 
Or proſtrate at her knee addreſs the pray'r, 
But fearful to offend, by wiſdom ſway'd, 
At awful diſtance he accoſts the maid, 

If from the ſkies a Goddels, or if earth 175 
(Ioperial Virgin) boalt thy glorious birth, 
To thee I bend ! it in that bright diſguiſe 
Thou viſit earth, a daughter of the ſkies, 
Fail. Dian, bail! the hun treſs of the groves 
So ſhines majeſtic, and fo ſtately moves, 180 
So breathes an air divine ! But if thy race 
Be mortal, and this earth thy native place, 
Bleſs'd is the father, from whoſe loins you ſprung, 
Ble(v'd is the mother at whoſe breaſt you hung, 
Bleis' *re the brethren who thy blood divide, 185 
To {uch a miracle of charms ally d; 
Joy ful they ſee applauding princes gaze, Lmaze: 
When ſtately in the dance you ſwim th? harmonious 
But blc&'d o'er all, the youth with heav?nly charms, 


Who claſps the bright perfection in his arms: 190 
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| Never, I never viewed till this bleis'd hour 

Such fiuiſh'd grace ! I gaze and | adore! 

Thus ſeems the palm with ttateiy honours crown'd 

By Phœbus aitars; thus o'crlooks the ground; 

The pride o Delos. (By the Delian coaſt 195 
1 voyag'd, leader of a w rrior hoſt, | 
But ah how chang'd! from tlieuce my ſorrow flows 

O fatal voyage, ſource of ail my woes!) 

Raptur'd I Rood, and as this hour amaz'd, 

With rev'rence at the lofty wonder gaz d: 200 
Raptur'd I and! for earth ne'er knew to bear 

A plant ſo Rately, or a nymph to fair. 

Aw'd from accel;, I litt my tuppiiant hands; 

For miſery, oh queen, betore thee ſtands! 

Twice ten tempeſtuous nights I roll'd, reſign'd 2og 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind; | 
Heav'n bade the deep to ipare! but heav'n, my foe, 
Spares ouly to inflict ſome mightier wo! 

Inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms, 

Outcalt I rove, tamitiar with the ſtorms! 210 
Once more I view the face ot human kind: 

Oh let ſolt pity touch thy gen rous mind! 

Unconſcious of what air I breathe, I ſtand 

Naked, defenceleſs, on a foreign land. 

Propitious to my wants, a veit ſupply, 215 
To guard the wretched from th' inclement ſky : 

So may the Gods who nheav'n and earth controul, 
Crown the chalte wiihes of thy victuous ſoul, 

On thy ſoft hours their choicelt bleſſin gs ſhed ; 

Bleſs'd with a huſb nd be thy bridal bed; 220 
Bleſs'd be thy huſban i with a bloonung race, 

And laſting union crown your bliſs ul days. 

The Gods, when they ſupremely bleſs, beſtow 

Firm union on their favourites below: 

Then envy grieves. with inly-pining hate; 223 


The good exult, and heav'n is in our fate. 
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To whom the nymph: O ſtranger, ceaſe thy care: 

Wile is thy ſoul, bur min is born to bear: 

Jove weighs affairs of earth in dubions ſcales, 

And the good ſuffers, while the bad prevails. 9230 

Bear with a ſoul refign'd the will of Jove : 


Who breathes, muſt mourn : thy woes are from above, 


But ſince thou tread'it our hoſpitable thore, 
ITis mine (o bid the wretched grieve no more, 
To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide 
Know, the Phzacian tribes this land divide; 

From great Alcinous royal Joins J ſpring ; 

A bappy nation, and an happy king. 

1 hen to her maids— Why, why, ye coward train, 
Theſe fears, this flight? ye tear, and fly in vain, 240 
Dread ye a foe? Diimits that idle dread ; | 
*f'is death with hottile Rep the ſe ſhores to tread : 
Safe in the love of heaven, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes, 

*Tis ours this ſon of torrow to relieve, 245 
Cheer the ſad heart, nor let affliction grieve, 
By Jove the ſtranger and the poor are ſent ; 
And what to thofe we give, to Jove is lent, 

J hen food ſupply, and bathe his fainting limbs 
Where waving ſhades obſcure the mazy ſtreams. 250 
Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 

To the calm current of the ſecret tide; 

Cloſe by the ſtream a royal drefs they lay, 

A velt and robe, with rich embroid'ry gay: 
Then unguents in a vaie of gold ſupply, 256 
I hat breath'd a fragrance through the balmy ſky, 

To them the king. No lnger [detain 
Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train ! 

Retire, u hile from my weary'd limbs I lave 


235 


The foul pollution of the briny wave. 260 


Ye Gods! fince this worn frame refrection knew, 
W hat icenes have I ſurvey d of dreadful view? 
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But, nymphs, recede ! ſage chaſtity denies | 
To raile the bluih, or pain the modeſt eyes. 
The nymphs w:thdrawn, at once into the tide 265 
Active he bounds; the flaſhing waves div de: 
O'er all his limbs his hands the wave diffuſe, 
And from his iocks comprels the weedy ooze 
The balmy oil. a fragrant ſhow r, he theds; 
Then, dreſs'd, in pomp maynificent'y treads, 270 
The warrior Goddeſs gives his frame to thine 
With majeſty enlarg'd, and air divine: 
Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls, 
His hyacinthine locks deſcend m wavy curls, 


As by ſome artiit, ro whom Vulcan gives 275 


His {kill divine, a breathing Ratue lives; 
By Pallas taught, he frames the wond'rous mold, 


And o'er the filver pours the fuſile go d: 


So Pallus his heroic frame improves 

With heav'nly bloom, and like a God he moves, 280 
A ſragrance breathes around; majeitic grace 

Attends his ſteps : th” aſtoniſh d virgins gaze. 

Soft he reclin-s along the murm'ring ſeas, 


Inhaling treſhnefs from the fanning breeze, 


he wond' ring nymph his glorious port ſurvey'd, 

And to her damſels, with ainazement, ſaid : 286 
Not without care divine the tran ger treads | 

Ths land of joy: his ſteps ſome Godhead leads; 


M uld Jove deſtroy him, ſure he had been driv'n 


F.r from tnis realm, the fav'rite ifſe of heav'a, 290 


Late a fad ſpectacle cf wo, he tred 


The delart fands, and now he looks 2 God, 

Ou heav'n! in my connudial hour decree 

Tanis min my ſpouſe, or ſuch a ſpouſe as he! 

But haute, the viand> and the bow! provide 295 


The maids the viands and the bowl ſuppiy'd; 


Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag d, 
And with the gen'rous vintage thirſt aſſuag'd 
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Now on return her care Nauſicaa bends, 

Tie robes reſumes, the glitt'ring car aſcends, 300 

Far blooming o'er the field: and as the preſs'd 

The tplendid ſeat, the lining chief addreſs'd. 
Stranger, arile! the fun rolls down the day: 

Lo, to the palace I direct thy way; 

Where in high {tate the nobles of the land 305 

Attend my royal fire, a radiant band, 

But hear, though wiſdom in thy ſoul preſides, 

Speaks from thy tongue, and ev'ry action guides; 

Advance at diſtance, while I paſs the plain 

Where o'er the furrows waves the golden grain: Z10 

Alone I re-aſcend — With airy mounds 

A ſtrength of wall the guarded city bounds: 

The jutting land two ample bays divides : 

Full through the narrow mouths deſcend the tides : 

The ſpacious bafins arching rocks incloſe, 315 

A ſure defence from ev'ry ſtorm that blows. 

Cloſe to the bay great Neptune's fane adjoins; 

And near, a forum flink d with marble thines ; 

Where the bold youth, the num'rous fleets to ſtore, 

Shape the broad fail, or ſmooth the taper oar: 320 

For not the bow th-y Hend, nor boalt the ſkill 

To give the teather'd arrow wings to kill; 

But the tall malt above the veſſel rear, 

Or teach the flatt'ring fil t float in air; 

They rath into ne deep with cager joy, 325 

Climb the teep ſurge, and through the tempeſt fly; 

A proud, unpoliſh'd race o me belongs 

J he care to ſhun the blau ot flar:d”rous tongues; 

Leit malice, prone th- virtu us to defame, 

Thus witb vile centure taint my potleſs name. 330 
« What liranger this, whom thus Naulicaa leads? 

«© Heav'ns! with what gracetal mecj-ity he treads ? 

« Perhaps a native of ſome diitant (hore, 


% The future couiort of her bridal hour; 
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O rather ſome deſcendent of the ſkies: 335 

„Won by her pray'r, th” aereal bridegroom flies. 

« Heav'n on that hour its choiceſt influence ſhed, 

« That gave a foreign ſpoule to crown her bed yu 

« All, all the godlike worthies that adorn 

« This realm, ſhe flies; Phæacia is her ſcorn,” 340 
And juſt the blame; for female innocence 

Not only. flies the guilt, but ſhuns th' offence: 

Th' unguarded virgin, as unchaſte, I blame; 

And the leaſt freedom: with the tex is ſhame, 

Till our conſenting fires a ſpouſe provide, 345 

And public nuptials juſtify the bride, 

But wouldſt thou toon review thy native plain, 

Attend, and ſpeedy thou thalt paſs the main : 

Nigh where a grove with verdant poplars crown'd, 

To Pallas ſacred, ſhades che holy ground, 350 

We bend our way: a bubbling fount diſtils 

A lucid lake, and thence deicends in rills; 

Around the grove a mead with lively green 

Fails by degrees, and forms a beauteous ſcene ; 

Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours; 35s 

And there the garden yields a waſte of flow'rs. | 

Hence hes the tow!1, as far as to the ear 

Floats a ſtrong ſhout along the waves of air. 

T here wait embow'r'd, while 1 aſcend alone 

To great Alcinous on his royal throne, 360 
Arriv'd, advance rnpatieat of delay, 

And to the lofty palace bend thy way: 

The lofty palac: overlooks the town, 

From ev'ry dome by pomp ſuperior known: 

A child may point the way With earnelt yait 36g 

Seek thou the queen along the roouis of tate 

Her royal hand a wond'rous work deſigns; 

Around a circle of bright damſels itines ; 

Part twiſt the threads, and part the wool diſpoſe, 

While with the purple orb the ſpindle glows, 370 
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High on a throne, amid the Scherian pow'rs, 


My royal father ſhares the genial hours. 


But to the queen thy mournſul tale diſcloſe, 

Mich the prevailing eloquence of woes: 

So ſha]t thou view with joy thy natal ſhore, 37; 

I hougi mountains riſe between, and oceans roar, 
She added not; but waving as ſhe wheel'd 

The filver ſcourge, it +litter'd o er the field: 

With {kill the virgin gui-ies th! embroider'd rein, 


Slew rolls the car before th' attending train. 380 


Now whirling down the heav'ns, the golden day 
Shot thro' the weſtern clouds a dewy ray: 
T he grove they reach, where from the ſacred ſhade 
To Palias thus the penſive hero pray'd. 
Daughter of Jove ! whoje arms in thunder wield 


'Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadtul ſhield; 386 
Forſook by thee, in vain I ſought thy aid, 


When booming billows clos'd above my head: 

Attend, unconquer'd maid! ccord my vows, 

Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woes. 390 
This heard Minerva, but torbore co fly, 

(By Neptune aw d). apparent from the {ky ; 


Stern Gd! who rag'd with veygeance unreſtrain'd, 


Till great Ulyſſes hail'd his native land. 
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The court of Alcinous. 


Tze princeſs Nauſicaa returns to the city. and Ulyſſes 

| ſoon after fellows thither. He is met by Palias in 
the form of a young virgin, who guides him to the pa- 
lace, and diredts him in what manner to addreſs the 
queen Arete She then invotves him in a miſt, which 
cauſes him to paſs inviſible. The palace and gardens 
of Alcinous deſcribed, Ulyſſes falling at the feet of 
the queen, the miſt diſperſes, the Pheacians admire, 
and receive him with reſpect. The queen inquiring 
by what means he had the garments he then wore, he 
relates to her and 4lcinous his departure from Ca- 
befo, and his arrival on their dominions. 


| The ſame day continues, and the book ends with the 
| night, 


While the dow mules draw on th' imperial maid; 


"yy 


HE patient, heav'nly man thus ſuppliant pray'd . 
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Thro' the proud ſtreet ſhe moves, the public gaze; 
The turning wheel before the palace ſtays 

With ready love her brothers gath'ring round, 5 
Receiv'd the veſtures, and the mules unbound, 

She ſeeks the bridal bow'r: a matron there 

The riſing fire ſupplies with buſy care, 

Whoſe charms in youth her father's heart inflam'd, 


Now worn with age, Eurymeduſa nam'd : 10 


The captive dame Phæacian rovers bore, 
Snatch'd from Epirus, her ſweet native ſhore, 
(A grateful prize!), and in her bloom beſtow'd 
On good Alcinous, honour'd as a God: 


Nurſe of Nauſicaa from her infant years, I 5 


And tender ſecond to a mother's cares. 
New from the ſacred thicket where he lay, 
To town Ulyfles took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas, to ſecure her care, 
Around him ſpread a veil of thicken'd air; 20 
To ſhun th' encounter of the vulgar croud, 
Inſulcing ill, inquiſitive and loud. 
When near the fam'd Phzacian walls he drew, 
The beauteous city opening to his view, 
His ſtep a virgin met, and ſtood before: 25 
A poliſh'd urn the ſeeming virgin bore, 
And youthful ſmiPd ; but in the low diſguiſe 
Lay hid the Goddeis with the azure eyes. 
| Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief demands), 
The hou!e of him who rules cheſe happy lands. 30 
Through many woes ind wand'rings, lo! I come 
Jo good Alcinous' hotpitable dome. 
Far from my native coaſt, I rove alone, 
A wretched ſtranger, and of all unknown ! | 
The Goddeſs anſwer'd: Father, I obey, 35 
And point the wand'ring traveller his way; 
Well known to me the palace you inquire, 
For faſt beſide it dwells my honour'd ſire. 
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Bat ſilent march, nor greet the common train 

With queſtion needleſs, or inquiry vain. 40 
A race of rugged mariners are theſe; | 

Unpolith'd men, and boiſtrous as their ſeas: 

The native iſlanders alone their care, 

And hateful he that breathes a foreign air. 

Thele did the ruler of the deep ordain 45 
To build proud navies, and command the main; 

On canv is wings to cut the wat'ry way; 

No bird fo light, no thought fo ſwift as they. 

Thus havin: ſpoke, th' unknown celeitial-leads : 
The footſteps of the Deity he treads, 56 
And ſecret moves along the crouded ſpace, 

Ualeen of all the rude Phæician race 

(So Pallas order'd, Pallas to their eyes 

The mit obj Ged, and condens'd the skies.) 

The chief with wonder ſees th” extended ſtreets, 55 
The ſpreading harbours, and the riding fleets; 

He next their princes lofty do nes admires, 

In ſep'rate iſlands crown'd with riſing ſpires; 

And deep intrenchments, and high walls ol ſtone, 
That gird the city like a marble zone: 60 
At length the kingly palace gates he view'd: 

There ſtopp'd the Goddeſs, and her ſpeech renew'd. 

My taſk is done: the manſion you inquire 
Appears before you: enter, and admire, 

High thron'd, and feaſting, there thou thalt behold 65 


The ſceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold: 


A decent boldneſs ever meets with triends, 
Succeeds, and ev'n a ſtranger recommends. 
Firſt to the queen prefer a ſuppliant's claim, 
rol 


Aleinous' queen, Arete is her name, 


The ſame her parents, and her pow'r the fame. 
For know, from Ocean's God Nauſithous ſprung, + 
And Peribza, beautiful and young ; 
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(Curymedon's laſt hope, who rul d of old 11 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold: 9g 
Periſh'd the nation in unrighteous war, 

Pcriſh'd the prince, and left this only heir; 

Who now, by Neptune's am'rous pow'r compreſs'd, 

Produc'd a monarch that his people bleſs'd, 

Father and prince of the Phæacian name; 80 

From him Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 

The firſt by Phœbus' burning arrows fir'd, 
New trom his nuprtials. hapleſs youth! expir'd, 
No ſon ſurviv'd; Arete heir'd his ſtate, 


And her Alcinous choſe his royal mate. 85 


With honours yet to woma kind unknown, 
This queen he graces, and divides the throne : 
In equal tenderneſs her ſons contpire, 
And all the children emulate their fire. 
When thro” the ſtreet the gracious deigns to move, ga 
(The public wonder, and the public love), 
Ihe tongues of ail with traniport ſound her praiſe, 
| The eyes of all, as on a God efs, gaze. 

She feels the triumph of a gen'rous breaſt, 

To heal diviſions, to relieve th oppreſs'd ; 95 5 
In virtue rich; in bi-flug others, bleis'd. 
Go then ſecure, thy humble ſuit preier, 

And c we thy country and thy friends to her. 

With that the Goddeſs deign'd no longer ſtay, 
Byt o'er the world of waters wing'd her way: 100 
| Forſaking Scheria's ever pleaſing (hore, 
The winds ta Marathon the virgin bore; 
T hence, where proud Athens rears her tow'ry head, 
With opening ſtreets and ſhining ſtrudtures ſpread, 
She pais'd, delighted with the well known ſeats; 105 
And to Erectheus {ſacred dome retreats. 
Meanwhile Ulyfles at the palace waits, 

There ſtops, and anxious with his ſo1l debates, 
Fix'd in amaze betore the royai gates. 
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he front appear d with radiant ſplendours gay, 110 
Brig ht as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 
The walls were maſly braſs: the cornice high 
Blue metals crown d, in colours of the sky: 
Rich plates of gold the folding doors incaſe; 
The pillars ſilver, on a braſen baſe; 115 
silver the lintels deep projecting o'er, 
And gold the ringlets that command the door. 
Two rows of ſtately dogs, on either hand, 
In iculptur'd gold and labour'd ſilver ſtand. 
Theſ: Vulcan for a'd with art divine, to wait 
Immortal guardians at Alcinous' gate; 
Alive each animated frame appears, 
And ſtill to live, beyond the pow'r of years. 
Fair thrones within from ſpace to ſpace were raigd, 
Where various carpets with embroid'ry blaz d, 125 
The work of matrons: theſe the princes preſt, 
Day following day, a long continu'd feaſt. 
Retulgent pedeſtais the walls ſurround, 
Waicu boys of gold with flamiag torches crown'd; 
The poliſh d or:, reflecting ev'ry ray, 
Blaz d on the banquet with a double day. 
_ Fuil fitty handmaids form the houſehold train; 
Some turn the mill, or fift the golden grain; 
Some ply the loom; their buſy fingers move. 
Lice poplar leaves waen Zephyr fans the grove, 135 
Not nore renown'd the men of Scheria's iſle, 
For ſailing arts and all the naval toil, 
Than works ot fe nale skill their womens” pride, 
The flying ſhuttle through the threads to guide: 

Pallas to thele her double gitts i up irts, 140 
Inventive genius, and nduitrious arts. 

Cloſe to the gates a ſpacious garden lies, 
From itorms detended and inclement ski's. 
Fonr acres was th' allotted ſpace of ground, 
Fenc'd with 2 green incloture all around. 145 
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Tall thriving trees confeſs'd the fruittul mold ; 
The redd'ning app le ripens here to gold; 
Here the blue fig with luſcious juice o'erflows, 
With deeper red the tull pomegranate glows, 


The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 1 50 


And verdant olives flourith round the year. 
The balmy ſpirit of the weſtern gale | 
Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail: 
Each dropping pear a following pear ſupplies, 
On apples apples. fi gs on figs ariſe : 155 
The tame mild ſeaſon gives the blooms to blow, 
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 
Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear, 
With all th' united labours of the year. 


Some to unload the fertile branches run, 1 66 


Soine dry the blick ning eluſters in the ſun ; 

Others to tread the liquid harveſt join, 

The groaning preſſes foam with floods of wine, 

Here are the vines in early flow'r deſcry'd, 

Here grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny ſide, 165 

And there in autumn's riches purple dy'd, 
Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 

In beauteous order terminate the ſcene. 

Two plenteousfountains the w hole proſpect crown'd; - 
This thro” the gradens leads its ſtreams around, of 
Viſits each plant, and waters all the ground: 

While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its current on the town beſtows; 
To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring, 


The people one, and one ſupplies the king. us 


Such were the glorizs which the Gods ordain'd 
To grace Alcinous, and his happy land. 
Ev'n from the chief, who men and nations knew, 
Th' unwonted tc-ne ſurpriſe and rupture drew; 
In pleaſing thought he ran the proſpect o'er, 180 
'Then haſty enter d at the loity door. 
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Night now approaching, in the palace ſtand, 
With goblets crown'd, thetulers of the land; 
prepar d for reſt, and of rings to the ® God 
Who bears the virtue of the fleepy rod. 188 
Unſeen he glided through the joyous eroud, 
With darkneſs circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Alcinoug throne he came, 

And proſtrate fell before th' imperial dame. 


Then from around himdropp'd the veil of night; 190 


Sudden he ſhines, and manifeſt to fight. 

The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreſt ; 

Silent they gaze, and eye the godlike gueſt. 
Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (thus began 

Low at her knees, the much enduring man), 195 

To thee, thy conſort, and this royal train, 

To all that ſhare the bleſſings of your reign, 

A ſuppliant bends: oh pity human wo! 

'Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe. 

A wretched exile to his country ſend, 220 

Long worn with griefs, and long without a friend, 

8o may the Gods your better days increaſe, 

And all your joys defcend on all your race, 

So reign for ever on your country's breaſt, 

Your people bleſſing, by your people bleſt ! 205 
Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his face, 

And humbled in the aſhes took his place. 


Silence enſu d. The eldeſt firſt began, 


Echeneus ſage, a venerable man! 
Whoſe well taught mind the preſent age ſurpaſt, 216 
And join'd to that th' experience of the laſt, 
Fit words attended on his weighty ſenſe, 
And mild perſuaſion flow'd in eloquence. 
Oh ſight (he cry d) diſhoneſt and unjuſt! 
A gueſt, a ſtranger, ſeated in the duſt ! 215 
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Toe raiſe the lowly ſuppliant from the ground | 1 

Defits a monarch. Lo! the peers around 

But wait thy word, the gentle gueſt to grace, 

And ſeat him fair in ſome diſtinguiſh'd place. 

Let firſt the herald due libation pay 220 

To jove, who guides the wand' rer on his way; 

Then fet the genial banquet in his view, 

And give the ſtranger gueſt a ſtranger's due. 

His ſage advice. the lining king obeys, | 

He irerch'd his hand the prudent chief to raiſe, 225 

And from his ſeat Laodamas remoy'd, 

| (The monarch's offspring, and his beſt below'd). 

There next his fide the godlike hero fat; 

With ſtars of filver ſhone the bed of tate. 

The golden ew'r a beauteous handmaid brings, 230 

. Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſſucent ſprings, 

Wboſe poliſh'd vaſe with copious ſtreams ſupplies 

A filver laver, of capacious ſize. 

The table next in regal order ſpread, 

The glitt'ring caniſters are heap'd with bread: 235 

Viands of various kinds invite the taſte, 

Of choiceſt ſorts and ſavour, rich repaſ ! 

Thus fealting high, Alcinous gave the ſign, 

And bade the herald pour the roſy wine. 

Let all around the due libation pay 240 

To Jove, who guides the wand'rer on his way, 

He ſaid. Pontonus heard the king's command; 

The circling goblet moves from hand to hand : 

Each drinks the juice that glads the heart of man, 

Aleinous then, with aſpe& mild, began. 245 
Princes and peers, attend! while we impart 

To you the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 

No pleas'd and fariate, from the ſocial rite 

Repair we to the bleſſings of the night: 

But with the riſing day, aſſembled here, 250 

Let all the elders of the land appear, 
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Pious obſerve our hoſpitable laws, 
And heav'a propitiate in the. ſtranger's cauſe : 
Then join'd in council, proper means explore 
Safe to tran/port him to the wilh'd for ſhore: 
(How diſtant that, imports not us to know, 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the wo). 
Meantime, nor harm nor anguiſh let him bear; 
This interval heav'a truſts him to our care. 
But to his native land our charge reſignꝰd 260 
Heav'n's is his life to come, and all the woes behind. 
Then muſt he ſuffer what the fates ordain; 
For fate has wove the thread of life with pain, 
And twins ev'n fron the birth, are miſery and man. * 
But if deſcended from th' Olympian bow'r 255 
Gracious approach us ſome immortal pow'r ; 
If in that form thou com'ſt a gueſt divine, 
Some high event the conſcious Gods defign, 
As yet, unbid they never grac'd our feaſt, 
The ſolemn ſacrifice call'd down the gueſt ; 
Then manifeſt of heav'n the viſion ſtood, 
And to our eyes familiar was the God. 
Oft with ſome favour'd traveller they ſtray, 
And ſhine before him all the deſart way : 
With ſocial intercourſe, and face to face, 
The friends and guardians of our pious race. 
So near approach we their celeſtial kind, 
By juſtice, truth, and probity of mind; 

As our dire neighbours of Cyclopean birth, 
Match in fierce wrong, the giant ſons of earth. 280 
Let no ſuch thought (with modeſt grace rejoin'd 
The prudent Greek) poſſeſs the royal mind. 

Alas a mortal, like thyſelf, am I; 
No glorious native of yon azure sky : 
In form, ah how unlike their heav'uly kind? 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind? 
F 2 
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Alas, a mortal! moſt oppreſs d of thoſe 
Whom fate has loaded with a weight of woes; 
Zy a fad train of miſeries alone 
Diſtinguiſh'd long, and ſecond now to none! 
By heav'n's bigh will compell'd from ſhore to ſhore ; j 
With heav'n's high will prepar'd to ſuffer more. 
What hiſtories of toil could I declare? 
But ſtill long-weary'd nature wants repair; 
Spent with fatigue, and ſhrunk with pining faſt, 295 
My craving bowels ſtill require repaſt. | 
Howe'er the noble, ſuff'ring mind may grieve 
Its load of anguiſh, and diſdain to live; 
Neceſſity demands our daily bread; 
| Hunger i is inſolent, and will be fed. . 300 
But finiſh, oh ye peers! what you propoſe, 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes. 
Pleas'd will I ſuffer all the Gods ordain, 
To ſee my ſoil, my ſon, my friends, again, | 
That view vouchſaf'd, let inſtant death ſurprife 305 
With ever-during ſhade theſe happy eyes 
Tb' aſſembled peers with gen'ral praiſe approv'd 
His pleaded reaſon, and the ſuit he mov'd. 
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 


And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs. 310 
Ulyſſes in the regal walls alone 
Remain'd : beſide him, on a ſplendid throne, 
Divine Arete and Alcinous ſhone. 


The queen, on nearer view, the gueſt ſurvey d 
Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made; 315 
Not without wonder ſeen, Then thus began, 

Her words addrefling to the godlike man. 
Cam'ſt thou not hither, wonderous ſtranger ! ſay, 
From lands remote, and o'er a length of ſea ? 

Tell then whence art thou? whence that princely air? 

And robes like theſe, ſo recent and ſo fair? 321 
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Hard is the task, oh princeſs! you impoſe, 
(Thus ſighing ſpoke the man of many woes), 
The long, the mournful ſeries to relate | 
Of all my ſorrows, ſent by heav'n and fate! 325 
Yet what you ask, attend. An ifland lies 
Beyond theſe tracks, and under other skies, 
Ogygia na n'd in ocean's wat'ry arms: 
Where dwells Calypſo, dreadſul in her charms! 
Remote from Gods or men ſh- holds her reign, 330 
Amid the terrors of th: rolling min. | 
Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore 
Unbleſs d! to tread that interdicted ſhore 2: 
Wien Jove tr mendous in the fable deeps 
Launch'd his red lighting at our ſcatter'd lhips: 335 + 
Then, all my fleet, and all my folPwers loit, 
Sole on a plank, on boiling ſurges toit, 
Hrav'n drove my wreck th' Ogygian iſl- to find, 
Full n ne days floating to the wave and wind, . 
Met by the Goddeſs there with open arms, 340 
She brib'd my ſtay with more than human charms ;- 
Ney promis'd, vainly promis'd, to beſtow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and wo. 
But all her blandith nents ſueceſsleſs prove, 
To baniſh from my breaſt ny gountry's love. 345 
I ſtay reluctant ſev'n continu'd years, 
And water her ambroſtal couch with tears, 
The eighth, ſhe voluntary moves to part, 
Or urg'd by Jove, or her own changeful heart, 
A raft was form'd to croſs the ſurging fea ; 350J 
Herſelf ſupply! the ſtores and rich array; 
And gave the gales to waft me on the way. 5 
In ſev'nteen days appear'd your pleaſing coaſt, 
And woody mountains halt in vapours loſt, 
Joy touch'd my foul: my ſoul was joy'd in vain, 345 
For angry Neptune rous'd the raging main; 
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The wild winds whiſtle, and the billows roar ; | 
The ſplitting raft the furious tempeſt tore; ; | 
And ſtorms vindictive intercept the hore, 

Soon as their rage ſubſides, the ſeas I brave 36 
With naked force, and ſhoot along the wave, 

To reach this iſle ; but there my hopes were loſt; 
The ſurge impelFd me on a craggy coaſt, 
I choſe the ſafer ſea, and chanc'd to find: 
A river's mouth impervious to the wind, 365 


And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood ; 


Then took the ſhelter of the neighb'ring wood, 
*T was night; and cover'd in the foliage deep, 
Jove plung'd my ſenſes in the death of ſleep. 


All night I ſlept, oblivious of my pain: 370 


Aurora dawn'd, and Phœbus ſhin'd in vain : 


Nor till oblique he flop'd his ev'ning ray, 


Had Somnus dry'd the balmy dews away. 
Then female voices from the ſhore I heard : 
A maid amidſt them, Goddeſs-like, appear d- 375 
Fo her | fu'd, ſhe pity'd my diſtreſs; 
Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue leſs. 
Who from ſuch youth could hope conſid' rate care? 
In youth and beauty wiſdom is but rare 
She gave me life, reliev'd with juſt ſupplies 380 
My wants, and lent theſe robes that ſtrike your eyes, 
This is the truth: and oh ye pow'rs on high! 
Forbid that want ſhould fink me to a lie. 

To this the king. Our daughter but expreſt 


Her cares imperfe& to our godlike gueſt. 385 


Why not herſelf did ſhe conduct the way, 
And with her handmaids to our court convey ? 
Hero and king ! (Ulyſſes thus reply'd), 
Nor blame her faultleſs, nor ſuſpe& of pride: 390 
She bade me follow in th” attendant train; 
But fear and rev'reace did my ſleps detain, 


Suppliant to her, ſince firſt he choſe to pray, 
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Leſt raſh ſaſpicion might alarm thy mind: 
Man's of a jealous and miſtaking kind. 

Far from my foul (he cry'd) the Gods eface 395” 
All wrath ill grouaded, and ſuſpicion baſe ! * 
Whate er is honeſt, ſtranger, I approve ; 

And would to Phe bus, Pallas, and to Jove, 
Such as thou art, thy thought and mine were one, 


Nor thou aawilling to be call'd my ſon. 400 


In ſuch alliance eouldſt thou wiſh to join, 

A palace ſtor'd with treaſures ſhould be thine, 
But if reluctant, who ſhall force thy Ray? | 
Jove bids to ſet the ſtranger on his way, 5 TY 
And ſhips ſhall wait thee with the morning ray. 305 

Till then let lumber cloſe thy careful eyes; 

The wakeful mariners ſhall watch the ſkies, 5 
And ſeize the moment when the breezes riſe; 

Then gently waft thee to the pleaſing ſhore, | 
Where thy ſoul reſts, and labour is no more, 410 
Far as Eubea tho? thy country lay, | 
Our ſhips with eaſe tranſport thee in a day. 
Thither of old, earth's “ giant ſon to view, 

On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew : 
This land, from whence their morning courſe begun, 
saw them returning with the ſetting ſun. 416 
Your eyes ſhall witneſs and confirm my tale, 

Our youth how dext'rous, and how fleet our fail, 
When juſtly tim'd with equal ſweep they row, 

And ocean whitens in long tracks below. 420 
Thus he. No word th' experienc'd man replies, 
But thus to heav'n, (and heav'n-ward lifts his eyes): 
© Jove! oh father! what the king accords 
Do thou make prefect! ſacred be his words! 


Wide o'er the world Alcinous glory ſhine! 425 


Let fame be his, and ah! my country mine! 


* Tityus, 
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Meantime Arete, for the hour of reſt 
Ordains the fleecy couch, and cov'ring veſt : 
Bids her fair train the purple quilts prepare, 
And the thick carpets ſpread with buſy care. 430 
With torches blazing in their hands they paſt, 
And finiſh'd all cheir queen's commands with haſte: 
Then gave the ſignal to the willing gueſt : 
He roſe with pleaſure, and retir'd to reſt, 
'There, ſoft extended, to the murm'ring ſound 
Of the high porch, Ulyſſes ſleeps profound! 
Within, releas'd from cares, Alcinous lies; 


And faſi beſide, were clos d Arete's eyes, 
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Alcinous calls a council, in wh:ch it is reſolved to tranſ- 


port Ulyſſes into his country, After which ſplendid 
entertainments are made, where the celebrated muſi- 
cian ani poet Demnadocus plays and ſings to the gueſts. 
They next proceed to the games, the race, the wreſt- 
ling, diſcus, &c. where Ulyſſes caſts a prodigious 
length, 19 the admiration of all the ſpedtators. They 
return again to the banquet, and Demod:cus ſings the 
loves of Mars and Venus Ulyſſes, after a compliment 
ts the poet, defires him to Ang the introductian of the 
wooden horſe into Troy ; which ſubje* provoking his 
tears, Alcinnus inquires of his gueſt, his name, paren- 
tage, and fortunes. 


N? W fiir Aurora lifts her golden ray, 


And all the ruddy orient fla nes with day: 


Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning light, 
Roſe inſtant from the ſlumbers of the night; 
Then to the council-ſeat they bend their way, 
And fill the ſhining thrones along the bay. 
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Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care, 
Shoots from the ſtarry vault throngh fields of air; 
In form, a herald of the king the flies 
From peer to peer, and thus inceſſant cries. 10 

Nobles and chiefs who rule Pbæacia's fates, * 
The king in council your attendance waits: 

A prince of grace divine your aid implores, 
O'er unknown ſeas arriv'd from unknown ſhores. 

She ſpoke, and ſudden with tumultous ſounds 15 
Of thronging multitudes the ſhore rebounds : 

At once the ſeats they fill: and ev'ry eye 
Gaz'd as before ſome brother of the ſky. 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 


More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves: 20 


She ſheds celeftial bloom, regard to draw; 
And gives a dignity of mien, to awe; 
With ſtrength, the future prize of fame to play, 
And gather all the honours of the day. 
Then from his glitt'ring throne Alcinous roſe: 23 
Attend, (he cry'd) while we our will diſcloſe. 
Your preſent aid this godlike ſtranger craves, 
Toſs'd by rude tempeſt through a war of waves; 
Perhaps ſome realms that view the riſing day, 
Or nations ſubject to the weſtern ray. go 
Then grant, what here all ſons of wo obtain, 
(For here afflition never pleads in vain) : 
Be choſen youths prepar'd, expert to try 
The vaſt profound, and bid the veſſel fly: 
Launch the tall bark, and order ev'ry oar; 3s 
Then in our court indulge the genial hour. 
Inſtant, you ſailors, to this taſk attend; 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers, aſcend; 
Let none to ſtrangers honours due diſclaim : 
Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame, 
Taught by the Gods to pleaſe, when high he fing 
The vocal lay, reſponſive to the ſtrings. 
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| Thus the prince: thꝰ attending peers obey; 
1 122 Aleinous leads the way: 
| |  gwift to Demodocus the herald flies 45 
At once the failorsto their charge ariſe : 
y They launch the veſſel, and unfurl the ſails, 
| And ſtretch the ſwelling canvas to the gales; 
| | Then to the palace move: a gath ring throng, 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along: 50 
; Now all acceſſes to the dome are fill d; 
Eight boars, the choiceſt of the herd, are kilPd : 
Two beeves, twelve fatlings from the flock they bring 
| To crown the feaſt; ſo wills the bounteous king, 
| The herald now arrives, and guides along - 
| The ſacred maſter of celeſtial ſong ; 
| Dear to the muſe! who gave his days to flow 
Wich mighty bleſſings, miz'd with mighty wo: 
| With clouds of darkneſs quench'd his viſual ray, 
| But gave him skill to raiſe the lofty lay. 60 
High ona radiant throne ſublime in ſtate, 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he ſat: 
With ſilver ſhone the throne ; his lyre well ſtrung 
To rapt'rous ſounds, at hand Poatonous hung: - 
Before his ſeat a poliſh'd table ſhines, 6s 
d And a full goblet foams with gen'rous wines: 
His food a herald bore. And now they fed; 
And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 
T hen fir'd by all the muſe, aloud he fings 
| The mighty deeds of demigods and kings : 70 
1 From that fierce wrath the noble ſong aroſe, 
That made Ulyſſes and Achilles foes : 
How o'er the feaſt they doom the fall of Troy ; 
The ſtern debate Atrides hears with joy: 
| For heav'n foretold the conteſt, When he trod 77 
4 The marble threſhold of the Delphic Gad, 
| _ Curious to learn the counſels of the sky, 
| Ere yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 
F 6 | 
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Touch'd at the ſong, Ulyſſes ſtraight reſign'd 
To ſoft aſſlicton all his manly mind: 90 
Before his eyes the purple veſt he drew, 

Induſtrious to conceal the falling dew : 

But when the muſic paus'd, he ceas'd to ſhed 

The flowing tear, and rais'd his drooping head; 

And lifting to the Gods a goblet crown'd, 8 
He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. | 

Tranſported with the ſong, the lining train 

Again with loud applauſe demand the ſtrain : 

Again Ulyſſes veil'd his penſive head, 

Again unmann'd a ſhow'r of forrow ſhed : 90 
Conceal'd he wept: the king obſerv'd alone 
The filent tear, and heard the ſecret groan: 

Then to the bard aloud ; O ceaſe to fing, 

Dumb be thy voice, and mute th* harmonious ſtring: 
Enough the feaſt has pleas'd, enough the pow'r 95 
Of heav'nly ſong has crown'd the genial hour ! | 
Inceſfant in the games your ſtrength diſplay ; 
Conteſt, ye brave, the honours of the day! 

That pleas'd th? admiring ſtranger may proclaim 

In diſtant regions the Phæacian fame. 100 
None wield the gauntlet with ſo dire a ſway, 

Or ſwifter in the rac: devour the way; 

None in the leap ſpring with ſo ſtrong a bound, 

Or firmer, in the wreſtling. preſs tie ground. 

Thus ſpoke the king; th' atten ing peers obey: 105 

In ſtate they move; Alcinons leads the way: 

His golden lyre Demodocus, unſtrung, 

High on a column in the palace hung; 

And guided by a h:rald's guardian cares, 

Maj-ſtic to the liſts of fame repairs. 110 

Now ſwarms the populace, a countleſs throng ! 
Youth and hoar age; and man drives man along. 
The games begin ; ambitious of the prize, 

Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus riſe ; 
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The prize Oc yalus and Prymneus claim, 115 
Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefs of fame: 
There Proreus, Nautes, Eratreus appear, 
And fam'd Amphialus, Polyneus“ heir. 
Euryalus like Mars terrific roſe, 

When clad in wrath he withers hoſts of foes : 
Naubolides with grace unequali'd thone, 

Or equall d by Laodamus alone. 

With theſe came forth Ambaſineus the ſtrong ; 
And three brave {ons from great Alcinous ſprung. | 
Rang'd in a line the ready racers ſtand, 128 
Start trom the goal, and vaniſh-o'er the rand 3 

swift as on wings of wind upborn they fly, 
And dritts of rifing duſt involve the ſky. 
Before the reſt, what ſpace the hinds allow 
Between the mule and ox from plough to plough, 130 
Clytoneus ſprung : he wing'd the rapid way, 
And bore th' unrival'd honours of the day. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wreſtlers join; 
The conqueſt, great Euryalus, is thine, 
Ainphialus ſprung forward with a bound, 135 
Superior in the leap, a length of ground. 
From Elatreus' ſtrong arm the diſcus flies, 
And ſings with unmatch'd force along the skies. 
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadtul ſway, 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray, 140 
While thus the peerage in the games contends, 
In act to ſpeak, Laodamas aſcends : 
O friends, he cries, the ranger ſeems well skilP4 
To try th' illuſtrious labours of the field: 

I deem him brave : then grant the brave man's claim, 
, Invite the hero to his ſhare of fame. 146 
What nervous arms he boaſts! how firm his tread ! 
His limbs how turn'd ! how broad his ſhoulders ſpread ! 

By age unbroke !—but all-conſuming care | 


Deltroys perhaps the ſtreugth that time would ſpare: 


12® 


Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms! 


Man muſt decay, when man contends with ſtorms. 


Well kaſt thou ſpoke, (Euryalus replies), 
Thine is the gueſt, invite him thou to riſe. 
swift at the word, advancing from the croud, 
He made obeiſance, and thus ſpoke aloud. 

Vouchſafes the rev rend ſtranger to diſplay 
His manly worth, and ſhare the glorious day ? 
Father, ariſe ! for thee thy port proclaims 
Expert to conquer in the ſolemn games, 


To fame ariſe ! for what more fame can yield 


Than the ſwift race, or conflict of the field? 


Steal from corroding care one tranſient day, 


To glory give the ſpace thou haſt to Ray. 

Short is the time; and lo! ev'n now the gales 

Call thee aboard, and ftretch the ſwelling fails, 
To whom with ſighs Ulyſſes gave reply: 

Ah why th' ill ſuiting paſtime muſt I try? 

To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free ; 

Ill the gay ſports with troubled hearts agree, 


sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 


A much afflifed, much enduring man! 


Who ſuppliant to the king and peers, implores 


A ſpeedy voyage to his native ſhores. | 
Wide wanders, Laodam, thy erring tongue, 


The ſports of glory to the brave belong, 


(Retorts Euryalus) : he boaſts no claim 
Among the great, unlike the ſons of fame. 


A wand'ring merchant he frequents the main, 

Some mean ſeafarer in purſuit of gain; 

Studious of freight, in naval trade well skill'd, 

But dreads th' athletic labours of the field. 
Incens'd Ulyſſes with a frown replies, 

O forward to proclaim thy ſoul unwiſe ! 
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With partial hands the Gods their gifts diſpenſe : 8; 


Some greatly think, ſome ſpeak with manly ſenſe; 
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Here heav'n an elegance of form denies, 
zut wiſdom the defect of form ſupolies: 
This man with energy of thought controuls, 
And ſeals with modeſt violence our ſouls; 190 
He ſpeaks reſerv*dly, but he ſpeaks with force, 
Nor can one word he chang'd but for a worſe; 
In public more than mortal he appears, 
And as he moves the gazing croud reveres: 
While others, beauteons as th' zthereal kind, 195 
The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 
In outward ſhow heav'n gives thee to excel, 
But heav'n denies the praiſe of thinking well, 
Ill bear the brave a rude ungovern'd tongue, 
And, youth, my gen'rous ſoul reſents the wrong: 200 
Skill'd in heroic exerciſe, I claim 
A poſt of honour with the ſons of tame: 
Such was my boaſt, while vigour crown'd my days, 
Now care ſurrounds me, and my force decays ; 
Inur d a melancholy part to bear, 205 
In ſcenes of death, by tempeſt and by war. 
Yet thus by woes impair'd, no more I wave 
To prove the hero. ——Slander ſtings the brave. 
Then ftriding forward with a furious bound, 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground; 216 
By far more pond'rous, and more huge by far, 
Than what Phzacia's ſons diſcharg'd in air. 
Fierce from his arm ch enormous load he flings; 
Sonorous through the ſhaded air it fings; 
Couch'd to the earth, tempeſtuous as it flies, 215 
The croud gaze upward while it cleaves the skies. 
Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down · ruſhing, it up-turns a hill of ground. 
That inſtant Pallas, burſting from a cloud, | 
Fix'd a diſtinguiſh'd mark, and cry'd aloud, 220 
Ev'n he who ſightleſs wants his viſual ray, 
May by his touch alone award the day: 
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Thy ſignal throw tranſcends the utmoſt bound 
Of ev'ry champion, by a length of ground: 
Securely bid the ſtrongeſt of the train 225 
Ariſe to throw: the ſtiongeſt throws in vain. 

She ſpoke; and momentary mounts the ſky : 
The friendly voice Ulyſſes hears with joy; 
Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride), 
Rite ye P:i:2acians, try your force, he cry'd; 230 
If with this throw the ſtrongeſt e iſter vie, 
Still, further ill, I bid the diſcus fly. 
Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 
Or you, the ſwifteſt racers of the field! 
Stand forth, ye wreftlers, who theſe paſlimes grace! 235 
I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race. 
In ſuch heroic games I yield to none, 
Or yield to brave Laodamas alone : 
Shall I with brave Laodamas contend? | 
A friend is ſacred, and I ſtyle him friend, 240 
Vngen'rous were the man, and baſe of heart, 
Who takes the kind, and pays th* ungratetul part: 
Chi-fly the man, in foreign rea'ms confin'd, 
Baſe to his friend. to his own int reſt blind: 
All, all your heroes I this day defy; 245 
Give me a man, that we our might may try. 
Expert in ev'ry art, I boaſt the skill 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill; 
Should a whole hoſt at once diſcharge the bow, 
| My well aim'd fflaft with death prevents the foe: 250 
Alone ſuperior in the field of Troy, R 
Great Philoctetes taught che ſhaft to fly. 
From all the ſons of earth unrivall'd praiſe 
I juſtly claim; but yield to better days, 
To thoſe fam'd days when great Alcides roſe, 255 
And Eurytus, who bade the Gods be foes : 
(Vain Eurytus, wheſe art became his crime, 


_ Swept from the earth, he periſh'd in his prime; 
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Sudden th irremeable way he trod, 

Who boldly durit defy the Bowyer-god), 26 
in ſighting fields as far the ſpear I throw, 

As flies an arrow from the well draun bow. 

Sole in the race the conte I decline, 


Stiff are my weary joints, and I reſign 


By ſtorms and hunger worn: age well may fail, 265 

When ſtorms and hunger both at once affail. 
Abaſh'd, the numbers hear the gadlike man, 

Till great Alcinous mildly thus began. 

Well haſt thou ſpoke, and well th gen'rous tongue 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong: 270 
Warm ar: thy words, but warn withou offence ; 

Fear only fools, ſecure in men of ſenſe ; 

Thy worth is known. Then hear our — claim, 

And bear to heroes our heroic fame: 

In diſtant realms our glorious deeds diſplay, 275 

Repeat them trequent in the g-nial day ; t 

When bleis'd with eaſe, thy woes and wand'rings end, 

Teach them thy conſort, bid thy ſons attend ; 

How lov'd of Jove he crown'd our fires with praiſe, 

How we their offspring dignify our race. _ 
Let other realms the deathfal gauntlet wield, 

Or boaſt the glories of th? athletic field; 

We in the courſe unrivalPd ſpeed difplay, 

or through cæilcen b.llws plough the way; 

To dreſs, to dance, to ſing, our fole delight, 237 

The jeait or batn by day, and love by night: 

Rite then, ye ſkill'd in meaſures; let him hear 

Your fame to men that breathe a diſtant air; 

And taithtul ſay, to you the powers belong 

To race, to iail, to dance, to chant the ſong 290 
But, herald, to the palace ſwift repair, 

And the ſoft lyre to grace our paſlimes bear, 
Swift at the word, obedient to the king, 

The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring, 
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Up roſe nine ſeniors, choſen to ſurvey . 295 

The future games, the judges of the dﬀay; 

With inſtant care they mark a ſpacious round, 

And level for the dance th' allotted ground ; 

The herld bears the lyre+ intent to play, 

The bard advancing meditates the lay, 300 | 

Skild ia the dance, till youths, a blooming band, 

Graceful before the heav nly minſrel ſtand; 

Light- bounding from the earth, at once they riſe, 

Their feet half-viewleſs quiver in the ſkies : 

Ulyſſes gaz'd, aftoniſh'd to ſurvey 305 

The glancing ſplendours as their ſandals play. 

Meantime the bard, alternate tothe ſtrings, 

The loves of Mars and Cytherea ſings; 

How the ſtern God enamour'd with her charms, | 
Claſp'd the gay panting Goddeſs in his arms, 310 

By bribes ſeduc'd: and how the Sun, whoſe eye 

Views the broad heav'ns, diſclos'd the lawleſs joy. 

Stung to the ſoul, indignant through the ſkies 

To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies; 

Arriv'd, his finewy-arms inceſſant — 315 

Th? eternal anvil on the maſſy baſe, 

A wondrous net he labours to betray 

The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, 

Indiſſolubly ſtrong! then inſtant bears 

To his immortal dome the finiſh d ſnares. 320- 

Above, below, around, with art diſpread, 

The ſure incloſure folds the genial bed; 

Whoſe texture ev'n the ſearch of Gods deceives, 

Thin as the filmy threads the ſpider weaves. 

Then, as withdrawing from the ſtarry bow'rs, 325 

He feigns a journey to the Lemnian ſhores, 

His fav rite iſle! Obfervant Mars deſcries 

His wiſh d receſs, and to the Goddeſs flies; 

He glows, he burns: the fair-hair'd queen of love 


Deſcends ſmooth gliding from the courts of Jove, 330 
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| Gay blooming in full charms: her hand he preſs d 


With eager joy, and with a ſigh addreſs'd. 

Come, my belov'd ! and taſte the ſoft delights: 
Come, to repoſe. the genial- bed invites: 
Thy abſent ſpouſe, neglectful of thy charms, 33$ 
Prefers his barb'rous Sintians to thy arms ! 

Then, nothing loath th' enamour'd fair he led, 
And ſunk tranſported on the conſcious bed. 
Down ruſt'd the toils, inwrapping as they lay 
The careleſs lovers in their wanton play: 340 
In vain they ſtrive, th' intangling ſnares deny 
(Inextricably firm) the pow'r to fly: 


| Warn'd by the God who ſheds the golden day, 


Stern Vulcan homeward treads the ſtarry way: 

Arriv'd, he ſees, he grieves, with rage he burns; 345 

Full horrible he roars, his voice all heav'n returns. | 
O Jove, he cry'd, oh all ye pow'rs above, 

See the lewd dalliance of the queen of love ! 

Me, awkward me, ſhe ſcorns, and yields her charms 

To that fair lecher, the ſtrong God of arms. 350 

If I am lame, that tain my natal hour 

By fate impos'd; ſuch me my parent bore: 

Why was I born ? See how the wanton lies ! 

O ſight tormenting to an huſband's eyes | 

But yet I truſt, this once ev'n Mars would fly 355 

His fair one's arms——he thinks her, once, too nigh, 

But there remain, ye guilty, in my pow'r, 

Till Jove refunds his ſhameleſs daughter's dow'r. 

Too dear I priz'd a fair inchanting face : 

Beauty unchaſte is beauty in diſgrace. 360 
Meanwhile the Gods the dome of Vulcan throng, 


Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along, 


With theſe gay Hermes trod the ſtarry plain; 

But modeſty with-held the goddeſs train. 

All heav'n beholds, impriſon'd as they lie, 365 
And unextinguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ky. 
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Then mutual, thus they ſpoke: Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance waits; and art ſubdues the ſtrong 
Dwells there a God on all th? Olympian brow 
More ſwift than Mars, and more than Vulcan flow ? 370. 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms 
Muſt pay the penalty for lawleſs charms, 
Thus ſericus they: but he who gilds the ſkies, 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 
Wouldſt thou enchain'd like Mars, oh Hermes, lie, 
And bear the ſhame like Mars, to ſhare the joy? 376 
O envy'd ſhame ! (the ſmiling youth rejnn'd); 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind ; 
Gaze all the Gods, and ev'ry Goddefs gaze, 


Yet eager would I bliſs the tweet diigrace. 3809 


Lond laugh the reſt, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud, 
Yet ſues importunate to loote the God: 
And free, (he cries), oh Vulcan free from ſhame 
Thy captives; I enſure the penal claim 

Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithleis trult ? 395 
He ſuffers who gives ſurety for th uijuſt ; 
But ſay, if that lewd ſcandal of the ſky 
To liberty reſtor'd, perfidious fly; 
Say, wilt thou bear the mulct? He inſtant cries, 
The mulct I bear, if Mars perfidious flies 390 
To whom appeas d: No more Jorge delay; 
| When Neptune ſues, my part is to obey. 

Then to the inares his force the God applies; 
They burſt; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies: 
To the ſoft Cyprian ſhores the Goddeis moves, 395 
To viſit Paphos and her blooming groves, 
Where to the pow'r an hundred altars riſe, 
And breathing odours ſcent the balmy ſkies; 
Conceal'd ſhe bathes in conſecrated bow'rs, 
The graces unguents ſhed, ambroſial thow'rs, 400 
Unguents that charm the Gods! ine laſt aſſumes 
Her woadrous robes; and tull the Goddets blooms, 
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Thus ſung the bard: Ulyſſes hears with joy, 
And loud applauſes rend the vaulted tky. 
Then to the ſports his ſons the king commands, 40g 
ach blooming youth before the monarch ſtands, 
In dance unmatch'd ! A wondrous ball is brought, 
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought). 
This youth with ſtrength enormous bids it fly, 
And bending backward whiris it to the (ky; 419 
His brother ſpringing with an active bound, 
At diſtance intercepts it from the ground : 
The ball diſmiſs'd, in dance they ſkim the ſtrand 
Turn and return, and ſcarce imprint the ſand, 
Th' aſſembly gazes with aſtoniſh'd eye, 415 
And ſends in ſhouts applauſes to the ſkies. 
Then thus Ulyſſes: Happy king, whoſe name 
The brighteſt ſhines in all the rolls of tame; 

Jn ſubjects happy with ſurpriſe I gaze; 419 
Thy praiſe was juſt ; their {kill tranſcends thy praiſe, 
Pieas'd with his people's fame the monarch hears, 

And thus benevolent accoſts the peers. 

Since wiſdom's ſacred guidance he purſues, 
Give to the ſtranger guelt a ſtranger's dues: 

Twelve princes in our reaim dominion hare, 425 
C'er whom ſupreme, imperial pow'r | bear: 

Bring gold, a pledge of love; a talent bring, 

A velt, a robe; and imitate your king: | 

Be ſw ift to give; that he this night may ſhare 

The ſocial feaſt of joy, with joy ſincere. 430 
And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wrong : 

A gen'rous heart repairs a ſland'rous tongue. 

1h' aſſenting peers, obedient to the king, 

In haſte their herald ſend the gifts to bring. 

Then thus Euryalus: O prince, whoſe ſway 435 
Rules this bleſs'd realm, repentant I obey ! 
Be his this ſword, whoſe blade of brats d:'plays 

A ruddy gleam ; whole hilt, a ſilver blaze; 
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| Whoſe ivory ſheath, inwrought with curious pride, 
Adds grace ful terror to the wearer's fide. 

- He faid, and to his hand the ſword confign'd; 
And if, he cry'd, my words affect thy mind, 
Far from thy mind thoſe words, ye whirlw inds bear, 
And ſcatter them, ye ſtorms, in empty air! 
Crown, oh ye heav'ns, with joy his peaceful hours, 44s 
And grant him to his ſpouſe and native ſhores ! 

And bleſs'd be thou, my friend; Ulyſſes cries, 
Crowa him with cry joy, ye fav'ring ſkies; 
To thy ca!m hours continu'd peace afford, 
And never, never mayſt thau want this fword! 450 

He ſaid, aud o'er his ſhoulder fluog the blade. 

Now o'er the earth aſcends the evening thade: 
The precious gifts th' illaftrious heralds bear, 
And to the court th' embody'd peers repair. 


Before the queen Alcinous' ſons unfold 455 | 


The veſis, the robes, and heaps of ſhining gold: 
Thea to the radiant thrones they move in ſtate: 
Alott, the king in pomp imperial ſat, 

Theace to the queen; O partner of our reign, 

O ſole belov'd ! command thy menial train 460 
A poliſh'd cheſt and ſtately robes to bear, 
And healing waters for the bath prepare ; 
That bath'd, our gueſt may bid his ſorrows ceaſe, 
Hear the ſweet ſong, and taſte the feaſt in peace. 

A bowl that flames with gold, of wondrous frame, 465 
Ourſelf we give, memorial of our name; 

To raiſe in off 'ringsto almighty Jove, 

And every God that treads the courts above, 

Inſtant the queen, obſervant of the king, | 
Commands her train a ſpacious vaie to bring, 470 
The ſpacious vaſe with ample ſtreams ſufiice, 

Heap high the wood, and bid the flames arite. 
T he flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The ſuming waters bubble o'er the blaze, 
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Herſelf the cheſt prepares: in order roll'd 415 


| The robes, the veſts are rang'd, and heaps of gold: 


and adding a rich dreſs inwrought with art, 

A gift expreſſive of her bounteous heart, 

Thus ſpoke to Ithacus: To guard with bands 
Inſolvable theſe gifts, thy care demands: 480 
Leſt, in thy flumbers on the wat'ry main, 


The hand of rapine make our bounty vain, 


Then bending with full force, around he roll'd 
A labyriath of bands ia fold on fold, | 
Cloyd with Circzan art. A train attends 485 
Arcuad the bath: the bath the king aſcends: 
(Vataſted joy, figce that diſaſtrous hour 
He ſail'd ill fated from Calypſo's bow'r), 
Where, happy as the Gods that range the ſky, 
He feaſted ev'ry ſenſe with ev'ry joy. 490 
He bathes: the damſels, with officious toil, 
Shed ſweets, ſhed unguents, in a thow'r of oil: 
Then o'er his limbs a gorg:ous robe he ſpreads, 
And to the feaſt magnificentiy treads, | 
Full where the dome its ſhining valves expands, 495 
Nauſicaa blooming as a Goddeſs ſtands, bw 
With wond' ring eyes the hero ſhe ſurvey'd, 
And graceful thus began the roy il maid, 

Hail godlike ſtranger ! and when keav'n reſtores 


To thy fond wiſh thy long expe gen ſhores, 500 


This ever grateful in remembrance bear, 


To me thou ow'ſt, to me, the vital air. 
O royal maid ! Ulyſſes ſtraight returns, 
Whoſe worth the ſplendours of thy race alurns, 
do may dread Jove (whole arm in vengeance forms 5305 
The writhen bolt, and bl:ckens heav'n with ſtorms) 
Reſtore me ſafe thro' weary wandꝰ rings toſt 
To my dear country's ever-pleaſing coaſt, 
As while the ſpirit in this boſom glows, | 
To thee, my Goddeſs, I addreſs my vows, 510 


My life, thy gift I boaſt ! He ſaid, and fat, 
Faſt by Alcinous, on a throne of Rate. 


Now earth partakes the feaſt, the wine prepares, 
Portions the food, and each his portion ſhares. 
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The bard an Herald guides: the gazing throng 513 


Pay low obeilance as he moves along : 
Beneath a ſcuiptur'd arch he fits enthron'd, 
The peers encircling form an awfui round, 
Then from the chine Ulyſſes carves with art 
Delicious food, an honorary part : 

This let the maſter of the lyre receive, 

A pledge of love! *tis all a wretch can give. 
Lives there a man beneath the ſpacious ſkies, 
Who ſacred honours to the bard denies ? 

The mule the bard inſpires, exalts his mind; 


The muſe indulgent loves th' harmonious kind, 


The-herald to his hand the charge conveys, 
Not fond of flutt'ry, nor unpleas'd with praiſe. 
When now the rage of huvger was allay'd, 
Thus to the lyriſt wile Ulyſſes ſaid, 
O more than man ! thy ſoul the muſe inſpires, 
Or Plœbus animates with all his fires: 
For who by Phœbus uninform'd, could know 
The wo of Greece, and fing fo weil the wo? 
Juſt to the tale, as preſent at the fray, 
Or taught the labours of the dreadful day ! 
The ſong recalls palt horrors to my eyes 
And bids proud lion from her ashes rite. 


525 


Once more harmonious ſtrike the ſounding ſtring, 


Th' Epæan fabrick, fram'd by Pallas, ſing : 
How ſtern Ulyfles, furious to deſtroy, 

With latent heroes {ack'd imperial Troy. 
It faithful thou record the tale of fame, 


The God himſeif inſpires thy breaſt with flame: 


And mine {hall be the taſk, henceforth to raiſe, 
In ev'ry land, thy monument of praiſe, 
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The monſter to the ſword, part ſentence ge 
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pull of the God he rais'd his lofty ſtrain, 


How the Greeks ruſh'd tumu tuous to the main 

How blazing tents illumin'd half the (kies, 

While from the ſhores the winged n1vy es: 550 

How ev'n in Ilion's walls, in det tu bands, 

Came the ſtern Greeks by Troy's a'uning hands: 

All Troy up heav'd the Reed ; of {it 'riag mind, 

Various the Trojens counſelbd; part coiulign'd 

555 

To plunge it hea long in the whelming wave; 

Th' unwiſe award to lodge it in the tow rs, 

An off "ring ſacred to th' immortal pow'rs: 

Th' unwite prevail, they lodge it in che walls, 

And by the Gods decree proud [lion falls; 560 

Deſtruction enters in the treach'rons wood, 

And vengeful ſlaughter, fierce for hu nan blood. 
He jung the Greeks ſtern iſſuing from the ſteed, 

How LIlion burus, how all her fathers bleed: 

How to thy dome, Deiphobus! aſcends 

The Spartan king; how Ithacus attends, 

(Horrid as Mars), and how with dice alarms 

He fights, ſubdues: for Pallas ſtrings his arms, 
Thus while he ſung, Ulyſſes' griets renew, 

Tears bathe his cheeks, and tears the ground bedew : 

As ſome fond matron vicws in mortal ficht 


565 


1 
Her huſb.nd falling in his country's right: ” 
Frantic thro? claſhing words the runs, the flies, 
As ghaltly pale he groai.s, and faints, and dies; 
| Cloſe to his breaſt the grovels on the ground, 575 


And bathes with floods ot tears the gaping wound; 
She cries, {h- ſhrieks; the ficrce inſulting foe 
Relentleſs mocks her violence of wo, 
To chains cendemn'd, wildly ſhe deplores; | 
A widow, and a {live on for-ign ſhores! 
So from the fl .ices 0 Ulyſſes' eyes 
Faſt fell the tears and ſighs ſucceeded ſighs: 
Vor. I, G 
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Conceal'd he griev'd : the king obſerv d alone 
The filent tear, and heard the ſecret groan : 
Then to the bard aloud : O ceaſe to ſing, 585 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ſtring: 
To ev'ry note his tears reſponſive flow, 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous wo; 
Thy lay too deeply moves: then ceaſe the lay, 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay: 590 
This ſocial right demands ; for him the fails 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales : 
His are the gifts of love: the wiſe and good 
Receive the ſtranger as a brother's blood. 
But, friend, diſcover faithful what I crave, 595 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave: 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
Impos'd by parents in the natal hour ? 
(For from the natal hour diſtinctive names, 

One common right, the great and lowly claims) : 600 
Say from what city, from what regions toſt, 
And what inhabitants thoſe regions boaſt ? | 
So ſhalt thou inſtant reach the realm aſſign'd, | 

In wondrous ſhips ſelf mov'd, inſtinct with mind; 

No helm ſecures their courſe, no pilot guides; 605 
Like man intelligent, they plough the tides, | 
Conſcious of every coaſt, and every bay, 

That lies beneath the ſun's all-ſeeing ray; 

"Tho' clouds and darkneſs veil th' encumber'd ſky, 
Fearleſs thro' darkneſs and thro” clouds they fly: 610 
Tho' tempeſts rage, tho? rolls the ſwelling main, 
The ſeas may roll, the tempeſts rage in vain; 

Ev'n the ſtern God that o'er the waves preſides, 

Safe as they pals, and ſafe repaſs the tides, | 
With fury burns; while careleſs they convey 615 
Promiſcuous every gueſt to every bay, 

Theſe ears have heard my royal fire diſcloſe 

A dreadtul ſtory big with future woes, 
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How Neptune rag'd, and how, by his command, 


Firm rooted in a ſurge a ſhip ſhould ſtand 620 
A monument of wrath : how mound on mound 


Should bury theſe proud tow'rs beneath the — 


But this the Gods may fruſtrate or fufil, 


As ſuits the purpoſe of th” eternal will. 
Bat ſay thro what waſte regions haſt thou ftray'd, 625 
What cuſtoms noted, and what coaſts ſurvey'd ? 
poſſeſs d by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 

Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms ? 

Say why the fate of Troy awak'd thy cares, 

Why heav'd thy boſom, and why flow'd thy tears? 6:6 
Juſt are the ways of heav'n : from heav'n proceed 
The woes of man; heav'n doom'd the Greeks to bleed, 
A theme of future ſong ! Say then if ſlain 

Some dear lov'd brother preſs'd the Phrygian plain? 
Or bled ſome friend, who bore a brother's part, 635 
And claim'd by merit, not by blood, the heart, 
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Tan ARG UMA ENT. 
The adventures of the Cicons, Lotophagi, and Cyclops, 


Ulyſes begins the relation of his adventures; how, after 
the deftrudtion of Trey, be with his companions made 
an incurſion on the Cicons, by whom they were repul- 
fed; and, meeting with a ſt:rm; were driven to the 

coaſt of the Lotophagi From thence they ſailed is 
the land of the Cycl-ps, avhsſs manners and fituation 
are particularly characteriſed. be giant Polyphes 
mus and his cave dejcribed; the uſage Ulyſſes and his 
Companions met with there; and, laſtly, the method 
and artifice by which he eſcaped. 


HEN thus Ul ſſes. Thau, whom firſt in ſway, 
As firſt in virtue, theie thy realms obey ; 
How ſweet the products of a peaceful reign ! 
The heav'n taught poet, and inchanting * 
The well fi!:'d palace, the perpetual traſt, $ 
A land rejoicing, and a people bleſt! 
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How goodly ſeems it, ever to employ 

Man's ſocial days in union and in joy; 

The plenteous board high heap'd with cates divine, 
And oer the foaming bowl the laughing wine! 10 


Amid the ſe joys, why ſeeks thy mind to know 


Th' unhappy fſ:ries of a wand'rer's wo? 
Remembrance ſad whoſe image to review, 
Alas] muſt open all my wounds anew. 
And oh! what ficſt, what laſt ſhall I relate, 15 
Of woes unnumber'd, ſent by heav'n and fate? 
Know firſt the man (tho' now a wretch diſtreſt) 
Who keeps thee, monarch! for his future gueſt. 
Behold Ulyſſes! no ignoble name, 
Eirth ſounds my wiſdom, and high heav'n my fame. 20 
My native ſoil is [thaca the fair, 
Where high Neritus waves his woods in air: 
Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown'd 
With ſhady mountains, 1pread their iſles around. 
(Theſe to the north aad night's dark regions run, 25 
Thoſe to Aurora and the riſing ſun). 
Low lies our iſle, yet bleſs'd in truittul ſtores $ 
Strong are her tons, though rocky are her ſhores ; 5 


And none, ah none lo lovely to my ſight, 


Of all the lands that heav'n Olerſpreads with light! 30 
In vain Calypſ) long conſtrain'd my ſtay, 
With ſweet. reluctant, amorous delay; 
With all her charms as vainly Circe itrove, 
And added mag c to iecure my love. | 
In pomps or joys, the palace or the grot, 25 
My country's image never was forgot, 
My abient parents role before my fight, 
And didnt la) con entment and delight, 

Hear then the woes which mighty Jove ordain'd 
To wait my paſſage trom the Trojan land. 40 
The winds from Ilion to the Cicons' thore, 
Beneath cold Limarus, our veſſels bore. 
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Long as the morning-ſun increaſing bright 
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We boldly landed on the hoſtile place, 
And ſack'd the city, and deſtroy'd the race. | 
Their wives made captive, their poſſeſſions ſhar'd, 45 
And ev'ry ſoldier found a like reward. 
then advis'd to fly; not ſo the reſt, 
Who ſtaid to revel, and prolong the feaſt : 
The fatted ſheep and fable bulls they lay, 
And bowls fly round, and riot waſtes the day. 50 | 
Meantime the Cicons, to their holds retir'd, 
Call on the Ciccns, with new fury fir'd; 
With early morn the gather'd country ſwarms, 
And all the continent is bright with arms; 
Thick as the budding leaves or riſing flow'rs 53 
O'erſpread the lawn, when ſpring deſcends in ſnow'rs: 
All expert ſoldiers, ſkill'd on foot to dare, 
Or ſrom the bounding courſer urge the war, 
Now fortune changes, (ſo the fates ordain); 
Our hour was come to taſte our thare of pain. 
Cloſe at the ſhips the bloody fight began, 
Wounded they wour.d, and man expires on man. 
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O'er heav'n' s pure azure ſpread the glowing light, 
Fromiſcuous death the form of war confounds, 63 
Fach adverſe battle gor'd with equal wounds: 
But when his ev'ning-wheels o'erhung the main, 
Then conqueſt crown'd the fierce Cieonian train. 
Six brave companions from each ſhip we loſt, 
The reſt eſcape in haſte, and quit the coaſt. 
With ſails outſpread we fly th' unequal ſtrife, 
Sad for their loſs, but joyful of our |'fe. 
Yet as we fled, our fellows rites we pay'd, 
And thrice we call'd on each unkappy ſhade, 74 
Meanwhile the God, whoſe hand the thunder forms, 
Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heav'n with 
ſtorms x. 
M ide over the waſle the rage of Boreas ſweeps, 
And night ruſh'd headiorg on the ſhaved dees. 
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Now here, now there, the giddy ſhips are born, 
And all the ratling ſhrouds in fragments torn, 80 


pee furl'd the fail, we ply'd the lab'ring oar, 


Took down our maſts, and row'd our ſhips to ſhore. 
Two tedious days and two long nights we lay, 
O'erwatch'd and batter'd in the naked bay. 

Bat the third morning when Aurora brings, 85 
We rear the maſts, we ſpread the canvas wings: 
Refreſh'd, and careleſs on the deck reclin'd, 

We ſit, and truſt the pilot and the wind. 

Then to my native country had I fail'd ; 

But, the cape doubled, adverſe winds prevail'd, 9 
strong was the tide, which, by the northern blaſt 
Impeli'd,. our veſſe ls on Cythera caſt. 

N ne days our fleet th” uncertain tempeſt bore 

Far in wide ocean, and from fight ot thore: 

The tenth we tonch'd, by various errors toſt, 95 


The land of Lotos, and the flow'ry coaſt. 


We climb'd the beach, and ſprings of water found, 
Then ſpread our baſty banquet on the ground, 


Three men were ſent, deputed from the crew, 


(An herald one), the dubious coaſt to view, 100 
And learn what habitants poſſeſs' d the place. 

They went, and found a hoſpitable race; 

Not prone to ill, nor ſtrange to foreign gueſt, 

They eat, they drink, and nature gives the feaſt; 

The trees around them all their fruit produce, 105 
Lotos, the name; divine, neQarious juice! 

(Thence call'd Lotophagi) ; which whoſo taſtes, 


. Infatiate riots in the ſweet repaſts, 


Nor other home nor other care intends, 
But quits his houſe, his country, and his friends. 116 
The three we ſent, from off th' inchanting ground 


We dragg d reluctant, and by force we bound: 
Ide reſt in haſte for ſook the pleaſing ſhore, 
or, the charm taſted, had return'd no more. 
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Now placid in order on their banks, they ſ weep 


With heavy hearts we labour through the tide, 
To coaſts unknown, and oceans yet untry'd, 
The land of Cyclops firſt; a ſavage kind, 

Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confin'd : 
Uantaught to plant, to turn the glebe, and ſow, 
They all their products to free nature owe. 
The foil untill'd a ready harveſt yields, 


Wich wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 


Spontaneous wines from weighty cluſters pour, 
And Jove deſcends in each prolific ſhow'r. 
By theſe no ſtatutes and no rights are known, 
No council held, no monarch fills the throne ; 
But high on hills or airy cliffs they dwcll, 
Or deep in caves whoſe entrance leads to hell. 
Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedleſs of others, to his own ſevere. 

Oppos'd to the Cyclopean coaſts, there lay 
An ifle, whoſe hills their ſubject fields ſurvey; 


Its name Lachæa, crown'd with many a grove, 


W here ſavage goats thro” pathleſs thickets rove : 
No needy mortals here, with hunger bold, 
Or wretched huaters, through the wintry cold 


Purſue their flight, but leave them ſafe to bound 


From hill to hill, o'r all the deſart ground. 
Nor knows the foil to feed the fleecy care, 
Or feels the labour of the crooked (hare; 


But uninhabited, untill'd, nnfown, 
It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone, 


For there no veſſel with vermilion prore, 

Or bark of traffick, glides from ſhore to ſhore; 
The rugged race of ſavages, unſkill'd 

The ſeas to traverſe, or the ſhips to build, 
Gaze on the coaſt, nor cultivate the ſoil ; 
Ualearg'd in all th' induſtrious arts of toil. 


11 
The ſeas ſmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep; n 
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Yet there all products and all plants abound, 
Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground ; 
Fields waving high with heavy crops are ſeen, 
And vines that flourith in eternal green, 
R:fr:thiag mcads along the murm'ring main, = 
And fountains ſtreaming down the fruitful plain. 

A port chere is, inclos'd on either fide, 
Where ſh ps may reit, unanchor d and uaty'd; 
Till the glad meriners incline to fail, 
And the fea whitens with the riſing pale. 160 
High at its head, from out the cavern'd rock 
Ia living ril!s a gulhing tountaia broke: 
Around it, and above, tor ever green 
The buihing alders form'd a thady ſcene. | 
Hither ſome fav ring God, beyond our thought, 165 
Through a l ſurrounding thade our navy brought; 
For gloomy night deicended- on the main, 
Nor gimmer d Phe in th' æthereal plain: 
But al. unſeen the clouded iſland lay, ; 
And all unteea the ſurge and rolling ſea, op 
Fill ſafe we anchor'd in the ſhelter'd bay: 
Our tails we gather d, calt our cables o'er, 
And ſlept ſecure along the taudy ſhore, 
Soon as again the roly morning ihone, 
Reveal'd the landſcape and the ſcene unknown 175 
With wonder leiz'd we view the pleating ground, 
And walk delighted, and expatiate round. 
Rous'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn, 
The mountain goats came bounding o'er the lawn: 


In haſte our fellows to the ſhips repair, 180 
For arms and wenpons of the ſylvan war; 


Straight in three ſquadrons all our crew we part, 

And bend the bow, or wing the millile dart; 

The bounteous Gods afford a copious prey, 
And nine fat goits each veſſei bears away: 184 
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The royal bark had ten. Our ſhips compleat 

We thus ſupply'd, (for twelve were all the fleet.) 
Here, till the fetting ſun roll'd down the light, 

We tat indulging in the genial rite. 

Nor wines were wanting: thoſe from ample jars 196 

We drain'd, the prize of our Ciconian wars. 


1 he land of Cyclops lay in proſpect near; 
The voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear, 5 | 

And frem their mountains rifing ſmokes appear. 

Now funk the ſun, and darkneſs cover'd o' 195 


The face of things: along the ſea beat ſhore 
Satiate we flept : but when the ſacred dawn 
Ariſing glitrer'd o'er the dewy lawn, 
I call'd my fellows, and theſe words addreſt: 
My dear aſſociates, here indulge your reſt; 200 
While, with my ſingle ſhip, advent'rous 1 
Go forth, the manners of yon men to try; 
Whether a race unjuſt, or barb'rous might 
Rude, and unconſcious of a ſtranger's right; 
Or ſuch who harbour pity in their breaſt, 205 
Revere the Gods, and ſuccour the diſtreſt? 
This ſaid, I climb'd my veſſel's lofty fide; 
My train obey'd me, and the ſhip unty'd. 
In order ſeated on their banks, they ſweep 
Keptune's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 
When to the neareſt verge of land we drew, 21 
Faſt by the ſea a Ic nely cave we view, 
High, and with dark'ning laurels cover'd o'er, 
Where ſheep and goats lay Jumb'ring round the ſhore. 
Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, 215 
Brown with oer - arching pine, and ſpre ading oak. 
A giant ſhepherd here his flock maintains 
Far from the reſt, and folitzry reigns, 
In ſhelter thick of horrid ſhade rec'in'd; 
Aud g:9owy miſchiefs labcer in his mind, 2 
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"A form enormous! far unlike the race 

of human birth, in ſtature, or in face: 

As ſome lone mountain's monſtrous growth he ſtood, 

Crown'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood. 

I left my veſſel at the point of land, 225 

And cloſe to guard it gave our crew command : 

With only twelve, the boldeſt and the belt, 

I ſeek th? adventure, and forſake the reſt, 

Then took a goatskin fill'd with precious wine, "= 

The gift of Maron of Evantheus' line, : 

(The prieſt of Phœbus at th' Iſmarian ſhrine.) 

In ſacred thade his honour'd manſion ſtood, 

Amidſt Apollo's conſecrated wood: 

Him, and his houſe, heav'n mov'd my mind to ſave, 

And coſtly preſents in return he gave; 235 

deven golden talents to perfection wrought, 

A filver bowl that held a copious draught, 

And twelve large veilels of unmingled wine, 

Mellifluous, undecaying, and divine ! 

Which now ſome ages from his race conceaPd 240 

The hoary fire in gratitude reveal'd. 

Such was the wine ; to quench whoſe fervent ſteam, 

Scarce twenty meaſures from the living ſtream 

To cool one cup ſulke'd : the goblet crown'd 

Breath'd aromatic fragrancies around, 245 

Of this an ample vaſe we heav'd aboard, 

And brought another with proviſions tors, 

My ſoul toreboded I ſhould find the bow'r 

Of ſome fell monſter, fierce with barb%rous pow'r, 

Some ruſtic wretch, who liv'd in heav'n's deſpight, 25g 

Contemaing laws, and trampling on the right. 

The cave we found, but vacant all within, 

(His flock the giant tended on the green), 

But round the grot we gaze: and all we view, 

HI order * , Our admiration drew: 259 
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The bending ſhelves with loads ot cheeſes preſt, 
T he folded flocks each ſep'rate from. the reſt, 
( The larger here, and there the leſſer lambs, 
The new-fall'n young here bleating for their dams; 
The kid diſtinguiſh'd from the lambkin lies): 260 
The cayern echoes with reſponſive cries. 
Capacious chargers all around were laid, 
Full pails, and veſſels of the miiking trade. 
With freſh proviſions hence our fleet to ſtore 
My friends adviſe me, and to quit the ſhore; 265 
Or drive a flock of ſheep and goats away, 
Conſult cur ſafety, and put off to ſea. 
Their wholeſome counſel raſhly I declin'd, 
Curious to view the man of monſtrous kind, 
And try what ſocial rites a ſavage lends ; 270 
Dire rites, alas | and fatal to my friends ! 
Then firſt a fire we kindle, and prepare 
For his return with ſacrifice and pray'r, 
The loaden ſhelves afford us full repaſt. 
We fit expecting. Lo! he comes at laſt, 275 
Near half a foreſt on his back he bore, 
And caſt the pond'rous burden at the door. 
It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then, 
And ſought the deep receſſes of the den. 
Now driven before him, through the arching rock, 280 


Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th' unnumber'd flock: 


Big udder'd ewes, and goats of female kind, 

(The males were penn'd in outward courts behind); 
Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 

To the cave's mouth he roll'd, and clos'd the gate; 285 


- (Scarce twenty four wheel'd cars, compact and ſtrong, 


The maſly load could bear, or roll along.) 

He next betakes him to his ev'ning cares, 

And ſitting down, to milk his flocks prepares; 

Of half their ugders eaſes firſt the dams, 290 
Then to che mother's teat ſubmits the lambs: 
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Half the white ſtream to hard' ning cheeſe he preſt, 5, 
And high in wi: ker batkets heap*d; the reſt, 

R:ſerv'd in bowls, ſupply'd his nightly feaſt. 5 
His labour done, he fir'd the pile, that gave 295 


'Atudden blaze, and lighted all the cave. 


We ſtand diſcover'd by the riſing fires; 
Askance the giant glar-s, and thus inquires, 

What are ye, gueſts? on what adventure, ſay, 
Thus far ye wander through the wat'ry way? 300 
Pirates perhaps, who ſeek, through ſeas unknown, 
The lives of others, and expoſe your ewn ? 

His voice like thunder through the cavern ſounds ;. 
My bold companions thrilling tear contounds, 
Appall'd at fight of more than mortal man ! 309 
At length, with heart recover'd, I began. 

From Troy's fam'd fields, fad wand'rers o'er the main, 
Behold the relics of the Grecian train | | 
Through various ſeas by various perils toſt, 

And forc'd by ſtorms, unwilling, on your coaſt, 310 
Far from our deſtin'd courſe, and native land: 
such was our fate, and ſuch high Jove's command! 
Nor what we are, befits us to diſclaim, 

Atrides' friends, (in arms a mighty name), 

Who taught proud Troy, and all her ſons to bow; 315 
Victors of late, but humble tuppliants now! 

Low at thy knee thy ſuccour we implore; 

Reſpect us, human; and relieve us, poor. 


As leaſt ſome hoſpitable gift beſtow; 


»Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe: 320 
'Tis what the Gods require: thole Gods revere, 


The poor and ſtranger are their conſtant care: 


To Jove their cauſe, and the ir revenge belongs; 

He wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 
Fools that ye are! (the ſavage thus replies, 325 

His inward fury blazing at his eyes), 


Or ſtrangers, diſtant far from our abodes, 
To bid me rev'reace or regard the Gods, 


Know then we Cyclops are, a race above 
Thoſe air bred people, and their goat-nurs'd Fove: 330 


And learn, our pow'r proceeds with thee and thine, 
Not as he wills, but as ourſelves incline, 
But ar ſwer, the good thip that brought ye o'er, 


Where lies the anchor'd ? near or off the thore ? 


Thus he, His mediated fraud | find, | 339 
(Vers'd in the turns of various human kind), 

And cautious, thus : againſt a dreadtul rock, 

Falt by your {hore the gallant veſſel broke, 

Scarce with thete few | *(cap'd, of all my train, ? 


Zy angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the main; 340 
The ſcatter' d wreck the winds blew back again, 


He anſwer'd with his deed, His bloody hand 


Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band, 


And daſh'd like dogs againit the ſtony Joor +» 

The pavement ſwims wr h brains and mingled gore, 345 
Torn limb from l:mb, he ſpeeds his horrid feaſt, 

And fierce devours it like a mountain beaſt : 

He ſucks the marrow, and the blood he drains ; 

Nor en trails, fleſh, nor ſolid bone remains, 


We ſee the death from which we cannot move, 359 


And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 

His ample maw with human carnage fill'd, 

A milky de'uge next the giant ſwill'd; 

Then ſtretch'd in length o'er half the cavern'd rock, 
Eay ſenſeleſs and ſupine, amidſt the flock, 355 
To ſeize the time, and with a ſudden wound 

To fix the flumb'cing monſter to the ground, 

My ſoul impels me; and in aQ | rand 

Fo draw the ſwcrd ; but wiſdom held my band, 
A deed fo raſh had finiſh'd all our fate, 350 
No mortal forces [rom the loſty gate | 
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Could roll the rock. In hopelets grief we lay, 

And ſigh, expecting the return of day, 

Now did the roſy finger'd 1aorn ariſe, 

And ſhed her ſacred light along the ſkies. 38 g 

He wakes, he lights che fire, he milks the dams, 

And to the mother's teats lubmits the lambs. 

The taſk thus finith 4 ot his morning hours, 

Tuo more he inatches, murders, and devours, 

Then pleas'd, and whiſtling, drives hisflocksbeſore; 370 

Removes the rocky mountain from the door, | 

And ſhuts again ; with equal eaſe diſpos'd, 

As a light quiver's lid is op'd and clos'd. 

His giant voice the echoing region fills: 

His flocks, obedient, ſpread o'er all the hills, 375. 
Thus left behind, e'en in the laſt deſpair 

thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my pray'r. 

Revenge, and doubt, and caution work'd my breaſt ;. 

But this of many counſels feem'd the beſt: 

The monſter's c ub within the cave I ſpy'd, 380 

A tree of ſtatelieſt growth, and yet undry'd, 

Green from the wood; of height and bulk fo vaſt, 

The largeſt ſhip might claim it for a maſt, 

This ſhorten'd of its top, I gave my train 

A fathom's length, to thape it and to plain; 385. 

The narrow'r end | ſharpen'd to a ſpire; 

Whoſe point we harden'd with the force of fire, 

And hid it in the duſt that ſtrow'd the cave. 

Then to my few companions, bold and brave, 

Propos'd, who firſt the vent”rous deed ſhould try, 390 

in the broad orbit of his monſtrous eye 

To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood, 

When ſlumber next ſhould tame the man of blood, 

Juſt as I wiſh'd, the lots were caſt on four: 

Myſelf the fifth. We ftand and wait the hour, 39g. 

He comes with ev'ning : all his fleecy flock 


Before hin. march, and pour into the rock: 
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Nut one, or male or female, {tay'd behind; 

(So fortune chanc'd, or ſo ſome God deſign'd.) 
Then heaving high the itone's unwieldy weight, 300 
He roll'd it on the cave, and clos'd the gate, 

Firſt down he fits, to milk the woolly dams, 

And then permits their udder to their lambs, 

Next ſeiz'd two wretches more, and headlong caſt, 
Brain'd ou the rock; his ſecond dire repaſt. 405 
I then approach'd him reeking with the r gore, 

And held the brimming goblet foaming o'er : 
Cyclop ſince hum in fleſh has been thy feaſt, 

Now drain this goblet, potent to digeſt; 

Know hence what treaſures in our ſhip we loſt, 410 
And what rich lquors other climates boaſt. 

We to thy ſhore the precious freight ſhall bear, 

If home thou ſend ns, and vouchſate to ſpare, 

But oh! thus furious, thirking thus tor gore, : 
The ſons of men {hall ne'er approach thy ſhore, 41 8 
And never ſhalt thou taſte this near more 

He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Delighted, ſwill'd the large luxurious draught. 
More! give me more, he cry'd : the boon be thine, 
Whoe'er thou art, that bear'ſt celeſtial wine! 420 
Declare thy name; not mortal is this juice, 

Such as th' unbleſs'd Cyclopean climes produce, 
(Though ſure our vine the largeſt cluſter yields, 

And Jove's ſcorn'd thunder ſerves to drench our fields); 
But this deſcended from the bleſs'd abodes, 425 
Arill of nectar, ſtreaming from the Gods. 

He ſaid, and greedy graſp'd the heady bowl, 
Thrice drain'd, and pour'd the deluge on his foul. 
His ſenſe lay cover'd with the dozy fume ; 
While thus my fraudful ſpeech I reaſſume. 430 
Thy promis'd boon, O Cyclop ! now I claim, 

Aud plead my title: Noman is my name. 
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By that diſtinguiſh'd from my tender years, 
'Tis what my parents call me, and my peers. 

The giant then: Our promis'd grace receive, 435 
The hoſpitable boon we mean to give: 

When all thy wretched crew have felt my pow'r, 
Noman {hall be the laſt I will devour, 

He ſaid : then nodding with the fumes of wine, 
Dropt his huge head, and ſnoring lay ſupine. 340 
His neck obliquely o er his ſhoulders hung, 

Preſs'd with the weight of ſleep, that tames the ſtrong ! 
There belch'd the mingled ſteams of wine and blood, 

And human fleſh, his indigeſted food, 

Sudden I ſtir the embers, and inſpire 445 


With animating breath the ſeeds of fire 


Each drooping ſpirit with bold words repair, 

And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 

The take now glow'd beneath the burning bed, 
(Green as it was), and ſparkled fiery red. 450 
Then forth the vengeful inſtrument I bring; 
With beating hearts my fellows form a ring. 

Urg'd by fome preſent God, they ſwift let fall 

The pointed torment on his viſual ball. 
Myſelf above them from a rifing ground 455 
Guide the ſharp ſtake, and twril it round and round, 
As when a ſhipwright ſtands his workmen o'er, 

Who ply the wimble, ſome huge beam to bore ; 

Urg'd on all hands it nimbly ipins about. 

The grain Jeep-piercing till it ſecops it out: 460 


In his broad eye fo whirls the fiery wood; 


From the pierc'd pupii ſpouts tue boiling blood: 
Sing'd are his brows ; the ſcorching lids grow black; 
The gelly bubbles, ard the fibres crack, 

And as when arm'rers temper in the ford 465. 
The keen edg?4 poleax, or the ſhining ſword, 

The red-hot metal hiſſes in the lake, 

Thus in his eyeball hiſs'd the plunging ſtake. 
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He ſends a dreadful groan : the rocks around 
Through all their inmoſt winding caves reſound. 470 
S$car'd we receded Forth, with frantic hand, 

He tore, and daſh'd on earth the goary brand: 
Then calls the Cyclops, all that round him dwell, 
With voice like thunder, and a direful yell. 

From all their dens the one-ey'd race repair, 475 
From riſted rocks, and mountains bleak in air. 

All haſte aſſembled, at his well-known roar, 

Inquire the cauſe, and croud the cavern-door. 

What hurts thee, Polypheme ? what ſtrange affright 
Thus breaks our ſlumbers, and diſturbs the night? 480 
Does any mortal, in th' unguarded hour 
Of ſleep, oppreſs thee, or by fraud or pow'r ? 

Or thieves infidious the fair flock ſurpriſe ? 
_ 'Fhus they. The Cyclop from his den replies 

Friends, Noman kills me: Noman, in the hour 485 
Of ſleep, oppreſſes me with fraudful pow'r, 

If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 

Inflict diſeaſe, it fits thee to reſign: 

* To Jove, or to thy father Neptune pray,” 

The brethren cry'd, and inſtant rode away, 490 

Joy touch'd my ſecret ſoul, and conſcious heart, 
Pleas'd with th' effect of conduct and of art. 
Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound, 
Spreads his wide arms, and ſearches round and round: 
At laſt, the ſtone removing from the gate, 495 
With hands extended in the midſt he ſat; | 
Ard ſearch'd each paſſing theep, and felt it o'er, 
Secure to ſeize us ere we reach'd the door. 

{Such as his ſhallow wit, he deem'd was mine). 

But ſecret. I revolv'd the deep deſign: 500 
„I was for our lives my lab'ring boſom wrought; 
Each ſcheme I turn'd; and ſharpen'd ev'ry thought: 
J his way and that, I caſt to fave my friends, 

Till one reſolve my varying counſel ends. 
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Strong were the rams, with native purple fair, 305 
Well fed, and largeſt of the fleecy care. 
Theſe, three and three, with oſier bands we ty'd, 
(The twining bands the Cyclop's bed ſupply' d); 
The midmoſt bore a man; the oatward two 
Secur'd each fide: fo bound we all the crew, 510 
One ram remain'd, the leader of the flock 
In his deep fleece my graſping hands 1 lock, 
And faſt beneath, in woolly curis inwove, 


There cling in;plicit, and confide in Jove, 


When roſy morning glimmer d o'er the dales, 512 
He drove to paſture all the luſty males: | 
The ewes ſtill folded, with diſtended thighs 
Unmilk'd, lay bleating in diſtreſs{ul cries. 
But heedleſs of thoſe cares, with anguiſh ſtung, 
He felt their fleeces as they paſs'd along, [+ 
(Fool that he was) and let them ſafely go, 
All unſuſpeRing of their freight below.. 
The maſter ram at laſt approach'd the gate, 
Charg'd with his wool, and with Ulyſſes fate. 
Him while he paſs'd, the monſter blind beſpoke: 525 
What makes my ram the lag of all the flock ? 
Firſt thou wert wont to crop the flow'ry mead, 
Firſt to the field and river's bank to lead, 
And firſt with ſtately ſtep at ev'ning hour 
Thy fleecy fellows uſher to their bow'r. 539 
Now far the laſt, with penſive pace and flow 
Thou mov'ſt, as conſcious of thy maſter's wo! 
Seeſt thou theſe lids that now unfold in vain ? 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train). 
Oh! didſt thou feel for thy afflicted lord, 535: 
And would but fate the pow'r of ſpeech afford; 
Soon mightſt thou tell me, where in ſecret here 
The daſtard lurks, all trembling with his fear. 
$wunpg round and round, and daſh'd from rock to rock, 


His batter'd brains thould on the pavemert ſmoke. 5340 
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Ko eaſe, no pleaſure my ſad heart receives, 
While ſuch a monſter as vile Noman lives. 

The giant ſpoke, and thro' the hollow rock 
Diſmiſs'd the ram, the tather of th: flock. 

No ſooner freed, and thro? th” incloſure paſt, 

Firſt I releaſe myſelf, my fellows laſt : 

Fat ſheep and goats in throngs we drive before, 

And reach our veſſel on the winding ſhore. 

With joy the ſailors view their friends return'd, 

And hail as living, whom as dead they gourn'd. 556 
Big tears of tranſport ſtand in ev'ry eye: | 

I check their fondneſs, and command to fly, 

| Aboard in haſte they heave the wealthy ſheep, 

And ſnatch their oars, and ruſh into the deep. Z 

Now off at fea, and from the ſhallows clear, 555 
As far as human voice could reach the ear; 3 
With taunts the diſtant giant J accoſt, | 
Hear me, oh Cyclop ! hear, ungracious hoſt ! 

*T was on no coward, no ignoble ſlave, 

Thou meditat'ſt thy meal in yonder cave; 5 60- 
But one, the vengeance fated from above 

Doom'd to inflict; the inſtrument of Jove. 

Thy barb'rous breach of hoſpitable | ands, 

The God, the God reveages by my hands. 

Theſe words the Cyclop's burn ing rage provoke : 5634 
From the tall hill he rends a pointed rock; 
High o'er the billowe fi: the maſſy load, 

And near the ſhip cane hund'ring on the flood. 
It almoſt bruſh'd the he n, 451 fell before: 
The hole ſea ſhook, and e flu-nt beat the ſhore. 570 
The ſtrong concuſſion on the heaving tide 
Roll back the veſſzl to the iſland's fide 
Again I fhov'd her off; our fate io fly, 
Each nerve we ſtretch, au cv'ry oar we ply. 
Juſt ſcap'd mpending death, when nov again $75 
We twice as far had furrow'd back the main, 
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Once more I raiſe my voice; my friends afraid 
With mild entreaties my deſign difſuade. 

What boots the godleſs giant to provoke, 
Whoſe arin may fink us at a ſingle ſtroke ? 


380 
Already, when the dread'u! rock he threw, : 
Old Ocean ſhook, and back his ſurges flew. 
The ſounding voice directs his aim again; 
The rock o'erwhelms us, and we ſcap'd in vain. | 
But l, of nind elate, and ſcorning fear, 585 


Thus with new taunts inſult the monſter's ear. 

Cyclop ! it any, pitying thy diſgrace, 

Aſk who disfigut'd thus that eyelets face? 

Say twas Ulyſſes; 'twas his deed, declare, 

Laertes' ſon, of Ithaca the fair; | 590 

Ulyſſes, far in Eghting fields renown'd, | 

Before whoſe arm Troy tumbled to the ground. 
Th' aſtoniſh'd ſavage with a roar replies, 

Oh heav'ns ! oh faith of ancient prophecies ! 

This, Telemus Eurymedes foretold, 

(The mighty ſeer who on theſe hills grew old; 

Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare, 

And learn'd in all wing'd omens of the air); 
Long fince he menac'd, ſuch was Fate's command; 
And nam'd U ly ſſes as the deſtin'd hand. 

I deem'd ſome godlike giant to behold, 

Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold; 

Not this weak pigmy wretch, of mean delign, 
Who not by ſtrength ſubdu'd me, but by wine, 
But come, accept our gitts, and join to pray 605 
Great Neptune's bleſſing on the wat'ry way: 
For his I am, and I the lineage own: 

Th' immortal father no leſe boaſts the ſon, 
His pow'r can heal me, and reli, ght my eye; 

And only his, of all the Gods on high. 

Oh ! could this arm {1 thus aloud rejoin'd) 
From that vaſt bulk diſlodge thy bloody mind, 
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And ſend thee howling to the realms of night, 
As ſure, as Neptune cannot give thee fight! 

Thus I: white raging he repeats his cries, 615 
Wit: hands uplifted to the ſtarry ſkies: 
Hear me, Oh Neptune! thou whoſe arms are hurl'd 
From ſhore to ſhore, and gird the ſolid world. 
Tf thine IT am, nor thou my birth diſown, 
And if th' nnhappy Cyclop be thy ſon; 620 
Let not Ulyſſes breathe his native air, | 
Laertes' ſon, of Ithaca the fair, 
If to review his country be his fate, 
Be it thro? toils and ſuff rings, long and late, 
His loſt co:npanions let him firſt deplore: 623 
Sorne veſſel, not his own, tranſport him o'er; 
And when at home from foreign ſuff 'rings freed, 
More near and deep, domeſtic woes ſucceed! 

With imprecations thus he fill'd the air, 
And angry Neptune heard th” unrighteous pray'r, 636 
A larger rock then heaving from the plain, 
He whirl'd it round: it ſung acroſs the main: 
It fell, and bruſh'd the ſtern : the illows roar, 
Shake at the weight, and reflucnt heat the thore, 
With all our force we k-pt aloof to ſea, 635 
And gain'd the iſland where our veſſels lay. 
Our fight the whole collected navy cheer'd, 
Who, waiting long, by turns had hop'd and fear'd. 
There diſembarking on the green ſea ſide, 


We land our cattle, and the ſpoil divide: 640 


Of theſe due ſh res to ev'ry ſailor f; 
The maſter ram was voted mine by all: 
And him (the guardian of Ulyſſes' fate) 
With pious mind to heav'n I conſecrate. 


But the great God, whoſe tiunder rends the ſkies, 645 


Averſe, beholds the ſnoking ſacrifice ; 
And ſees me wand riug (til) rom ral to coalt ; 
And all my vellels, all my people, lot! 
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While thoughtleſs we indulge the genial rite, ? 


As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite; 650 
Till evening Phebus roll'd away the light: 

Stretch'd on the ſhore in careleſs eaſe we reſt, 

Till raddy morning purpled o'er the eaſt. 

Then from their anchors all our lhips unbind, 

And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 655 
Now rang'd in order on our banks, we ſweep ß 
With haſty ſtrokes the hoarſe · reſounding deep; 

Blind to the future, penſive with our fears, 

Glad for the living, for the dead in tears. 
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Tus AR G UM EN x. 
Adventures with Tolus, the Lefri gens, and Circe, 


Ul,ſſes arrives at the iſland of Holus, who gives him 
proſperous winds, and incloſes the adverſe ones ina 
bag, which his companions untying, they are driven 
back again, and rejected. Then they [ail to the La- 


 firigons, where they loſe eleven hips, and, with one 


only remaining, proceed to the ifl ind of Circe, Eu- 
rylochus is ſent firſt «ith ſome companions, ail which, 
except Eurylachus, are transformed int: ſwine, Us 
Hes then undertakes the adventure and by the help 
of Mercury, who gt: es him the herb Moly, overcomes 
| the inchantreſs, and procures the reſforatian of bit 


men. Aſter a year's ſtay with her, he prepares at 
her inſtigation far his voyage to the infernal ſhades. 


T length we reach'd olia's ſea-girt ſhore, 
Where great Hippotades the ſceptre bore. 
A floating iſle ! High rais'd by toil divine, 
Strong walls of brals the rocky coalt confine. 
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Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 5 

And fix fair daughters, grac'd the royal bed: 

Theſe ſons their fiſters wed, and all remain 

Their parents pride, and pleaſure of their reign, 

All day they feaſt, all day the bowls flow round, 

And joy and mulic thro! the iſle reſound : 10 

At night each pair on ſplendid carpets lay, 

And crown'd with love the pleaſures of the day. 
This happy port affords our wand'ring fleet 

A month's reception, and a ſafe retreat, 

Full oft the monarch urg'd me to relate 

The fall of Ilion, and the Grecian fate; 

Full oft I told : at length for parting moved; 

The king with mighty gitts my ſuit approv'd. 

The adverſe winds in leathern bags he brac'd, 

Compreſsꝰd their force, and lock'deach ſtruggling — 

For him the mighty lire of Gods aſſign'd 


15 


21 
The tempeſt's lord, the tyrant ot the wind; 

His word alone the liſt'ning ſtorms obe y, 

To ſmooth the deep, or ſwell the foamy ſea. 

Theſe in my hollow thip the monarch hung, 


23 
Securely fetter d by a ſilver thong; : 


But Zephyrus exempt, with friendly g les 


| Hecharg'd to fill, and guide the ſwelling fails: 5 


Rare gift! but oh, what gift to fools avails! 

Nine f roſp'rous days we ply'd the lab' ring oar ; 30 
The tenth preſents our welcome native ſhore: 
The bills diſplay the beacon's irtendly licht, 
And riſing mountains gain upon our fight. 
Then firſt my eyes, by watchful toils oppreſt, 
Comply'd to take the balmy gitts of reſt; 

Then firſt my hands did from the rudder part, 
(So nuch the love of home poſſeſs'd my heart) ; 
When lo! on board a fond debate aroſe; 


Waat rare device thoſe veſſels might ale! 
„ Os H 


35 
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What ſum, what prize from Zolus I brought? 40 

Whilſt to his neighbour each expreſs'd his thought. 

Say, whence, ye Gods, contending nations ſtrive 
Who moſt ſhall leaſe, who moſt our hero give? 

Long have his coffers groan'd with Trajan ſpoils; 

Whilſt we, the wretched partners of his toils, 45 

Reproach'd by want, our fruitleſs labours mourn, 

And only rich in barren fame return. 

Now Zolus, ye ſee, augments his ſtore : 

But, come, my friends, theſe myſtic gifts explore. 


They ſaid: and (oh eurs'd fate !) the thongs unbound! 


The guſhing tempeſt ſweeps the ocean round; 51 
Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried navy flew, 
The ocean widen'd, and the ſhore withdrew. 
Rous'd from my fatal ſleep, I long debate 
If ill to live, or defp'rate plunge to fate: 55 
Thus doubting, proſtrate on the deck I lay, 
Till all the coward thoughts of death gave way, 
Meanwhile our veſſels plough the liquid plain, 5 
And ſoon the known olian coaſt regain. i 
Our groans the rocks remurmur'd to the main. 5 
We leap'd on ſhore, and with a ſcanty feaſt 
Our thirſt and hunger haſtily repreſt; 
That done, two choſen heralds ſtraight attend 
Our ſecond progreſs to my royal friend; 
And him amidit his jovial ſons we found; 65 
The banquet ſteaming, and the goblets crown-d: 
There humbly ſtopp'd with conſcious ſhame and awe, 
Nor nearer than the gate pri ſum'd to draw. 
But ſoon his ſons their well known gueſt deſcry'd, 
And ſtarting from their couches loudly cry'd, 70 
Ulyſſes here what dzinon couldit thou meet 
To thwart thy paſſage and repel thy fleet ? 
Waſt thou not furniſh'd by our choiceſt care 
For Greece, for home, and all thy foul held dear? 
Thus they: in ſilence long my fate I monrn'd, 735 
At length theſe words with accent low return'd. 
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171 
Me, lock'd in ſlee p, my faithleſs crew bereft 
Of all the bleſſings of your godlike gift! 
But grant, oh grant our loſs we may retrieve : 
A favour you, and you alone can give, 89 


Thus I wita art to move their pity try'd, 
And touch'd the youths ; but their ftern fire reply'd, 
vile wretch, begone ! this iuſtant I command 
Thy fleet accurs d to leave our hallow'd land, 

His baueful ſuit pollutes theſe bleſs'd abodes, 
Whoſe fate proclaims him hateful to the Gods. 

Thus fierce he ſaid : we ſighing went our way, 
And with deipouding hearts put off to ſea. 

The ſailors ſpent with toils their folly mourn, 
But mourn in vain; no proſpect of return, 

Six days and nights a doubitul courſe we ſteer, 
The next proud Lamos' ſtately tow'rs appear, 
And Læltrigonia's gates ariſe diſtinct in air. 

The ſhepherd quitting here at night the plain, 
Calls, to ſucceed his cares, the watchful ſwain; 95 
But he that icorns the chains of ſleep to wear, 

And adds the herdſman's to the itepherd's care, 

80 near the paltures, and ſo ſhort the way, 

His double toils may claim a double pay, 5 
Aud join the labours of the night and day. 100 

Within a long receſs a bay there lies, 

Edg'd round with cliffs, high pointing to the ſkies ; 
The jutting ſhores that ſwell on either fide 
Contract its mouih, and break the ruihing tide. 
Our eager ſailors ſeize the fair retreat, 

And bound within the port their crouded fleet : 
For here retir'd the ſinking biliows fleep, 

And ſmiling calmneſs ſilver'd o'er the deep. 
Lonly in the bay retus'd to moor, 

And fix'd, without, my haulſers to the ſhore, 110 

From thence we climb'd a point, whoſe airy brow 
Commands the proſpect of the plains below: 
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No tracks of beaſts, or ſigns of men we found, 
But ſmoky volumes rolling from the ground. 
Two with our herald thither we command, 
With ſpeed to learn what men poſſeſs' d the land. 
They went, and kept the wheel's ſmooth beaten road 
Which to the city drew the mountain · wood ; 
When lo! they met beſide a cryſtal ſpring, 
The daughter of Antiphates the king; 
She to Artacia's ſilver ſtreams came down, 
| (Artacia? s ſtreams alone ſupply the town): 
The damſel they approach, and aſk'd what race 
The people were? who monarch of the place? 
With joy the maid the unwary ſtrangers heard, 125 
And ſhew'd them where the royal dome appear'd, 
They went; but as they ent'ring ſaw the queen 
Of ſize enormous and terrific mien, 
| (Not yielding to ſome bulky mountain's height), 
A ſudden horror ſtruck their aking fight, 130 
Swift at her call her huſband ſcour'd away 
To wreak his hunger on the deſtin'd prey; 
One for his food the raging glutton flew, 
But two ruſh'd out, and to the navy flew. 

Balk'd of his prey, the yelling monſter flies, 135 
And fills the city with his hideous cries. 
A ghaſtly band of giants hear the roar, 
And pouring down the mo»ntains, croud the ſhore. 
Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow, 
And daſh the ruins on the ſhips below: „ 
The crackling veſſels burſt ; hoarſe groans ariſe, 
And mingled horrors echo to the ſkies; 
The men, like fiſh, they ſtuck upon the flood, 
And cramm'd their filthy throats with human food. 
Whilſt thus their fury rages at the bay, =” 
My ſword our cables cut, I call'd to weigh; 
And charg'd my men, as they from fate would fly, 
Each nerve to (train, each-bending oar to ply, 
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The ſailors catch the word, their oars they ſeize, 

And ſweep with equal ſtrokes the ſmoky ſeas; 150 
Clear of the rocks th' impatient veſſol flies; 
Whilſt in the port each wretch incumber'd dies. 
With earneſt haſte my trighted ſailors preſs, 
Wiile kindling tranſports glow'd at our ſucceſs; 
But the ſad fate that did our friends deſtroy I55 
Cool'd ev'ry breaſt, and damp'd the riſing joy. 

Now dropp'd our anchors in the Kæœan bay, 
Where Circe dweit, the daughter of the day; 
Her mother Perſe, of old Ocean's ſtrain, 
Thus from the Sun deſcended, and the Main; 160 
(From the ſame line age ſten Xztes came, 
Ihe far tam'd brother of th inchantreis dame), 
Goddeſs and queen, to whom the pow'rs belong 
Ot dreadful magic and commanding ſong. 
Some God directing, to this peaceful bay 165 
Silent we came, and melancholy lay, 
Spent and o'er watch'd, Two days and nights roll'd on, 
And now the third ſucceeding morning thoue, 
Eclimb'd a cliff, with ſpear and {word in hand, 
Whole ridge o'erlook d a ſhady length of land; 170 
To learn if aught of mortal works appear, 
Or cheerful voice of mortal ſtrike the ear? 
From the high point 1 mark'd, in diſtant view, 
A ſt eam of curling ſmoke, aſcending blue, 
And ſpiry tops, the tufted trees above, 175 
Of Circe's palace boſom'd in the grove. 7 

T hither to haſte, the region to explore, 
Was firſt my thought: but ſpeeding back to ſhore 
deem d it beſt to viſit firſt my crew, 
And ſend out ſpies the dubious coaſt to view. 180 
As down the hill I ſolitary go, 
Some pow'r divine who pities hu nan wo 
dent a tall ſtag, deſcending from the wood, 
To cool his fervour in the cryſtal flood 
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Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stretch'd forth, and panting in the ſunny ray. 
1 lanch'd my ſpear, and with a ſudden wound 
Tranſpierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the ground, 
He falls, and mourns his fate with human cries : 
Through the wide wound the vital ſpirit flies. 190 
I drew, and caſting on the river fide 
The bloody ſpear, his gather'd feet I ty'd 
With twining ofiers which the bank ſupply'd, 
An ell in length the pliant wiſp l weav'd, 
And the huge body on my ſhoulders heav'd: 195 
Then leaning on the ſpear with both my hands, 
Upbore my load, and preis'd the ſinking ſands 
With weighty eps, till at the ſhip I threw 
The welcome burden, and beſpoke my crew. 
Cheer up, my friends! it is not yet our fate 2c0 

To glide with ghoſts through Pluto's gloomy gate. 

Food in the deſart land, behold ! is giv'n, 
Live, and enjoy the providence of heav'n. 
The joyful crew ſurvey his mighty ſize, 
Ard on the future banquet feaſt their eyes, 205 
As huge in length extended lay the beaſt; Y 
Then waſh their hands, and haſten to the feaſt, 
There, till the ſetting fun roll'd down the light, 
They ſat indulging in the genial rite, 
When ev'ning roſe, and darkneſs cover'd o'er 219 
The ſace of things, we ſlept along the ſhore. 
But when the roſy morning warm'd the eaſt, 
My men 1 ſummon'd, and theſe words addreſt. 
Followers and friends, attend what 1 propoſe, 
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Ye ſad companions of Ulyiſes' woes! 215 
We know not here what land before us hes, 

Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, 
Or where the ſun ſhall ſet, or where (hall riſe, 


Here let us think (if thinking be not vain) 
if any counſel, any hope remain. 229 
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Alas! from yonder promontory's brow, | 

I view'd the coaſt, a region flat and low; 

An iſle encircled with the boundleſs flood; 

A length of thickets, and entangled wood, 

some uke 1 ſaw amidit the foreſt rife, 225 
And all around it only ſeas and ſkies! 

With broken hearts my ſad companions ſtood, 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, 5 
And horrid Læſtrigons, the men of blood, 

Preſaging tears apace began to rain, 239 
But tears in mortal miſertes are vain, 

In equal parts I ſtraight divide my band. 

And name a chief each party io conmand 

J led the one, and of the other ide 

Appo nted brave Eury.:ochus the guide, 235 
Then in the brazen heim the lots we throw, 

And fortune caſts Eurylochus to go. 

He march'd, with twice eleven in his train: 

Penſive they march, and penſive we remain. 

The palace in a woody vale they found, 240 
High rais'd of ſtone; a ſhaded ſpace around, 

Where mountain-wolves and brindled hons roam, 
(By magic tam'd), familiar to the dome. 

With gentle blandiſhment our men they meet, 

And wag their tails, and fawning lick their feet. 245 

As from ſome feaſt a man returning late, 

His faithiul dogs all meet him at the gate, 

Rejoicing round, ſome morſel to receive, 

(Such as the good man ever us'd to give): 

Domeſtic thus the griſly beaſts drew near; 250 

They gaze with wonder, not unmix'd with fear. 

Now on the threſhold of the dome they ſtood, 

And heard a voice reſounding through the wood : 

Plac'd at her loom within, the Godde!s ſung; 

The vaulted roofs and ſolid pavement rung. 255 
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Over the fair web the riſing figures ſhine, 
Immortal labour ! worthy hands divine. 

Polites to the reſt the queſtion mov'd, 

(A gallant leader, and a man I lov'd). 


What voice celeſtial, chanting to the loom, 260 


(Or nymph, or goddeſs, echoes from the room ? 
Say, (hall we ſeek acceſs? With that they call; 
And wide unfold the portals of the hall. 

The Goddels riſing, atks her gueſts to ſtay, 


Who blindly follow where ſhe leads the way. 265 


Eurylochus alone of all the band, 

Suſpecting fraud, more prudently remain d. 

On thrones around, with downy cov'rings grac'd, 
With ſemblance fair th' unhappy men the plac'd. 
Milk newly preſs'd, the ſacred flour of wheat, 270 
And honey freſh, and Pramnian wines the treat: 
But venom'd was the bread, and mix'd the bowl, 


With drugs of force to darken all the ſoul: 


Soon in the luſcious feaſt themſelves they loſt, 

And drank oblivion of their native coaſt. 275 

Taſtant her circling wand the Goddeſs waves, 

To hogs transforms 'em, and the ſty receives. 

No more was ſeen the human form divine; 

Head, face, and members, briſtle into ſwine : 

Still curs'd with ſenſe, their minds remain alone, 230 

And their own voice affrights them when they groan, 

Meanwhile the Goddeſs in diſdain beſtows 

The maſt and acorn, brutal food ! and itrows 

The fruits of cornel, as their feaſt, around; 

Now prone and grov'ling on unſav'ry ground. 285 
Eurylochus, with penſive ſteps and flow, 

Aghalt returns; the meſſenger of wo, 

And bitter fate, To ſpeak he made eſſay, | 

n vain effay'd, nor would his tongue obey, | 

His ſwelling heart deny'd the words their way : 290. 
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But ſpeaking tears the want of words ſupply, 
And the full ſoul burſts copious from his eye. 
Aﬀrighted, anxious for our fellows fates, 
We preſs to hear what ſadiy he relates. 
We went, Ulyſſ:s! (ſuch was thy command), 295 
Thro' the lone thicket, and the deſart land. 
A palace in a woody vale we found 
Brown with dark foreſts, and with ſhades around, 
A voice ce eſtial echo'd from the dome, 
Or nymph, or G»ddefs, chanting to the loom. $gco 
Acceſs we ſought, nor was acceſs deny'd: 
Radiant ſhe came; the portals open'd wide : 
1 he Goddeſs miid invites the gueſts to ſtay : 
They blindly follow where ſhe leads the way. 
I only wait behind, of all the train; | 303 
I waited Jong, and ey'd the doors in vain: 
The reſt are vaniſh'd, none repaſs'd the gate; 
And not a man appears to tell their fate, 
heard, and inſtant o'er my ſhoulders flung 
The belt in which my weighty faulchion hung, 310 
(4 beamy blade); then ſeiz'd the hended bow, 
And bade him guide the way, reſolv'd to go. 
He, proſtrate falling, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and weeping thus his ſuit addreſs'd. | 
o O king belov'd of Jove ! thy ſervant ſpare, 315 
And ah, thyſelf the raſh attempt forbe ar! 
Never, alas! thou ncver ſhalt return, 
Or ſee the wretched for whoſe loſs we mourn, 
With what remains, from certain ruin fly, 
And ſave the few not fated vet ta die. 324 
L an(wer'd ſtern. Toglorious then remain, 
Here feaſt and loiter, and deſert thy train. 
Alone, unfriende q, will | tempt my way; 
The laws of fate compel, and I obey, 
This ſaid, and ſcornful turning from the ſhare 525 
My haughty dep, I 24] the valley o'er, 
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Till now approaching nigh the magie bow'r, 

W here dwelt th' inchantreſs (kill d in herbs of pow r; 
A form divine forth iſſued from the wood, 
(Immortal Hermes with the golden rod), 330 
In human ſemblance. On his bloomy face 
Youth ſmil d ec leſtial, with each op'ning grace. 
He ſeiz d my hand, and gracious thus began: 
Ah whither roam'ſt thou? much enduring man! 
O blind to fate! what led thy ſteps to rove 

T he horrid mazes of this magic grove? 

Each friend you ſeek in yon incloſure lies; 

All loſt their form, and habitants of ties. 

T hink'it thou by wit to model their eſcape ? 
Sooner {halt thou, a ſtranger to thy ſhape, 340 
Fall prone their equal: firſt thy danger know, 
Then take the antidote the Gods beſtow. 
The plant I give thro” all the direful bow'r 

Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour, 
Now hear her wicked arts, Betore thy eyes 345 
The bowl thall ſparkle, and the banquet riſe; 
Take this, nor from the faithleſs feaſt abſtain, 

For temper'd drugs and poiſons ſhall be vain, 

Soon as ſhe ſtrikes her wand, and gives the word, 


335 


Praw forth and brand iſh thy refulgent ſword, 330 


And n.enace death: thoſe menaces ſhall move 

Her alter'd mind to blandiſhment and love. 

Nor {].un the bleſſing preffer'd to thy arms, 

Aicend her bed, and taſte celeſtial charms : 

So {a Il thy tediovs teils a reſpite find, 355 

Ard thy loſt friends return to human kind. 

| But ſwear her firſt by thoſe dread oaths that tie 

The puw'rs below, the bleſſed in the {ky ; 

Leſt to thee nak-d ſecret fraud be meant, - 

Or magic bind thee, cold and impotent. 36 
Abus while he ſpoke, the ſov'reign plant he drew, 

Whcre on th' all bearing earth vamark'd it grew, 
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And ſhew'd its nature and its wondrous power : 
Black was the root, but milky white the flow'r; 
Moly the name, to mortals hard to find, 365 
But all is eaſy to th? æthereal kind, . 
This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade 

Shot ro Olympus from the woodland ſhade. 

While full ot thought, revolving fates to come, 


I ſpeed my paſſage to th' inchanted dome: 370 


Arriv'd, before the lofty gates I ſtay'd; 

The lofty gates the Goddeſs wide diſplay'd; 

She leads before, and to the feaſt invites; 

I follow ſadly to the magic rites, 

Radiant with Garry ſtuds, a ſilver ſeat 

Receiv'd my limbs; a footſtool eas'd my feet, 

She mix'd the potion, fraudulent of tout; 

The poiſon mantled in the golden bowl. 

I took, ano quatt'd it, confident in heav'n: | 

Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was giv'n, 

Hence, to chy fellows ! (dreadful ſhe began), 381 

Go, be a bealt ! I heard, and yet was man, 
Then ſudden whirling, like n waving flame, 

My beamy faulchion, I aſſault the dame, 

Struck with unuſual fear, the trem ling cries, 

She faints, ſhe falls; ſhe lifts her weepirg yes. 
What art thou? ſay ! from whence, from æhom you 

O more than human! tell thy race, hy name, [ came ? 

Ams zing ſtrength, theſe poiſons to ſuſtain! 

Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain. 390 

Or art thou he, the man to come, (foretold 

By Hermes pow'r:ul with the wand of gold), 

The man from Troy, who wander'd ocean round; 


375 


385 


The man for wiidom's various arts renown'd, 


Ulyſſes? oh! thy tbreat'ning fury ceale, 395 
Sheath thy bright ſword, and join our hands in peace; 
Let mutual joys our mutual truſt c:mbine, 
And love and love-born confidence be thine, 
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And how, dread Circe ! (furious 1 rejcin), 


Beneath thy charms whea my companions groan, 
Transform'd to bealts, with accents not their own, 

© thou of fraudful heart! ſhall 1 be led 

To ſhare thy feaſt-rites, or aſcend thy bed; 

That, all unarm'd, thy vengeance may have vent, 40g 
And magic bind me, cold and impotent? 

Celeſtial as thou art, yet ſtand deny'd ; 

Or ſwear that oath by which the Gods are ty'd, 
Swear, in thy foul no latent trauds remain, 

Swear, by the vow which never can be vain. 410 
The Goddefs ſwore : then ſeiz'd my hand, and led 
To the ſweet tranſports of the genial bed, | 
Miniſtrant to their queen, with buſy care 

Four faithful handmaids the foft rites prepare; 
Nymphs ſprung from ſountains, or from ſhady woods, 
Or the fair offspring of the ſacred floods, 416 
One o'er the couches painted carpets threw, 

Whoſe purple luſtre glow'd againſt the view, 

W hite linen lay beneath : another plac'd 

The filver ſtands with golden flaſkets grac'd: 420 
With dulcet bev'rage this the beaker crown'd, 
Fair in the midſt, with gilded cups around : 

That in the tripod o'er the kindled pile 

The water pours; the bubbling waters boil ; 

An ample vaſe receives the ſmoking wave; 42% 
And, in the bath prepar'd, my limbs I lave: 

Reviving ſweets repair the mind's decay, 

And take the painful ſenſe cf toil away, 

A veſt and tunic o'er me next the threw, 

Freſh from the bath, and dropping balmy dew; 430 
Then led, and plac'd me on the ſov'reign ſeat, 

With carpets ſpread, a footſtool at my feet. 

The golden ew'r a nymph obſequious briags, 
Rep.cuiſh'y from the cool tranſlucent ſprings; 
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Can love and love-born confidence be mine! 400 
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With copious water the bright vaſe ſupplies 435 
A filver laver ot capacious fize 

} walh'd, The table in fair order ſpread, 

They heap the glitt'ring eaniſters with hread; 

Viaads of various kinds allure the taite, 

Of choicelt ſort and ſavour, rich repait ! 440 
Circe in vain invites the feat to ſhare; 

Abſent I ponder, and abſorpt in care: 

While ſcenes of wo rote anxious in my breaſt, 

The queen beheld me, and theſe words addreſt. 

Why ſics Ulyit:s ſilent and apart, 445 
Some hoard of grief cloſe-harhour'd at his heart? 
Untouch'd before thee ſtand the cates divine, 

And unregarded laughs the roſy wine. 
Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain, 
When ſworn that oath which never can be vain? 450 

I anſwer'd; Goddeſs, humane is thy breaſt, 

By juſtice ſway'd, by tender pity preſt: 
Ill fits it me, whoſe friends are ſunk to beaſts, 
To quaff thy bowls, or riot in thy feaſts. 

Me wouldſt thou pleaſe? for them thy cares employ, 
And them to me reſtore, and me to joy. 454 
With that ſhe parted: in her potent hand 

She bore the virtue of the magic wand. 

Then haſt'ning to the ties, ſet wide the door, 
Urg'd forth, and drove the briſtly herd before, 460 
Unwieldy, out they ruſh'd, with gen'ral cry, 
Enormous bealts ! diſhoneſt to the eye. 

Now touched by counter charms, they change again, 
And ſtand majeſtic, and recall'd to men. 

Thoſe hairs of late that briſtled ev'ry part, 465 
Fall off; miraculous effect of art! | 

Till all the form in full proportion riſe, 

More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes, 
They ſaw, they knew me, and with eager pace 

Clung to their maſter in a long embrace; 470 
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dad, pleaſing fight! with tears each eye ran oer, 
And ſobs of joy re-echo”d through the bow'r: 

Even Circe wept, her adamantine heart 

Felt pity enter, and ſuſtain'd her part. 

Son of Laertes! (then the queen began), 475 
Oh much - enduring, much experienced man! 
Haſte to thy veffel on the ſea beat ſhore, 

Unload thy treaſures, and thy galley moor; 
Then bring thy friends, ſecure from future harms, 
And in our grottoes {tow thy ſpoils and arms. 490 

She ſaid. Obedient to her high command 

1 quit the place, and haſten to the ſtrand. 

My ſad companions on the beach I jound, 

Their wiſtful eyes in floods of forrow drown'd. 

As from freſh paſtures and the dewy field 435 

(When loaded cribs their ev'ning- banquet yield) 

The lowing herds return ; around them throng 

With leaps and bounds their late impriſon'd young, 

Ruſh to their mothers with unruly joy, 

And echoing hills return the tender cry: 490 

30 round me preſs d, exulting at my ſight, 

Wirth cries and agonies of wild delight, 

The weeping ſailors; nor leſs fierce their joy, 

Than if return'd to Ithaca from Troy. 

Ah maſter ! ever honour'd, ever dear, 495 

(Theſe tender words on every fide I hear), | 

What other joy can equal thy return? | 

Not that lov'd country for whoſe ſight we mourn, 

The ſoil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breath: 

But ah! relate our loſt companions death, 500 
I anſwer'd cheerful : Haſte, your galley moor, 

And bring our treaſur:s and our arms aſhore: 

Thoſe in yon hollow caverns let us lay, 

Then riſe and follow where I lead the way. 

Your fellows live: believe your eyes, and come 505 

To tate the joys of Circe's ſacred dome. 
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With ready ſpeed the joy ful crew obey : 

Alone Eurylochus perſundes their (tay. 

Whither, {he cry'd), ab whither will ye run? 

Seek ye to meet thoſe evils ye ſhould ſhun? 510 

Will you the terrors of the dome explore, 

In ſwine to grovel, or in lions roar, 

Or wolf-like how! away the midnight hour 

In dreadful watch around the magic bow'r? 

Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed; $15 

The leader's raſhneis made the ſoldiers bleed. 

| I heard incens'd, and firſt reſolv'd to ſpeed 

My flying faulchion at the rebel's head, 

Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound, 

This hand had ſtretch'd him breathleſs on the ground; 

But all at once my interpoſing train 521 

For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vain. 

Leave here the man who dares his prince defert, 

Leave to repentance and his own fad heart, 

To guard the ſhip, Seek we the ſacred ſhades 525 

Of Circe's palace, where Ulyſſes leads. | 
This with one voice declar'd, the riſing train 

Left the black veſſel by the murm'ring main. 

Shame touch'd Eurylochus' alter'd breaſt. 

He fear”! my threats, and follow'd with the reſt. 520 
Meanwhile the Goddefs, with indulgent cares 

And ſocial joys, the late transform'd repairs ; 

The bath, th: feaſt, their fainting foul renews ; 

Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews : 

Brig\t'ning with joy their eager eyes behold 538 

Each other” face, and each his ſtory told; 

Then guthing tears the narrative confound, 

And with their ſobs the vaulted roofs reſound. 

Wpen huih'd their paſſion, thus the Goddeſs cries: Þ 

Ulyfes, taught by labours to be wife, wy. 

Let this ſhort me nory of grief ſuffice, | 

To me ar: known the various woes ye bore, 


In ſtorms by 104, in perils on the ſhore; 


- 


Forget whatever was in fortune's pow'r, 


And ſhare the plea ures of this genial hour. 545 


Such be your minds as Cer ye left your coaſt, 
Or learn'd to ſorrow for a country loſt, 
Exiles and wand'rers now, where e'er ye go, 
Too faithful memory renews your wo; 
The cauſe remov'd, habitnal griefs remain, 550 
And the ſoul faddens by the uie of pain. 
+ Her kind entreaty mov'd the gen'ral breaſt; 
Tir'd with Jong toil, we willing ſunk to reſt, 
We ply'd the banquet, and the bowl we crown'd, 
Till the full circle of the year came round. 555 
But when the ſeaſons, following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days, and hours again; 
As from a lethargy at once they rife, 
And urge their chief with animating cries, 
Is this, Ulyfles, our inglorious lot? 560 
And is the name of Ithaca forgot? 
Shall never the dear land in proſpect riſe, 
Or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes ? 
Melting I heard; yet till the ſun's decline | 
Prolong'd the feaſt, and quaff'd the roſy wine: 563 
But when the ſhades came on at ev'ning-hour, 
And all lay flumb'ring in the duſky bow'r, 
I came a ſuppliant to fair Circe's bed, | 
The tender moment ſeiz'd, and thus I ſaid, 
Be mindful, Goddeſs, of thy promiſe made; 570 
Muſt fad Ulyſſes ever be delay'd? 
Around their lord my ſad companions mourn, 
Each breaſt beats homeward, anxious to return: 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes, | 
heir tears fly round me, and my heart complies 575 
Go then, (ſhe cry'd), ah go! yet think, not I, 
Not Circe, but the fates your with deny. 
Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air! 
Far other journey firſt demands thy care; 
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To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
And view the realms of darkneſs an] of death. 
There ſeek the Theban bard, depriv'd of fight, 
Within irradiate with propheric light; 

To whom Perſephone, entire and whole, 

Gave to retain th? unſeparar?d foul : 

The relt are forms, of empty ether made; 
Impaſſive ſemblance, and a flicting ſhade. 

Struck at the word, my very heart was dead; 

penſive I fat; my tears bedew'd the bed; 

To hate the light and lite my ſoul begun, 

And ſaw that all was grief beneath the ſun. 
Compos'd at length, the guſhing tears ſuppreſt, 
And my toſs'd limbs now weary'd into reſt, 
How ſhall I tread, (I cry'd), ah Circe ! ſay, 
The dark deſcent ? and who ſhall guide the way 
Can living eyes behold the realms below ? 

What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow ? 

Thy fated ro:d, (the magic pow'r reply'd), 
Divine Ulyfles ! aſks no mortal guide. 

Rear but the maſt, the ſpacious fail diſplay, 

The northern winds ſhall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon ſhalt thou reach old Ocean's utmoſt ends, 
Where to the main the thelving ſhore deſcends ; 
The barren trees of Proſerpine's black woods, 
Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods: 
There fix thy veſſel in the lonely bay, 

And enter there the kingdoms void of day: 
Where Phlegeton's loud torrents ruthing down, 
Hits in the flaming gult of Acheron ; 

And where, ſlow rolling from the Stygian bed, 
Cocytus' lamentaole waters ſpread : 

Where the dark rock o'erhangs th infernal lake, 
And mingling ſtreams eternal murmurs make, 
Firlt draw thy faulchion, and on ev'ry fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long aud wide : 
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To all the ſhades around libations pour, 
And o er th' ingredients ſtrow the hallow'd flour: 
New wine and milk, with honey temper'd, bring, 
And living water from the cryſta! ſpring, 
Then the wan ſhades and feeble ghoſts implore, 626 
With promis'd off rings on thy native ſhore ; | 
A barren cow, the ſtatelieſt of the ifle, | 

And, heap'd with various wealth, a biazing pile: 
Theſe to the reſt; but to the ſeer muſt bleed 
A ſable ram, the pride of all thy breed, 625 
Theſe ſolemn vows and holy off rings paid 
To all the phantom nations of the dead ; 

Be next thy care the ſable ſheep to place | 
Full ver the pit, and hell ward turn their face: 
But from th? infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 636 
And back to Ocean glance with rev'rend awe. 

Sudden ſhall ſkim along the dusky glades 

Thin airy ſhoals, and viſionary ſhades. 

Then give command the ſacrifice to haſte, 

Let the flay'd victims in the flame be caſt, 635 
And ſacred vows, and myſtic ſongs apply'd 

To griſly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 

Wide o'er the pool, thy faulchion wav'd around 
Shall drive the ſpectres from forbidden ground: 

The ſacred draught ſhall all the dead forbear, 640 
Till awful from the ſhades arife the ſeer. | 
Let him, oraculous, the end, the way, } 
The turns of all thy future fate diſplay, 5 
Thy pilgrimage to come, and remnant of thy day. 

80 ſpeaking, from the ruddy orient ſhone 645 

The morn conſpicuous on her golden throne. 

The Goddeſs with a radiant tunic dreſt 

My limbs, and o'er me caſt a filken veſt. 

Long flowing robes, of pureſt white, array 

The nymph, that added luſtre to the day : 650 
A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold; 

Her waiſt was circled with a zone of gold. 
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Forth iſſuing then, from place to place I flew ; 
Rouſe man by man, and animate my crew. 
' Riſe, riſe, my mates ! tis Circe gives command: 653 
Our journey calls us; haſte, and quit the land. 

All riſe and follow, yet depart not all, 
For fate decreed one wretched man to fall. 

A youth there was, Elpenor he was nim'd, 
Not much for ſenſe, nor much for courage fam'd ; 660 
The youngeſt of our band, a vulgar ſoul, 
Born but to. banquet, and to drain the bowl. 
He, hot and careleſs, on a turret's height 
With ſleep repair'd the long debauch of night: 


The ſudden tumult ſtirr'd him where he lay, 665 


And down he haſten'd, but forgot the way ; 
Full endlong from the roof the ſleeper fell, 
And ſnapp'd the ſpinal joint, and wak'd in hell. 
The reſt croud round me with an eager look ; 
I met them with a ſigh, and thus beſpoke. 670 
Already, friends ! ye think your toils are o'er; 
Your hopes already touch your native ſhore: 
Alas! far otherwiſe the nymph declares, 
Far other journey firſt demands our cares; | 
To tread th' uncom!ortable paths beneath, 675 
The dreary realms of darkneſs and of death: 
To ſeek 'Terefias? awful ſhade below, 
And thence our fortunes and our fates to know. 
My ſad companions heard in deep deſpair ; 
Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair; 686 
To earth they fell; the tears began to rain; 
But tears in mortal miſeries are vain. 
Sadly they far'd along the ſea- beat ſhore ; 
Still heav'd their hearts, and ſtill their eyes ran o'er. 
The ready victims at our bark we found, 685 
The ſable ewe, and ram, together bound. 
For ſwift as thought, the Goddeſs had been there, 
And thence had glided, viewteſs as the air: 
The paths of Gods what mortal can ſurvey ? 


Who eyes their motion ? who ſhall trace their way? 690 
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The deſcent into hell. 


 Ul;/es continues his narration. How he arrived at the 


land of the Cimmerians, and what c:remonies he per- 
formed to invoke the dead. The manner af his deſcent, 
and the apparition of the ſhades, Hit converſation 
with Elpenor, and with Tireſias, who informs him in 
a prophetic manner of his fortunes to come. He meets 
his mother Anticlea, from whom he learns the ſtate of 
bis family. He ſees the ſhades of the ancient heroines, 
afterwards of the heroes, and converſes in particular 
wwith H gamemnon and Achilles, Ajax keeps at a ſul. 
len diſtance, and diſdains to anſwer him. He then 
beh:lds Tityus, Tantalus, Syſiphus, Hercules; till he 
is deterred from further curioſity by the apparition of 
harrid ſpecb res, and the cries of the wicked in tormenti. 


Jo W to the ſhores we bend, a mournful train! 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into. the main: 
At once the maſt we rear, at once unbind 


The ſpacious ſheet, and firetch it to the wind: 
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Then pale and penſive ſtand, with cares oppreſt, 5 
and ſolemn horror ſaddens ev'ry breaſt, 

A freſh'ning breeze the magic“ pow'r ſupply'd, 

While the wing' d veſſel flew along the tide; 


| Our oars we ſhipp'd : all day the ſiwelling ſails 
' Full from the guiding pilot catch'd the gales. 10 


Now ſunk the ſun from his aereal height, 


And o'er the ſhaded billows ruſh'd the night: 
When lo! we reach'd old Ocean's utmoſt bounds, 
where rocks controul his waves with ever during mounds, 


There on a lonely land, and gloomy cells, 15 


The duſky nations of Cimme z dwells : 
The ſun ne'er views tli' got ſeats, 
When radiant he advances, or retreats? 


Unhappy race! whom endleſs night invades, 
Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in ſhales, 
The ſhip we moor on theſe obſcure abodes ; 


72 
00 


| | Diſbark the ſheep, an off ring to the Gods; 
And hell-ward bending, o'er the beach deſcry 


The doleſome paſſage to th” infernal ſky. 


The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean pow r, 25 
Turylochus and Perimedes bore. 


Here open d hell, all hell I here implor'd, 


And from the ſcabbard drew the ſhining ſword ; 
; And trenching the black earth on ev'ry ſide, 


A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide. 30 


New wine, with honey temper'd milk, we bring, 
Then living waters from the cryſtal ſpring ; 


O'er theſe was ſtrew'd the conſecrated flour, 


And on the ſurface ſhone the holy ſtore. 


Now the wan ſhades we hail, th' infernal Gods, 35 


To ſpeed our courſe, and waft us o'er the floods: 
So ſhall a barren heifer from the tall 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall; 


80 in our palace, at our ſafe return, 


Rich with unnumber d gifts the pile ſhall burn; 40 


» Circe, 
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80 ſhall a ram, the largeſt of the breed, 
Black as theſe regions, to Tireſias bleed. 
Thus ſolemn rites and holy vows we paid 
To ail the phantom nations of the dead. 
Then dy'd the ſheep; a purple torrent flow'd, 45 
Aud all the cavern ſmok'd with ſtreaming blood. 
When lo! appear'd along the duſky coaſts, 
Thin, airy ſhoals of viſionary ghoſts, 
Fair, penſive youths, and ſoft euamour'd maids; 
And wither'd elders, pale and wrinkled ſhades; 50 
Chaſtly with wounds the forms of warriors ſlain 
Stalk'd with majeſtic port, a martial train: 
Theſe and a thouſand more ſwarm'd o'er the ground, 
And all the dire aſſembly ſhriex'd around. 
Aſtoniſh'd at the ſight, aghaſt J ſtood, 
And a cold fear ran ſniv' ring through my blood. 
Straight I command the ſacrifice to haſte, 
Straight the flay'd victims to the flames are caſt, 
And mutter'd vows, and myſtic ſong apply d, 
To griſly Pluto, and his gloomy bride. 60 
Now ſwift [ wav'd my taulchion o'er the blood; 
Back ſtarted the pale throngs, and trembling ſtood, 
Round the black trench the gore untaſted flows, 
Till awful from the ſhades Tireſias roſe. 
There, wand'ring thro' the gloom l firſt ſurvey'd, 65 
New to the realms of death, Elpenor's ſhade : 
His cold remains all naked to the ſky 
On diſtant ſhores unwept, unburied lie. 
Sad at the fight I ſtand, deep fix'd in wo, 
and ere I ſpoke, the tears began to flow, * 
O ſay what angry pow'r Elpenor led 
To glide in ſhades, and wander with the dead? 
How could thy ſoul, by realms and ſeas disjoin'd, 
Outfly the nimble fail, and leave the lagging wind ? 


The ghoſt reply'd: To hell my doom I owe, 75 


Demons accurs'd, dire miniſters of wo! 


— 
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My feet, through wine unfaithful to their weight, 
Betray'd me tumbling from a tow'ry height; 

Stagg ring | reel'd, and as I reePd I fell, 


| Lux'd the neck joint my ſoul deſcends to hell, 80 
gut lend me aid, I now conjure thee lend, | 
| By the ſoft tie and ſacred name of friend | 

By thy fond conſort! by thy father's cares 


By lov'd Telemachus's blooming years! 


For well I know that ſoon the heav'nly pow'rs 85 


Will give thee back to day, and Circe's ſhores : 


There pious on my cold remains attend, 

There call to mind the poor departed friend, 
The tribute of a tear is all I crave, 

And the poſſeſſion of a peaceful grave. 

But if unheard, in vain compaſſion plead, 

Revere the Gods; the Gods avenge the dead ! 
A tomb along the wat'ry margin raiſe, 


- 


The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace, 5 
Jo ſhew poſterity Elpenor was. 95 


There high in air, memorial of my name, 


Fix the ſmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 


To whom with tears; I heſe rites, oh mournful ſhade ! 


Due to thy ghoſt, ſhall to thy ghoſt be paid. 


Still as I ſpoke, the phantom ſeem'd to moan, 100 


| Tear follow'd tear, and groan ſucceeded groan, 
But as my waving ſword the blood ſurrounds, 
The ſhade withdrew, and muiter'd empty ſounds, 


There as the wondrous viſions I ſurvey'd, 


All pale aſcends my royal mother's ſhade : 105 
| Aqueen, to Troy ſhe ſaw our legions pals; 

Nowa thin form is all Anticlea was! 

Struck at the ſight | melt with filial wo, 


And down my cheek the prone ſorrows flow : 


et as I ſhook my fauichion o'er the blood, 110 
| Regardleſs of her ſon the paren! ſtood, 


When lo! the mighty Theban I behold: 


| To guide his ſteps he bore a ſtaff of gold; 
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Awful he trod! majeſtic was his look ! 

And from his holy lips theſe accents broke, 115 
Why mortal, wand 'reſt thou from cheerful day, 

To tread the downward, melancholy way? 

Whar angry Gods to theſe dark regions led 

Thee yet alive, companion of the dead ? 

But ſheath thy poniard, while my tongue relates 128 

Heav'n's ſteadfaſt purpoſe, and thy future fates, 
While yet he ſpoke, the prophet I obey'd, 

And in the ſcabbard pJung'd the glitt'ring blade: 

Eager he quaff d the gore, and then expreſt 

Dark things to come, the counſels of his break, 125 
Weary of light, Ulyſſes here explores 

A proſp:rous voyage to his native ſhores; 

But know—by me unerring fates diſcloſe 

New trains of dangers, and new ſcenes of woes; 

I fee ! I fee, thy bark by Neptune toſt, 130 

For injur d Cyclops, and his eye ball loſt! | 

Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end, 

If heav'n thou pleaſe; and how to pleaſe attend! 

Where on Tinacrian rocks the ocean roars, 

Graze num'rous herds along the verdant ſhores; 135 

Though hunger preſs, yet fly the dang'rous Prey, 

The herds are facred to the God of day, 

Who all ſurveys with his extenſive eye 

Above, below, on earth, and in the ky ! 

Rob not the God, and ſo propitious gales 149 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails: 

But if his herds ye ſeize, beneath the waves 

I ſee thy friends o'erwhelm'd in liquid graves ! 

The direful wreck Ulyſſes ſcarce ſurvives ! 

Ulyſſes at his country ſcarce arrives! 145 

Strangers thy guides! nor there thy labours end, 

New feces ariſe, domeſtic ills attend! 

There foul adult'rers to thy bride reſort, 

And lordly gluttons riot in thy court. 
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But vengeance haſtes amain! theſe eyes behold 150 
The deathſul ſcene, princes on princes roll'd! 
That done, a people far from ſea explore, 
Who ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar, 
Gr ſaw gay v«iſcl item the wat'ry plain, 
A painted wonder flying on the main! I55 
Bear on thy back an oar: with ſtrange amaze 
A ſhepherd meeting thee, the oar ſurveys, 
And names a van: there fix it on the plain, 
To calm the God that holds the wat'ry reign; 
A threefold off rng to his altar bring, 160 
A bull, a ram, a boar; and hail the Ocean king. 
But home re urn'd, to each ætherea! pow'r 
Slay the due victim in the genial hour: 
So peaceful (halt thou end thy bliſsful days, 
Lid ſteal thyſell from life by flow decays: 165 
Unknown to pain, in aye reſign thy breath, 
When late ſtern Neptune points the ſhaft with death: 
To the dark grave retiring as to reſt, 
Thy people bl. fling, by thy people bleſt! 
Unerring truths, oh man! my lips relate; 170 
This is thy life to come, and this is fare. 
To whom unmov'd : If this the Gods prepare, 
What heav'n ordains, the wiſe with courage bear, 
But ſay, why yonder on the lonely ſtrands, 
Unmindſul of her ſon, Anticlea {tands ? 175 
Why to the ground ſhe bends her downcaſt eye? 
Why is ſhe ſilent, while her ſon is nigh ? | 
The latent cauſe, oh ſacred ſeer, reveal! 
Nor this, replies the ſeer, will [ conceal, 
Know, to the ſpectres, that thy bev'raze taſte, 180 
The ſcenes of life recur, and ations paſt ; 
They, ſeal'd with truth, return the ſure ſupply; 

The reſt repell'd, a train oblivious, fly. | 
The phantom prophet ceas'd, and ſunk from ſight 
To the black palace of eternal night, 185 

Vor. I. 1 
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Still in the dark abodes of death I ſtood. 
When near Anticlea mov'd, and drank the blood, 
Straight all the mother in her tonl awakes, 
And owning her Ulyiſ:s, thus ſhe ſp.aks. 
Com'ſt chou, my ton, alive, to realms beneath, 190 
The doleſome reaims of darkn ts arid of death? 
Com'ſt thou alive rom pure, æthereal day? 
Dire is the region, dilmal is the way! 


Here lakes profound, there floods oppoſe their waves, 


There the wide fea, with all his billows, raves! 193 
Or (ſince to duſt proud Troy ſubmits her tow'rs) 
Com'ſt thou a wand'rer from the Phrygian ſhores? 
Or ſay, fince honour call'd thee to the field, 
Haſt thou thy Ithaca, thy bride, beheld ? 


Source of my life, I cry'd, from earth I fly 200 


To ſeek Tireſias in the nether ſky, 

To learn my doom: for toſs'd from wo to wo, 

In ev'ry land Ulyſſes finds a foe : 

Nor have theſe eyes beheld my native ſhores, 

Since in the duſt proud Troy ſubmits her tow'rs. 20; 
But, when thy foul from her ſweet manſion fled, 

Say, what diſtemper gave thee to the dead? 

Has life's fair lamp declin d by flow decays, 

Or ſwitt expir'd it in a ſudden blaze? 

Say, if my fire, good old Laertes, lives? 210 

It yet Telemachus, my fon, ſurvives ? 

Say, by his rule is my dominion aw'd, 

Or cruſh'd by traitors with an iron rod? 

Say, it my ſpouſe maintains her royal truſt, 

J hough tempced, chalte, and obſtinately juſt? 215 

Or it no more her abſent lord ſhe wails, 

But the falſe woman o'er the wife prevails? 
Thus I: and thns the parent ſhade returns, 

Thee, ever thee, thy faithful confort alourns: 


Whether the night deſcends, or day prevails! 220 


Thee the by night, and thee by day bewails, 
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Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys; 

ln ſacred groves celeltial rites he pays, 

And ſhares the banquet in ſuperior ſtate, 

Grac'd with fuch honours as become the great. 225 

Thy fire in ſolitude fomeats his care : 

The court is joyleſs, for thou art not there 

No coſtly carpets raiſe his hoary head, 

No rich embroid'ry ſhines to grace his bed: 

Ev'n when keen winter freezes in the ſkies, 

Rank'd with his ſlaves on earth, the monarch lies: 

Deep are his ſighs, his viſage pale, his dreſs 

The garb of wo, and habit of diſtreſs. | 

And when the autumn takes his annual round, 

The leafy honours ſcatt'ring on the ground; 

Regardleſs of his years, abroad he lies, 

His bed the leaves, his canopy the ſkies, 

Thus cares on cares his painful days conſume, 

And bow his age with forrow to the tomb! 

For thee, my fon, I wept iny life away; 

For thee through hell's cterna! dungeons ſtray: 

| Nor came my fate by ling ing pains and flow, 

Nor bent the fiiver-thafred queen her bow; 

No dire diſerte bereav'd me of my breath + 

Thau, thou my ton, wert my dileate and death: 

 Vnkinvly with my love my fon conſpir'd; 

Fer thee I liv'd, tor abſent thee expir'd. 

| Thrice in my ams I ſtrove her ſha d to bind, 

Thrice through my arms {h_ flipt like empty wind, 
Cr dreams, the vain illuſions of the mind. 

Wild with defpair, I ſhed a copious tide 

Ot flowing tears, and thus with fgks reply'd, 

Fiy'ſt thou, 1m v ſhade, while I thus tondly mourn ? 

Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn! 

B it, ye pow'rs that imile it nun an harms ! 

100 great a bliis to we:p within her arins? 
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Or has hell's queen an empty image ſent, 
That wretched I might ev'n my joys lament ? 

O ſon of wo! the penſive ſhade rejoin'd, | 
Oh moſt inur'd to griet of all mankind ! 260 
*T is not the queen of hell who thee deceives: 

All, all are fuch, when life the body leaves ; 

No more the ſubſtance of the man remains, 

Nor bounds the blood along the purple veins; 

Theſe the funereal flames in atoms bear, 265 
To wander with the wind in empty air; 

While the impaſlive ſoul reluctant flies, 

Like a vain dream, to theſe infernal ſkies, 

But from the dark dominion ſpeed thy way, 


And climb the ſteep aſcent to upper day: 1 
To thy chaſte bride the wondrous ſtory tell, — 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell. | 


Thus while ſhe ſpoke, i in ſwarms hell's empreſs brings _ , 
Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings; 
Thick, and more thick they gather round the blood, 
Ghoſt throng'd on ghoſt (a dire aſſembly) ſtood ! 276 
. Dauntleſs my ſword I feize: the airy crew, 
Swift, as it flaſh'd along the gloom, withdrew; 
Then ſhade to ſhade in mutual forms ſucceeds, 
Her race recounts, and their illuſtrious deeds. 280 
Tyro began: whom great Salmoneus bred; 
The royal partner of fam'd Cretheus bed. 
For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his wat'ry ſtore, the virgin burns; 
Smooth flows the gentle ſtream with wanton pride, 28; 
And in ſoft mazes rolls a ſilver tide : 
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 
'The monarch of the deep beholds and loves; 
In her Enipeus' form and borrow'd charms, 
The am'rous God deſcends into her arms : 290 
Around, a ſpacious arch of waves he throws, 


And high in air the liquid mountain coſe : 
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Thus in ſurrounding floods conceal'd he proves 
The pleaſing traniport, and completes his loves: 
Then ſoftly fihing, he the fair addreſt, 295 
And as he ſpoke, her tender hand he preſt. 
Hail, happy nymph ! no vulgar births are ow'd 
To the prolit: raptures of a God: 
Lo! when nine times the moon renews her horn, 
Two brother heroes thall from thee be born; 300 
Thy early care the future worthies claim, 
To point to them the arduous paths of fame. 
But thy breaſt th? important truth conceal, 
Nor dare the ſecret of a God reveal: | 
For know, thou Neptune view'lt ! and at my nod 305 
Earth trembles, and the waves confeſs their God, 
He added not, but inounting ſpurn'd the plain, 
Then plung'd 'nto the chambers of the main. 
Now in the time's full procets forth the brings 
Jove's dread vicegerents in two future kings; 310 
O'er proud Iolcos Pelias (iretch'ti his reign, | 
And godlike Nzleus rul'd the Pylian plain: 
Then fruitful, to her Cretheus' royal bed 
She gallant Pheres and fain'd Elſon bred: 
From the lame tountain Amythann roſe, 315 
Pleas'd with the din of war, aud noble ſhout of foes, 
There mov'd Antiope with haughty chr as, 
Who bleſs'd th' al nighty Thund'rer in her arms: 
Hence ſprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 
- Founders of [h-bes, and men of mighty name; 320 
Though bold in open fields, they yet ſurround 
The town with walls and mound inject on mound ; 
Here ramparts ſtood, there tow'rs rote high in air, 
And here through ſev'n wide portals ruſh'd the war, 
There with ſoft ſtep the fair Alcmena trod, 325 
Who bore Alcides to the thund'ring God; 
And Megara, who charm'd the ſon of Jove, 

And foften'd his tern ſoul to tender love. 
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Sullen and four with diſcontented mien 
Jocaſta frown'd, th” inceſtuous I heban queen: 330 
With her own ſon the join'd in nuptial bands, 
Though father's blood imbru'd his murd'rous hands: 
The Gods and men the dire offence detelt, 

The Gods with all their turies rend his breaſt : 

In lofty Thebes he wore th” imperial crown, 235 

A pompous wretch ! accurs'd upon a throne, 

The wife ſelf murder'd from a beam depends, 

And her foul ſoul to blackeſt hell deſcends, 

T hence to her fon the choiceſt plagues (he brings, 

And the fiends haunt him with a thouſand ſtings. 340 
And now the beauteous Chloris 1 deſcry, 

A lovely ſhade, Amphion's youngeſt joy ! 

With gifts ungumber'd Neleus ſought her arms, 

Nor paid too dearly for nnequajl'd charms; 

Great in Orchomenos, in Pylos preat, 345 

He iway'd the {ceptre with imperial (tate, 

Three gallant ſons th. joytul monarch told, 

Sage Neſtor, Periclimenus the bold, 

And Chromius laſt ; but of the otter race, 

One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 350 

Kings on their thrones tor lovely Pero burn, 

The fire denies, and kings rejected mourn, 

To him alone the beauteous prize he yields 

Whote arm thould raviſh from Phylacian fields 

T he herds of Iphyclus, detain'd in wrong ; 355 

Wld, furious herds, unconquerably ſtrong! 

This dares a ſeer, but nought the ſeer prevails, 

In beauty's caule illuſtriouſly he fails: 

Twelve moors the foe the captive youth detains 


In painful durgeors, and coercive chains; 360 


The foe at laſt, from dnrance where he lay, 
H.s art revering, gave him back to day; 
Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulfil 

I be ſteadiaſt purpoſe of the almighty will. 
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With graceful port advancing now I ipy'd 365 
Leda the fair, the godlike 1 yadar's bride : 

Hence Pollux ſprung, who wields, with furious ſway, 
The deathiul gauntlet, matchleſs in the tray 

And Caſtor, glorious on th' embattled plain, 

Curbs the proud ſeed, reluQant to the rein: 370 
By turns they viſit this eth-real (ky, 

And live alternate, and alternate die: 

In hell beneath, on earth, in heav'n above 

Reign the twin gods, the fiv'rite ſons of Jove, 

1 here Ephime«/4 trod the gloomy plain, 375 
Who charm'd th- n rrch of the boundleß main + 
Hence Fphialtes, h. 1-e dern Otus ſprung, 

More fierce than gans. nore than gitnts ſtrong; 
The earth o':rburten't groan'd beneath their weight, 
None but Orion cer furpais*'d their height: 380 
The wondrous yont''s had ſestce nine winters told, 
When high in air, tremen tous to hold, 

Nine ells loft they rend ther tow'ring head, 

And fall nine cubits broad tre thoniders ſpread, 
Prou of their rength and more than mortal fize, 
The Gods they ch lienge, a uff t he ſkies 1 70 
Herv'd on Olympus tott' rip Off i to 

On Offa, Pelio nos wit all his wond 

Such were the youths! hid they to ramnhonad grown, 
Almiahty Jove had trembled on his throne. 390 
But ere the harveſt of the be rd began 

To briſtle on the chin, and rromile min, 

His ſhafts Apollo aim'd ; at once they found, 

And itretch the giant -moniſters o'er the ground, 

There mourutal Phe Jra with fad Proc: is moves, 395 
Both beauteous fthides, both hapleſs in their loves; 
And near them waik'd, with tolemn pace and flow, 
Sad Ariadne, partner of th-ir wo: 

The royal Manos Ariadne bred ; 
dhe Theſeus lov'd; from Crete with Theſeus fl:d : 400 
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Swift to the Dian iſle the hero flies, 
And tow'rds his Athens bears the lovely prize; 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires, 
T he Goddeſs aims her ſhaft, the nymph expires, 
There Clymene and Mzra I behoid, 4050 
There Eriphyle weeps, who looſely ſold 5 
Her lord, her honour, for the luſt of gold. 
But ſhould J all recount, the night would fail, 
Unequal to the melancholy tale: 
And all compoſing reſt my nature craves, — a 
Here in the court, or yonder on the waves ; 
In you I truſt, and in the heav'nly pow'rs, 
To land Ulyſi:s on his native ſhores. 
He ceas*d : but left ſo charming on their ear 
His voice, that liſtfning (till they ſeem d to hear: 415 
7] ill riſing up, Arete filence broke, 
Stretch'd out her ſnowy hand, and thus ſhe ſpoke : 
What wondrous man heav'n ſends us in our gueſt! 
Through all his woes the hero ſhines confeſt: 
His comely port, his ample frame expreſs 420 
A manly air, majeſtic in diſtreſs, 
He, as my gueſt, is my peculiar care; 
| You ſhare the pleaſure, — then in bounty ſhare 
To worth in miſery a rev'rence pay, 
And with a gen'rous hand reward his ſtay; 426 
For ſince kind heav'n with wealth our realm has bleſs d, 
Give it to heav'n, by aiding the diſtreſs'd. 
Then ſage Echeneus, whoſe grave, rev'rend brow 
The hand of time had filver'd o'er with ſnow, 


Mature in wiſdom roſe : Your words, he cries, 230 


Demand obedience, for your words are wile, 
But let our king direct the glorious way 
To gen'rous acts; our part is to obey, 
While life informs theſe limbs, (the king reply'd), 
Well to deſerve, be all my cares employ'd, 435 
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' But here this night the royal gueſt detain, 
Till the ſun flames along th' zthereal plain: 
' Be it my taſk to ſend, with ample ſtores, 
| The ſtranger from our hoſpitable ſhores : 
Tread you my ſteps! *Tis mine to lead the race, 449 
The firſt in glory, as the firſt in place. 
To whom the prince: this night with joy L ſtay, 
o monarch great in virtue as in ſway ! 
If thou the circling year my ſtay controul, | 
To raiſe a bounty noble as thy ſoul; 445 
The circling year 1 wait, with ampler ſtores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native ſhores : 
Then by my realms due homage would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd ! 

O king! for ſuch thou art, and ſure thy blood 450 
Through veins (he cry'd) of royal fathers flowd ; 
Unlike thoſe vagrants who on falſehood live, 

Skill'd in ſmooth tales, and artful to deceive ; 

Thy better ſoul abhors the liar's art, | 

Wile is thy voice, and nobie is thy heart. 453 
Thy words like muſic ev'ry breaſt cotroul, 

Steal through the ear, and win upon the ſoul; 

Sott, as ſome ſong divine, thy Rory flows, 

Nor better could the mule record thy woes. 

But ſay, upon the dark and diſmal coaſt, 460 

Saw'ſt thou the worthies of the Grecian hoſt, 

The godlike leaders, who, in battle fliin, 

Fell before Troy, and nobly preſs'd the plain? 

And lo! a length of night behind remains, 

The ev'ning ſtars till mount th' æthereal plains. 465 
Thy tale with rapture I could hear thee tell, 

Thy woes on earth, the wondrous ſcenes in hell, 

Till in the vault of heav'n the ſtars decay, 

And the ſky reddens with the rifing day. 

O worthy of the pow'r the Gods aſſign'd, 470 
(Ulyſſes thus replies), a king in mind! 

= 


202 HOMER ODYSSEY. RM 
Since yet the early hour of night allows . 
Time for diſcourſe, and time for ſott repoſe, 
Hf ſcenes of milery can entertain, 
Woes | unfold, of woes a diſmal train, 
Prepare to hear of murder and of blood ; 
Of godlike heroes who uninjur'd ſtood 
Amidſt a war of ſpears in foreign lands, 
Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands, 
Now ſummon'd Proſerp ine to hell's black hall 480 
The heroine thades; they vanith'd at her call; 
When lo! advanc'd the forms of heroes {lain 
By ſtern Egyſthus, a m jeſtic train, 5 
And high above the reſt, Atrides preſs'd the plain.) 
He quaff d the gore; and ſtraight his ſoldier knew, 485 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew ; 
His arms he ſtretch'd; his arms the touch deceive, 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give: | 
His ſubſtance vaniſh'd, and his Rrength decay'd, 
Now all Atrides is an empty ſhade. 490 
Mov'd at the ſight, I tor a ſpace reſign'd 
To ſoit affliction all my manly mind: 
At laſt with tears O what relentleſs doom, 
Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb ? 
Say, while the fea, and while the tempeſt raves, 495 
Has fate oppreſs'd thee in the roaring waves, 
Or nobly ſeiz'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and ſlau hter, ard the claih of arms? 
The ghoſt returns: O chief of human kind 
Tor active courage and a patient n ind; 50g 
Nor while the ſea, nor while the tempeſt raves, 
Has fate oppreſs'd me on the roar'ng waves; 
Nor nobly ſeiz'd me in the dire alarms, 
Of war end fl:ughter, and the claſh of arms, 5 
Stabb»d by a murd”rovs hard Atrides dy d, 505 
& f-1l adult rer, and a faithleſs bride; 


475 
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En in my mirth and at the friendly feaſt, 


O'er the full bowl, the traitor ſtabb'd his gueſt ; 

Thus by the gory arm of laughter falls 

The ſtately ox, and bleeds within the (talls, 510 
But not with me the direful murder ends, 

Theſe, theſe expir'd ! heir crime, they were my friends; 
Thick as the boars, which ſome luxurious lord 


Kills for the fealt, to crown the nuptial board. 


When war has thunder'd with its loudelt ſtorms, 515 

Death thou haſt teen in ill her haſtly for ens; 

In duel met her, on the liſtꝭd ground, 

When hond to hand they wound return for wound; 

But never have thy eyes altonith' d view'd 

So vie a deed, ſo dire a icene of god. 520 

Ev'n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 

Glows in cur veins, ud ovens ev'ry foul, 

We groan, we taint ; with blood the doe is dy'd, 

And o'er the pave nent floats the dreadful tide—— 

Her breaſt all gore, with lam-ntadble cries, 525 

The bleeding innocent Cailandra dies! 

Then though pale death froze cold in ewry vein, 

My word ür to wield, but ſtrive in vain ; 

Nor did my trait'teſs wife theie exelids cloſe, 

Or decentiy in death my limbs compoſe. 539 

O woman, wontn, when to ill th» mind 

Is bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend : 

And ſuch was wine! who bately plung'd her ford 

Through the fond boſom where the reign' d ador'd! 

Alas! I hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 535 

To meet ſoft quiet and repol- at hone ;; 

Deluſive hope | O wife thy deeds diizrace 

The perjur'd tex, and blacken all the race; 

And ſhould pelt:rity one virtuous find, 

Name C:ytemnenra, they wiil curſe the kind. 540 
O inujur' d hide! I cryed, what nighty woes 


To thy imperial race {rom nn role! 
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By woman here thou tread'ſt this mournful ſtrand, 
And Greece by woman lies a deſart land 

Warn'd by my ills, beware, the ſhade replies, 545 
Nor truſt the ſex that is ſo rarely wile: 
When earneſt to explore thy ſecret breaſt, 
Unfold ſome trifle, but conceal the reſt. 
But in thy conſort ceaſe to fear a foe, | 
For thee ſhe feels fincerity of wo ; 550 
When Troy firſt bled beneath the Grecian arms, 
She ſhone unrival'd with a blaze of charms, 
Thy infant fon her fragrant boſom preſt, 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breaſt ; 


But now the years a num'rous train have ran; $55 


The blooming boy is ripen'd into man; 
Thy eyes ſhall ſee him burn with noble fire. 
The fire ſhall bleſs his ſon, the ſon his fire, 
But my Oreſtes never met theſe eyes, 
Without one look the murder'd tather dies, 560 
Then from a wretched friend this wiſdom learn, 
Ev'n to the queen diſguis'd, unknown, return; 
For ſince of womankind ſo few are juſt, 
Think all are falſe, nor ev'n the faithful truſt. 
But ſay, reſides my ſon in royal port, 565 
In rich Orchomenos, or Sparta's court? 
Or ſay in Pyle? for yet he views the light, 


Nor glides a phantom through the realms of night. | 


Then I: Thy ſuit is vain; nor can I ſay 
If yet he breathes in realms of cheerful day, 570 
Or pale and wan beholds theſe nether ſkies, 
Truth I revere ; for wiſdom never lies. 

Thus in a tide of tears our ſorrows flow, 
And add new horror to the realms of wo; 
Till fide by fide along the dreary coaſt 575 
Advanc'd Achilles' and Patroclus' ghoſt, 
A friendly pair! near theſe the Pylian “ ſtray'd, 
And tow'ring Ajax, an illuſtrious ſhade ! 
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War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms, | 
None but Pelides brighter ſhone in arms. 580 
Through the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew, 
And as he ſpeaks, the tears deſcend in dew. 
Com'ſt thou alive to view the Stygian bounds, 
Where the wan ſpectres walk eternal rounds, 
Nor fear ſt the dark and diſmal waſte to tread, 535 


Throng'd with pale ghoſts, familiar with the dead? 


To whom with ſighs: I paſs theſe dreadful gates 
To ſeek the Theban, and conſult the fates : 
For ſtill diſtre{s'd I rove from coaſt to coaſt, 
Loſt to my friends, and to my country loſt. 590 
But ſure the eye of time beholds no name 
So bieſs'd as thine in all the rolls of fame; 
Alive, we hail'd thee with our guardian Gods; 
And dead, thou rul'ſt a king in theſe abodes. 


Talk not of ruling in this dol'rous gloom, 595 
Nor think vain words (he cry'd) can eaſe my doom. 
Rather I chuſe laboriouſly to bear 


A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 

A ſlave to ſome poor hind that toils for bread, 

Than reign the ſceptred monarch of the dead, 600 
But fay, ifin my ſteps my ſon proceeds, 
And emulates his godlike father's deeds ? 

If at the claſh of arms, and ſhout of foes, 

Swells his bold heart, his boſom nobly glows ? 

Say, if my fire, the rev'rend Peleus, reigns 605 
Great in his Phthia, and his throne maintains; 
Or weak and old, my youthful arm demands, 

To fix the ſceptre ſteadfaſt in his hands? 

O might the lamp of life rekindled burn, 

And death releaſe me from the ſilent urn! 

This arm that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain, 
And ſwell'd the ground with mountains of the ſlain, 
Should vindicate my injur'd father's fame, 


Cruſh the proud rebel, and afſert his claim, 
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nmluſtrious ſhade ! (1 cry'd) of Peleus' fates 615 
No circumſtance the voice of tame relates: 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown, 
The wars and wiſdom of thy gallant ſon: 
With me from Scyros to the field of fame, 
Radiant in arms, the blooming hero came. 620 
When Greece aſſembled all her knndred ſtates, 
To ripen counſels, and decide debates ; 


| Heav'ns! how he charn'd us with a flow of ſenſe, 


And won the heart with manly eloquenee ! 

He firlt was ſeen of all the peers to riſe, 625 
The third in wiſdom where they ali were wiſe; 
But when, to try the fortune ot the day, 

Hoſt mov d tow'rd hoſt in terrible array, 

Before the van, impatient for the fight, 

With martial port he ſtrode, and ſtern delight; 630 
Heaps ſtrew'd on heaps beneath his faulchion groan'd, 


And monuments of dead deform'd the ground, 


The time would fail ſhould I in order tell 
What foes were vanquiſh'd, and what numbers fell: 


 Hew, loſt through love, Eurypylus was ſlain, 635 


And round him bled his bold Cetzan train. 
To Troy no hero came of nobler line, 
Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine, 


When llion in the horſe receiv'd her doom, 


And unſeen armies ambulh'd in its womb ; 640 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 


Twas mine on Troy to pour th' impriſon'd war: 


Then when the boldeſt boſom beat with fear, 
When the ſtern eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow'd, 645 


Fluſh'd in his cheek, or fally*d in his blood; 


Indiguant in the dark receſs he ſtands, | 

Pants tor the battle, and the war demands; 

His voice breath'd death, and with a martial air 

He gratp'd his ſword, and ſhook his glitt'ring ſpear, 650 
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And when the Gods our arms with conqueſt crown'd, 
When Troy's proud bulwarks {inok'd upon the ground, 
Greece to reward her ſoldier's gallant. toils 

Heap'd high his navy with unnumber'd ſpoils. 

Thus great in glory from the din of war 655 
gafe he return'd, without one hoſtile ſcar; 

Though ſpears in iron tempeſts rain'd around, 
Yet innocent they play d, and guiltieſs of a wound. 

While yet I ſpoke, the ſhade with tæanſport glow'd, 
Roſe in his majeſty, and nobler trod; 660. 
With havghty ſtalk he ſought the diſtant glades 
Of warrior kings, and joins th” illuſtrious ſhades, 

Now without number ghoſt by ghott arole, 

All wailing with unutterable woes. | 

Alone, apart, in diſcontented mood 665 
A gloomy ſhade the ſullen ix ſtood; 

For ever ſad, with proud diidain he pin'd, 

And the loſt arms for ever ſtung his mind; 

Though to the conteſt Thetis gave the laws, 

And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the cauſe, 670 
O why was 1 victorious in the [trite ? 

O dear bought honour with fo brave a life! 

With him the ſtrength of war, the ſoldiers pride, 

Cur ſecond hope to great Achilles dy'd ! 

Touch'd at the fight from tears I ſcarce refrain, 675 
And tender ſorrow thrills in ev'ry vein; 1 

Penſive and ſad I ſtand, at length accoſt, 

With accents mild, th' inexorable ghoſt. 

Still burns thy rage? and can brave ſouls reſent 
Ev'n after death? Relent, great ſhade, relent! 680 
Perith thote arms which by the Gods decree 
Accurs'd our army with the loſs of thee ! 

With thee we fell; Greece w:pt thy hapleſs fates; 
And thook aſtoniſh'd through her hundred ltates; 

Not more, when great Achilles preſs'd the ground, 685 
And breath'd bis manly ſpirit through the wound, 
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O deem thy fall not ow'd to man's decree ! | 
Jove hated Greece, and puniſh'd Greece in thee ! 

Turn then, oh peaceful turn! thy wrath controul, 
And calm the raging tempeſt of thy ſoul, 690 


While yet I ſpeak, the ſhade diſdains to ſtay, 
In filence turns, and ſullen ſtalks away. 

Touch'd at his ſour retreat, through deepeſt night, 
Thro' hell's black bounds I had purſu'd his flight, 
And forc'd the ſtubborn ſpectre to reply; 695 
But wondrous viſions drew my curious eye. 

High on a throne tremendous to behold, 

Stern Minos waves a mace of burniſh'd gold; 

Around, ten thouſand thouſand ſp-d&res Rand 

Through the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band. 700 

Still as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls, 

Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty ſouls, 
There huge Orion of portentuous ſize, 

Swift thro” the gloom a giant-hunter flies: 


A pond'rous mace of braſs with direful ſway 705 


Aloft he whirls, to cruſh the ſavage prey; 
Stern beaſts in trains that by his truncheon fell, 
Now gritly forms, ſhoot o'er the lawns of hell, 

There Tityus large and long, in fetters bound, 
O'erſpreads nine acres of infernal ground; 710 
Two rav'nous vultures, furious for their food, 
Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 

Inceſſant gore the liver in his breaſt ; 

Th' immortal liver grows, and gives the immortal feaſt, 
For as o'er Panope's enamell'd plains 715 
Latona journey'd to the Pythian fanes, 

With haughty love th' audacious monſter ſtrove 
To force the Goddeſs and to rival Jove. 

There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans, (with groans all hell reſounds), 
Ev'n in the circling floods refreſhment craves, 721 
And pines with thirk amidſt a ſea of waves: 
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When to the water he his lip applies, | 
Back from his lip the treach'rous water flies. 

Above, beneath, around his hapleſs head, 725 
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage ſpread ; 
There figs ſæy-dy d a purple hue diſcloſe, 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 
There dangling pears exalted ſoents unfold, 
And yellow apples ripen into gold: 730 
The fruit he ſtrives to ſeize: but blaſts ariſe, 

Toſs it on high, and whirl it to the ſkies. 

I turn'd my eye, and as I turn'd ſurvey'd 
A mournful viſion ! the Siſyphian ſhade ;. 

With many a weary ſtep, and many a groan, 735 

Up the high hill he heaves a huge round ſtone : 

The huge round one, reſulting with a bound, 

Thunders impetuous down, and ſmokes along the 
ground ; 

Again the reſtleſs orb his toil renews, 

Duſt mounts in clouds, and ſweat deſcends in dews. - 

Now I the ſtrength of Hercules behold, 741 
A tow' ring ſpectre of gigantic mold, 

A ſhadowy form! for high in heawn's abodes 
Himſelf refides, a God among the Gods: | 
There in the bright aſſemblies of the ſkies, 745 
He nectar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys. 

Here hov'ring ghoſts, like fowl, his ſhade ſurround, 
And clang their pinions with terrific ſound ; 

Gloomy as night he ſtands, in act to throw 

Th' aereal arrow from the twanging bow. 750 
Around his breaſt a wondrous zone is roll'd. 
Where woodland monſters grin in fretted gold; 
There ſullen lions ſternly ſeem to roar, 

The bear to growl, to foam the tuiky boar ; 

There war, and havock, and deſtruction ood, 755 
And vengeful murder red with human blood! 

Thus terribly adorn'd the figures ſhine, 

Inimitably wrought wita {kill divine. 
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The mighty ghoſt advanc'd with awful look, 
And turning his grim viſage, ſternly ſpoke. 7 60 
O exercis'd in grief! by arts refin d! 
O tanght to bear the wrongs of baſe mankind ! 
Such, ſuch was I! ſtill tots'd from care to care, 
While in your world I drew the vital air! 
Ev'n I who from the Lord of thunders roſe, 765 
Bore toils, and dangers. and a weight of woes; 
To a baſe monarch (till a ſlave confin'd, 
(The hardeſt bondage to a gen'rons mind 1) 
Down to theſe worlds I trod the diſmal way, 
And dragg'd the three mouth'd dog to upper day; 470 
Ev'n hel! I conquer'd, through the friendly aid 
Of Maia's offspring and the martial maid, 
Thus be; nor deign'd for our reply to ſtay, 
But turning ſtalk'd with giant- ſtrides away, 
Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 775 
The mighty dead that live in endleſs praiſe, 
Re ſolv'd I ſtand; and haply had ſurvey'd. 
The godlike Theſeus, and Perithous' ſhade; 
But ſwarms of ſpectres roſe from deepelt hell, 
With b'oodleſs viſage. and with hideous yell, 789 
They ſcream, they ſhriek : ſad groans and diſmal ſounds 
Stun my ſcar'd ears, and pierce hel!'s utmoſt bounds, 
No more my heart the diſnal din uſt:iins, 
And my cold blood hangs ſhiv ring in my veins; 
Leſt Gorgon riſing from th' infernal lakes, 785 
With horrors arm 'd, and cnrls of hiffing ſnakes, 
Shenld fix me, ſtiffen'd at the monitrous ſight, 
A ſtony image, in eternal night ! 
Straight from the direful coaſt to purer air 
I ſpeed mv flight, and to my mates repair. 790 
My mates aſcend the ſhip; they ſtrike their oars; 
The mountains leſſen, and retreat the ſhores : 
Swift o'er the waves we fly; the freſh'ning gales 
Sigg through the hrouds, and ſtretch the ſwelling fails. 
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The Sirens, Scylla, and Charybdis, 


He relates, how. after his return from the ſhades, he 
avas ſont by Circe au "is voyage, by the coaſt of the Si- 
rens, and by the /irait of Scylla and Charybdis: the 

manner in which he 2/caped thoſe dangers : hoau, be» 
in, caſt on the ifland . rinacria, his companions de- 
ftroyed the oxen of the ſun: the vengeance that fol- 
lowed: how all periſhed by ſhipwreck, except himſelf; 
evho. /rwrimming on the maſt cf the ſhip, arrived on 

the land of Calyp/3. * ith which his narration con- 


cludes. 


Hus o'er the rolling ſurge the veſſel flies, 
Till irom the waves the A'zan hills ariſe, 
Here the gay morn reſides in radizat bow 'rs, 
Here kceps her revels with the dancing Hours 
Here Phe&bus riſing in th' #thereal way, 


5 
Thro heav'n's bright portals pours the beamy day. 
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At once we fix our halſers on the land, 
At once deſcend, and preſs the deſart ſand; 
1 here worn and waſted, loſe cur cares in ſleep, 
To the hoarſe murmurs of the roll-ng deep. 10 
Soon as the morn refior'd the day, we paid 
Sepulchral honovrs to Eipenor's ſhade, 
Now by the axe the ruſhing foreſt bends, 
And the huge pile along the ſhore aicends. 
Around we ſtand, a melancholy train! 18. 
And a loud groan re- echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning bre: zes ſpread, 
The hungry flame devours the ſilent dead. 
A riſing tomb, the ſilent dead to grace, 
Faſt by the roarings of the main we place; 20 
The riſing tomb a loity column bore, 
And high above it roſe the tap*ring oar; 
Meantime the Goddeſs our return ſurvey'd 
From the pale ghoſts, and hell's tremendous ſhade. 
Swift ſhe deſcends: a train of ny mphs divine 25 
Bear the rich viands and the gen'rous wine: 
In a& to ſpeak the ® pow'r of magic ſtands, 
And graceſul thus accoſts the liſt ning bands, 
O ſons of woe ! decreed by adverſe fates 
Alive to paſs through hell's eternal gates! 30 
All, ſoon or late, are doom'd that path to tread : 


More wretched you | twice number'd with the dead! 


This day adjourn your cares; exalt your ſouls, 
Indulge the taſte, and drain the ſparkling bowls: 
And when the morn unveils her ſaffron ray, 35 
Spread your broad fails, and plongh the liquid way. 
Lo I this night, your faithful guide, explain 
Your woes by land, your dangers on the main. 

The Goddeſs ſpoke. In feaſts we waſte the day, 
Till Phœbus downward plung'd his burning ray; 40 


® Circc. 
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Then ſable night aſcends, and balmy reſt 

Seals ev'ry eye, and calms the troubled breaſt. 

Then curious ſhe commands me to relate 

The dreadful ſcenes of Pluto's dreary ſtate, 

She ſat in ſilence while the tale I tell, 

The wondrous viſions, and the laws of hell, 
Then thus: The lot of man the Gods diſpoſe ; 

Theſe ills are paſt ; now hear thy future woes, 

O-prince attend! ſome tav'ring pow'r be kind, 

And print th? important ſtory on thy mind ! 50 
Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plough the ſeas; 

Their ſong is death, and makes deſtruction pleaſe. 

Uableſs'd the man, whom muſic wins to ſtay 

Nigh the curs'd ſhore, and liſten to the lay! 

No more that wretch ſhall view the joys of life, 55 

His blooming off-pring, or his beauteous wife! 

In verdant meads they ſport, and wide around 

Lie human bones, that whiten all the ground; 

The ground polluted floats with human gore, 

And human carnage taints the dreadful ſhore. 60 

Fly ſwift the dang'rous coatt: let ev'ry er 

Be ſtopp'd againſt the ſong! tis death to hear! 

Firm to the maſt with chains thyſelf be bound, 

Nor truſt thy virtue to th? inchanting ſound. 

It mad with tranſport, freedom thou demand, 65 

Be ev'ry fetter [train d, and added band to band. 
Theſe ſeas o'-rpaſs'd, be wiſe! but I retrain 

To mark diſtin t':y voyage o'er the main: 

New horrors riſe! let prudence be thy guide, 

And guard thy v.rious paſſage through the tide. 70 
High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow, 

The boiling billows thund'ring roll velow ; 

Through the valt waves the dreadful wonders move, 

Hence nam'd Erratic by the Gods above. 

No bird of air, no dove of ſwiftelt wing, 75 

That bears ambroſia to th' ethereal king, 
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Shuns the dire rocks : in vain ſhe cuts the ſkies, 

The dire rocks meet, and cruſh her as ſhe flies: 

Not the fleet bark, when proſp'rous breez:s play, 

Ploughs o'er that roaring ſurge its deſp'rate way; 80 


| O'erwhelm'd it ſinks: while round a ſmoke expires, 


And the waves flaſhing feem to burn with fires, 

Scarce the fam'd Argo paſs'd theſe raging floods, 

The ſacred Argo, fill'd with demi gods! 

Ev'n ſhe had ſunk, but Jove's ee bride 85 

Wing'd her fleet ſail, and puſh'd her o'er the tide, 
High in the air the rock its ſummit ſhrouds, 

In nrooding tempelts, and in rolling clouds; 

Loud tterms around, and miits etei nal riſe, 

Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the ſkirs. 90 

When all the broad expanſion, bright with day, 

Giows with th' autumnal or the ſummer ray, 

The ſummer and the autumn glow in vain, 

T he ſky tor ever lours, for ever clouds remain, 

Impervious to the ſtep of man it ſtands, 8 

Tho born by twenty ſeet, tho' arm'd with twenty hands; 

Smooth as the polith of the mirror rite 

The ſlipp'ry fides, and ſhoot into the ſkies, 

Full in the centre of th is rock diſpiay'd, 

A yawning cavern caſts a dreadſul ſhade : 109 

Nor the flect arrow from the twanging bow, 

Sent with tull force, could reach the depth below, 

Wide to the weſt the horrid gult extends, 

And the dire pafſige Cown to hell deicends, 

O fly the dread ul fight! expand thy ſails, 105 

Ply the ſtrong oar, and catch the nimble gales; 

Here Scylla bellows trom her dire abodes, 

J remencous peſt! abhorr'd by men and Gods! 

Hideous her voice, and with leſs terrors roar 

The whelps of lions in che midnight hour. 110 

Twelve feet deform' and foul the fiend diſpreads; 

Six zorrid necks ſhe rears, aud fix terrific heads; 
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Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth; 
Jaggy they ſtand, the gaping den of death: 

Her parts obſcene the raging billows hide; 115 
Her boſom terribly o erIdoks th: tide, 

When ſtung with hunger ſh= embroils the flood, 

The ſea dog and the dolphin are her food; 

She makes the huge leviathan her prey, 

And all the monſters of the wat'ry way: 129 
The ſwifteſt racer of the azure plain 

Here fills her ſails and ſpreads her oars in vain ; 

Fell Scylla riſes, in her fury roars, 

At once ſix mouths expands, at once ſix men devours. 

Cloſe by, a rock of leſs enormous height 125 

Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dang'rous ſtreight; 
Full on its crown a fig's green branches riſe, 

And thoot a leafy foreit to the ſkies; 

Beneath, Charybdis holds her boiſt'rous reign, 

"Mi iſt roaring whiripoo's, and abſorbs the main; 130 
Thrice in her gu:ts the boiling ſeas ſubſide, 

Thrice in dire thunders ſhe refunds the tide, 

Oh it thy veſſel plough the direful waves 

When ſeas retreating roar within her caves, | 

Ye periſh all! though he who rules the main 135 
Lend his ſtrong aid, his aid he lends in vain, 

Ah thun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly; 

'Tis better fix to loſe, than all to die. 

I then: O nymph propitious to my pray'r, 

Goddeſs divine, my guardian power, declare, 140 
Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed? 

Or if I riſe in arms, can Scylla bleed? 

Then ſhe: © worn by toils, oh broke in fight! 

Still are new toils and war thy dire delight? 

Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind, 145 
And never never be to heav n reſign'd? 
How vain thy efforts to avenge the wrong? 


Dcathleſs the peſt! impenetrably ſtrong 
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Furious and fell! tremendous to behold ! 
Ev'n with a look ſhe withers all the bold! 150 
She mocks the weak attempts of human might; 

O fly her rage! thy conqueſt is thy flight. 

It but to ſeize thy arms thou make delay, 
Again the fury vindicates her prey. 
Her fix mouths yawn, and fix are ſnatch'd away, 


From her foul womb Cra'zis gave to air 156 


This dreadiul peſt! To her direct thy pray'r, 

To curb the monſter in her dire abodes, 

And. guard thee through the tumult of the floods, 
Thence to Trinacri:'s ſhore you bend your way, 169 
Where graze thy herds, illuſtrious ſource of day 1 
Sev'n herds, ſev'n flocks enrich the ſacred plains, 
Each herd, each flock full fifty heads contains; 

The wondrous kind a length of age ſurvey, 


By breed. increaſe nor, nor by death decay. 165 


Two ſiſter goddeſſes poſſeſs the plain, 
The conſtant guardians of the woolly train; 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethuſa young, 
From Phœbus and the bright Nezra, ſprung : 
Here watchful o'er the flocks, in ſhady bow'rs 170 
And flow'ry meads, they walte the joyous hours. 
Rob not the God! and ſo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails; 
But if thy impic us hands the flocks deſtroy, 
The Gods, the Gods avenge it, and ye die ! 175 
*Fis thine alone (thy friends aud navy loſt). 
Through tedious toils to view thy native coaſt. 

She ceas'd: and now aroſe the morning ray; 
Swift to her dome the Goddeſs held her way. 
Thea to my mates I meaiur'd back the plain, 180 
Cimb'd the tall bark. and ruſh'd into the main; 
Then bend'rg to the ſtroke, their oars they drew 
To their broad breaus, and twitt the galley flew, 
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Up ſprung a briſker breeze; with fre ſh'ning gales 
The friendly Goddeſs ſtreteh'd the ſwelling fails: 185 
We drop our oars; at eaſe the pilot guides; 
The veſſel light along the level glides; 

When rifing iad and flow, with penſive look, 
Thus to the melancholy train I ſpoke : 

O friends, oh ever partners of my woes! 
Attend, While I wh-t heav n foredooms diſcloſe; 
Hear all! fate bangs o'er all! on you it lies 
To live, or periſh; to be ſate, be wiſe! 

In flow ry meads the ſportive Sirens play, 
Touch the ſoft lyre, and tune the vocal lay, 
Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound, 

The Gods a low to hear the dang'rous ſound. 
Hear and obey: it freedom I demand, 
Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain'd, be added band to band. 

While yet I ſpeak, the winged galley flies, 
And lo! the Siren ſhores like mitts ariſe, 

Sunk were at once the winds; the air above, 
And waves below at once forgot to move: 

Some dæ non calm'd the air, and ſmooth'd the deep, 
Huſh d the loud winds, and charm'd the waves to ſleep, 
Now ev'ry 1ail we furl, each oar we piy; 

Laſh'd by the ſtroke the trothy waters fly, 

The ductile wax with buſy hands I mold, 

And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roll'd: 
Th aercal region now grew warm with day 
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The wax diffolv d beneath the burning ray; 
Then ev'ry car I barr'd againſt the (train, 
And trom accets of trenzy lock'd the brain, 
Now round the maſt my mates the fetters roll'd, 
And bound me lnb by limb, with fold on told. 215 


Then beading to the ſtroke, the active train 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main, 


Vor. I, KR 


218 HOMER% ODYSSEY. B. II. 
While to the ſhore the rap:d v:i{-! fli-s, 
Our ſwift approach the Siren quire defcries; 
Celeſtial muſic wardles from their tongue, 220 
And thus the 1weet deluders tune the Ing. 
O ſtay, oh pride ot Greece! Ul, fles. ttay ! 
O ceaſe thy courſe, and liſten to our lay! 
Meſs'd is the man ordain'd our voice t hear; 
The ſong inſtructs the ſoul, and charms the ear. 225 
Approach! thy ſoul ſhall into raptures rite ! 
Approach! and learn new wiidom from the wiſe ! 
We know whate'er the kings of mighcy name 
Achiev'd at Ilion in the field ot fame; 
Whate' er beneath the ſun's bright journey lies. 230 
O ſtay. and learn new wiſdom from the wile ! 
Thus the ſweet charmers warbled o'er the main; 
My ſoul takes wing to meet the heav'n:y ſtrain ; 
I give the ſign, and ſtruggle to be free: 
Swift row my mates, and ſhoot along the ſea; 235 
New chains they add, and rapid urge the way, 
Till dying off the diſtant ſounds decay: 
Th n ſcudding ſwiftly from the dany'rous ground, 
The deafen'd ear unlock'd, the chains unbound, 


Now ali at once tremendous ſcenes unfold ; 240 


Thund-r'd the deeps, the (ſmoking biliows roll”.1! 
Tumuitnous waves -mbroiPd the bellowing flood! 
All trembling. deaf. n'o, and aghaſt we (trod ! 

No more the veſſel plough*d the dreadtul wave, 

Fear ſeiz'd the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave; 245 
Each drepp'd his oar: but twiit from man to man 
With look ſerene Iturn'd and thus began. 

O :riencs! O often try'd in agverſe ſtorms! 

With ills f.miliar in more dreadfut forms! 

Deep in the dire Cy-lopean den you lay, 250 
Yet fate return'd— Ulyſſes led the way. 

Lern courage hence! and in my care confide: 

Lo! {till the ſame Viyfſez is your guide! 
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Attend my words! your oars inceſſant ply; 
Strain ev'ry nerve, and bid the veſſel fly. * 
If from yon juſtling rocks and wavy war 
Jove ſaſety grants, he grants it to your care. 
And thou whoſe guiding hand directs our way, 
pilot, attentive liſten and obey ! 
Bear wide the courſe, ror plough thoſe angry waves; 
Where rolls yon ſmoke, yon tumbling ocean raves; 
Steer by the higher rock; leſt whirl'd around 
We fink beneath the circliag eddy drown'd. 
While yet I peak, at once their oars they ſeize, 
stretch to the ſtroke, and bruſh the working ſeas. 266 
Cautious the na ve of Scylla I ſuppreſt ; 
That dreadfa! ſound had chill'd the boldeſt breaſt, 
M-antime, forgettui of the voice divine, 
All dreadful bright my limbs in armour ſhine ; 
High on the deck I take my dang'rous ſtand, 270 
Two glitt'ring jav'lins lighten in my hand; 
Pre par- to whirl the whizzing pear I tay, 
Till the fell fiend ariſe to ſeize her prey. 
Aro"nd the dungeon, ſtudicus to behold | 
The hideous peit, my lab'cing eyes I roll'd; 275 
In vain ' the diſmal dungeon dark as night 
Veils the dire monſter, and confounis the fight. 
Now thro” the rocks, appall'd with deep ditmay, 
We bend our courſe, and ſtem the d ſp'rate way; 
Dire Scylla there a ſcene of horror forins, 280 
And here Charybdis fills the deep with ſtorms. 
When the tide ruthes from her rumbling caves, 
The rough rock roars; tumu'tn-4us boil che waves; 
T hey toſs, they foam, a wild coafuſion raiſe, 
| Like waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze; 285. 
Eternal miſts obſcure th' aereal plain, 
Aud high above the rock ſhe ſpouts the main; 
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When in her gulfs the ruſhing ſea ſubſides, 
She drains the ocean with refluent tides: 
T he rock rebellows with the thund'ring ſound; 290 
Deep, wondrous deep, below appears the ground. 
Struck with deſpair, with trembling hearts we view'd 
The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood; 
When lo! fierce Scylla ſtoop'd to ſeize her prey, 
Stretch'd her dire jaws, and ſwept fix men away; 295 
_ Chiefs of renown! loud . ſhrieks ariſe; 
I turn and view them quiv'ring in the ſkies; 
They call, and aid with outſtretch'd arms . 
In vain they call! thoſe arms are ſtretch'd no more. 
As from ſome rock that overhangs the flood, 300 
The filent fiſher caſts th' inſidious food, 
With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
And ſudden lifts it quiv'ring to the ſkies: 
So the foul monſter lifts her prey on high, 
So pant the wretches, ſtruggling in the ſky; 305 
In the wide dungeon ſhe devours her food, 
And the fleſh trembles while ſhe churns the blood. 
Worn as I am with griefs, with care decay'd, 
Never, I never ſcene fo dire ſurvey'd ! 
My ſhiv'ring blood congeal'd, forgot to flow; 310 
Aghaſt I ſtood, a monument of wo! 
Now from the rocks the rapid veſſel flies, 
And the hoarſe din like diſtant thunder dies ; 
To Sol's bright iſle our voyage we purſue ; 
And now the glitt'ring mountains riſe to view. 315 
There ſacred to the radiant God of day 
Graze the fair herds, the flock promiſcuous ſtray : 
Then ſuddenly was heard along the main 
To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train; 
Straight to my anxious thoughts the ſound convey 'd 
The words of Circe and the Theban ſhade; 321 
Warn'd by their awful voice theſe ſhores to ſhun, 
With cautious fears oppreſs d I thus begun. 
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O friends! oh ever exercis'd in care 
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Hear heav'n's commands, and rev'rence what ye hear 


To fly the!e thores the preſcient Theban ſhade 
And Circe warns! O be their voice obey'd ! 
Some mighty wo relentleſs heav'n forebodes : 
Fly theſe dire regions, and revere the Gods! 
While yet I ſpoke, a ſudden ſorrow ran 
Thro' ev'ry breait, and ſpread from man to man, 
Till wrathtu! thus Eurylochus began. 
oO erxel thou! ſome fury {ure has ſteePd 
That ſtubborn ſoul, by toil uutaught to yield! 
From ſlee p debarr'd, we fink from woes to woes, 
And, cruel, envieſt thou a lhort repoſ: ? | 
Still muſt we reſtleſs rove, new ſeas explore, 
The ſun detcen ling, and fo near the ſhore? 
And lo! the night begins her gloomy reign, - 
And doubles all the cerrors of the main. 
Oft in the dead of night lud winds ariſe, 
Laſh the wild ſurge, and bluſter in the ſkies; 
Oh ſhould the fizrce ſouth wett his rage diſplay, 
And toſs with riſing ſtorms the wat'ry way, 
Tho' Gods deſcend from heav'n's acrcal plain 
To lend us aid, the Gods de <c:nd in vain: 
Then while the night diſplays her a” ful ſhade, 
Sweet time of {lumber ! be the night obey'd! 
Haſte ye to land: and when the mori.ing ray 
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Sheds her bright beams, purſue the deſtin'd way. 3 30 
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A ſudden joy in ev'ry boſom roſe; 
So wilPd ſome dæmon, miaiſter of woes! 

To whom with gri-f—0 ſwift to be undone, 
Conſtrain'd I act wha: wildom bids me ſhun. 
But yonder herds and yon der flocks forbear; 
Atteſt the heav'ns, and call the Gods to hear: 
Content, an innocent repaſt diſplay, | 
By Circe giv'n, and fly the dangyrous prey, 
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Thus 1: and while to ſhore the veſſel flies, | 
With hands vplifted they atteſt the ſkies; 360 
Then where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They ruſh to land, and end in feaſts the day : 

They feed; they quaff; and now (their hunger fled) 
Sigh for their friends devour'd, and mourn the dead. 
Nor ceaſe the tears, till each in flumber ſhares 365 
A ſweet forgetſulneis of human cares, 

Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign, 
And ſetting ſtars roll'd down the azure plain; 
When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds riſe, 
And clouds and double darknels veil the ſkies; 370 
The moon, the ſtars, the bright æthereal hoſt, 

Seem as extinct, and all their ſplendors loſt ; 

The furious tempeſt roars with dreadful found : 

Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. | 
All night it rag'd; when morning roſe, to land 375 
We haul'd our bark, and moor'd it on the ſtrand, 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool receſs 

Dance the green Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas. 

There while the wild winds whiltled o'er the main, 
Thus careful I addreis'd the liſt' ning train 380 

O friends be wiſe ! nor dare the flocks deſtroy 
Of theſe fair paſtures: if ye touch, ye die. 

Warn'd by the high command of heav'n be aw'd; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadful is the God! 

That God who ſpreads the radiant beams of light, 385 
And views wide earth aud heav'n's unmea'ur'd height. 
And now the moon had run her monthly round, 

The ſouth-eaſt bluſt ring with a dreadful ſound ; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouch'd the wool'y train 

Low thrc the grove, or range the flow'ry plain: 390 
7 hen fail'& our food; then fiſh we make our prey, 
Or fowl that ſcreaming haunt the wat ry way. 

in now from ſea nor flood no ſuccour found, 
Famine and meagre want, beſieg'd us round. 
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Swift from the oak they (trip the ſhady pride, 
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Penſive and pale from grove to grove I ſtray'd, 395 
From the loud ſtorms to find a ſylvan ſhade ; 


There o'er my hands the living wave I pour; 


And heav'n, and heav'n's immortal thrones adore, 
To calrn the roarings of the ſtormy main, 
And grant me peaceful to my realms again, 400 
Then o'er my- eyes the Gods ſoft flumber thed, 
While thus Eurylochus ariſing ſaid. 
O friends! a thouſand w-ys frail mortals lead 


To the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tread ; 


But dreadful moſt, when by a flow decay 405 
Pale hunger waſtes the maniy ſtrength away. | 
Why ceafe ye then t' implore the pow'rs above, 

And offer hecatombs to thund'ring Jove ? 


Why ſeize ye not yon beeves and fizecy prey? 
Ariſe unanimous; ariſe and {lay ! 410 


And if the Gods ordain a ſaie return, 
To Pheœbus ſhrines {hall riſe, and altars burn, 


But ſhould the pow'rs that o'er mankind preſide, 
| Decree to plunge us in the whel ming. tide, 


Better to rullr at once to ſhades below, 415 
Than linger lite away, and nouriſh wo! 
Thus he: the beeves around ſecurely ſtray, 
When ſwift to ruin they invade the prey: 
They ſeize ; they kill: —but tor the rite divine, 
The barley fail'd, and for libations, wine. 420 


And verdant leaves the flow'ry cake ſupply d. 

With pray'r they now adurels th zthereal train, 
Slay the ſelectcd beeves, and flay the flain : | 
The thighs, with fat involv'd, divide with art, 425 
Strew'd o'er with morſels cut fron ev'ry part. 

Water, inſtead of wine, is brouglit in urns, 

And pour'd profanely as the victim burns. 

The thighs thus ofer'd, and the entrails dreſt, 

They roaſt the fragments, and prepare the feaſt. 430 
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NTouas then ſoft flamber fl-d my troubled brain; 
Back to the bark I ſpecd along the main, 
When lo! an odour irom the feaſt exhales, 
Sr reads ober the coaſt, and ſcents the tainted gales ; 
A chilly fear congeal'd my viral blood, — 1 
And thus obteſting heav'n I monrn'd aloud, 
O ſire of men and Gods, immortal Jove ! 
Oh all ye bliſsful pow'rs that reign above! 
Why were my cares be guil'd in ſhort repoſe? 
O fatal ſlumber, paid with laſting woes ! 440 
A deed ſo dreadful all the Gods alarms, | 5 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heav'n in arms! 
Meantime Lampetie mounts th' aereal way, 
And kindles into rage the God of day 
Vengeance, ye pow'rs, (he cries), and thou whoſe 
hand | 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand ! 446 
Slain are thoſe herds which I with pride ſurvey, 
When thro' the por's of heav'n I pour the day, 5 
Or deep in ocean plunge the burning ray. 
Vengeance, ye Gods! or I the ſkies forego. 430 
And bear the lamp of heav'n to ſhades below. 
To whom the thand'ring pow'r: O ſource of day! 
W hoſe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, 
Still may thy beams thro” heav'n's bright portals riſe, 
The joy of earth, and glory of the ſkies: 455- 
Lo! my red arm I bare, my thunders guide, 
To daſh th' offenders in the whelmi g tide, 
To fair Calypſo from the bright abodes, 
Hermes conveys the counſels of the Gods, 
Meantime from man to man my tongue exclaims, 460 
My wrath is kindled, and my ſoul in flames. 
In vain! I view perform'd the Gireful deed, 


Beeves, {lain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 
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Now heav'n gave ſigns of wrath; along the ground) 

Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ſound 958 

Roar d the dead limbs; the burning entrails groan'd.. 
Six guilty days my wretched crew employ 

In impious feaſting, and unhallow'd joy; 

The ſeventh aroſe, and now the fire of Gods 

Rein'd the rough ſtorms, and calm'd the toſſing floods: 

With ſpeed the bark we climb; the ſpacious fails 471 

Loos'd from the yards invite th' impelling gales. 

Paſt ſight of ſhore, along the ſurge we bound, 

And all above is ſky, and ocean all around! 

When lo! a murky cloud the Thund'rer forms 475 

Full o'er our heads, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms. 

Night dwells o'er all the deep: and now outflies 

The gloomy welt, and whiſtles in the skies. 

The mountain billows roar: the furious blaſt 

Howls o'er the ſhroud, and rends it from the maſt : 480 

The maſt gives way, and crackling as it bends, 

Tears up the deck; then all at orice deſcends ; 

The pilot by the tumbling ruin ſlain, 

Daſh' from the helm, falls headlong in the main. 

Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 485 

And forky lightnings flaſh from pole to pole; 

Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims, 

Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flames: 

Full on the bark it fell; now high, now low, 

Tols'd and retoſs'd, it reel'd beneath the blow; 490 

At once into the main the crew it ſhook; | 

Sulphureous odours roſe, and ſmould'ring ſmoke. 

Like tow! that hannt the floods, they fink, they 6 


Now loſt, now ſeen, with ſhrieks and dreadful cries; 
And ſtrive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. 4957 
Firm at the helm l ſtand, when fierce the main 

Knih'd with dire noiſe, and dath'd the ſides in twain; 
Again impetuous drove the jurious blaſt, 


Snapt the ſtrong helm, and bore to ſea the maſt. 
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Tas then ſoft ſlumber fl-d my troubled brain 
Back to the bark I ſpeed along the main, 
When lo! an odour from the feaſt exhales, 
Sr reads o'er the coaſt, and ſcents the tainted gales ; 
A chilly f-ar congeal'd my viral blood, 435 
And thus obteſting heav'n I monrn'd aloud, 
O fire of men and Gods, immortal Jove ! 
Oh all ye blitsful pow'rs that reign above! 
Why were my cares be guil'd in ſhort repoſe ? 
O fatal ſlumber, paid with laiting woes 440 
A deed fo dreadful all the Gods alarms, 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heav'n in arms! 
Meantime Lampetie mounts th” aereal way, 
And kindles into rage the God of day 
Vengeance, ye pow'rs, (he cries), and thou whoſe: 
hand | 
Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand ! 446 
Slain are thoſe herds which I with pride ſurvey, | 
When thro the por's of heav'n I pour the day, 
Or deep in ocean plunge the burning ray. 
Vengeance, ye Gods! or | the ſkies forego. 450 
And bear the lamp of heav'n to ſhades below. 
To whom the thund'ring power: O ſource of day! 
W hoſe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, 
Still may thy beams thro” heav'n's bright portals riſe, 
The joy of earth, and glory of the ſkies : 455 
Lo! my red arm I bare, my thunders guide, 
To daſh th' offenders in the whelmi: g tide, 
To fair Calypſo from the bright abodes, 
Hermes conveys the counſels of the Gods, 
Meantime from man to man my tongue exclaims, 460 
My wrath is kindled, and my ſoul in flames, 
In vain! I view perform'd the Gireful deed, 


Beeves, {lain by heaps, along the ocean bleed. 
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Now heav'n gave ſigns of wrath; along the ground) 

Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ſound 465 

Roar d the dead limbs; the burning entrails groanꝰ d. J* 

Six guilty days my wretched crew employ 

In impious feaſting, and unhallow'd joy; 

The ſeventh aroſe, and now the fire of Gods 

Rein'd the rough ſtorms, and calm'd the toſſing floods: 

With ſpeed the bark we climb; the ſpacious fails 471 

Loos'd from the yards invite th' impelling gales. 

Paſt ſight of ſhore, along the ſurge we bound, 

And all above is ſky, and ocean all around! 

When lo! a murky cloud the Thund'rer forms 4753 

Full o'er our heads, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms. 

Night dwells o'er all the deep: and now outflies 

The gloomy welt, and whiſtles ia the skies. 

The mountain billows roar: the furious blaſt 

 Howls o'er the ſhroud, and rends it from the maſt : 480 

The malt gives way, and crackling as it bends, 

Tears up the deck; then all at once deſcends ; 

The pilot by the tumbling ruin ſlain, 

Daſh' from the helm, falls headlong in the main. . 

Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 485 

And forky lightnings flaſh from pole to pole; 

Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims, 

Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flames: 

Full on the bark it fell; now high, now low, | 

Tols'd and retoſs'd, it reel'd beneath the blow; 490 

At once into the main the crew it ſnook: 

Sulphureous odours roſe, and ſmould'ring ſmoke. 

Like fowl that hannt the floods, they fink, they riſe, 

Now loſt, now ſeen, with ſhrieks and dreadful 1 

And ſtrive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. 495 

Firm at the helm I ſtand, when fierce the main 

Kuih'd with dire noiſe, and dath'd the ſides in twain; 

Again impetuous drove the jurious blaſt, 


Snapt the Rrong helm, and bore to ſea the maſt. 
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Firm to the maſt with cords the helm I bind, 

And ride aloft, to providence refign'd, 

Through tumbling bill»ws, and a war of wind 
Now ſunk the weſt, and now a ſouthern breeze, 


More dreadful than the tempeſt, lath'd the ſeas 


For on the rocks it bor- where Scrila raves, 
And dire Charybdis rolls her thund'ring waves. 
All night I drove: and, at the daun of day, 
Faſt by the rocks behold the defp'rate way: 
Juſt when the ſea within her gulf ſubſides, 
And in the roaring whirlpcols ruth the t'des, 
Swift from the float I vaulted with + bound, 
The lofty fig tree ſeiz d, and clung around, 

Sb the beam the bat tenacious clings, 

And pendent round it claſps his eathern wings, 
High in the air the tree its boughs di'play'd, 
And o'er the dungeon caſt a dr-adful ſhade: 
All anſuſtain'd between the wave and sky, 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows fly, 
What time the judge forſakes the noiſy bar 
To. take repaſt, and ſtills the wordy war; 
Gharybdis rumbling from her inmolt caves, 
The maſt refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the float ns mali to gain, 
Sudden I dropp'd amid ſt the flaihinsg main; 
Once more undavnted on the ruin rode, 

And oar'd with lab'ring arms along the flood. 
Unſeen I paſs d by Scyllu's d re abodes ; 

So Jove decreed (dread lire cf men and Gods). 
Then nine long days I piough'd the calwer ſeas, 
Heav'd by the ſurge, ind waited by the breeze. 
Weary and wet th' Ogypian !! ores I gain, 
When the tenth {un deſcended to the main. 
There in Calypſo's ever fra:rrant how?rs 


Refreſh'd | lay, and joy beguil'd the hours. 


* 


505 


510 


515 


520 


525. 


530 


* at 


B. XII. HOMER ODYSSEY. 227 
My following fates to thee, oh king! are known, | 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne, 536 
Enough: in miſery can words avail ? 
And what 1o tedious as a twice-told tale ? 
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